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THE LIFE AND DEATH OP 

KING LEAR. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



'$ng of Britain. 

France. 

rBurgundy. 

Cornwall.. 

Albany. 

Glc>*fter. 

Kent. 

'on to Glo'fter. 

I, bajiardfon to Glo'iler. 

r courtier. 



Stexuard to GtJnerill. 
i«i emphyd by Edmund. 



Oentleman, Attendant on Gvjrd<> 

lia. 
A Herald. 

Old man, tenant fo Glo'fter. 
Serv<int id CornwaU. 

J, * I Servants to Glo'ftcr. 

Gonerill, f 

Regan, > daughters to t.ear. 

Cordelia, j 



Knight t attending on the King^ 
Officers y Mt£tngersy SalJiers^ 
and Attendanti, 



SCENE lief in Britain. 



ACT.!. SCENE L 

The Klng^j palace. i 

'nter Kent^ Glo^Jler^ and Edmund the Bajlard^ 

L Thought the King had more affeaed the Duke 

>any than Cornwall. 

It >did always feem fo to us^ 1:)Ut now, in the divi- 
the kingdom, it appears not which of the Dukes 

les mod ; for qualities are fo welgh'd, that curio- 

n neither ran tnake choice of eitiicr'is romttv. 

. VL A Kent- 



4 , KING LEAR. Ad I. 

Keni. Is not this your fon, my Lord ? 
GIo, His breeding. Sir, hath been at my charge. I 
have fo of^eo blufh'd to acknbwjcdge him, tjjat now I 
am braz'd to't. 

Kent» I canno^CODCtWe |roiu- 

Glo. Sir, x\\n young fcU«w^» mother -could ; where- 
upon flie grew round-womb'd ; and had indeed, Sii:, 
a fon for her cradle, ere (he had a hufband for her bed. 
Do^you fmell a fault h- 

Kent, I cannot wifh the fault undone, the iffue of k 
being fo proper. 

„ Glo^ Bat I have a fon, Sir, by order of law, fome year, 
elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account j 
though this knave came fomewhat faucily into the world 
before he was fent for, yet w^s his mother fair ; ther^ 
was good (port at bis making, and the whorfon mull be 
acknowledged". Do you know this Nobleman, Ed-» 
mund ? 

Edm. No, my Lord. 

GIo, My Lord of *Kent ; 

Remember him hereafter as my honourable friend. 
Edm, My fcrvices to your Lordfhip. 
Kent, I muft love yoif, and fue to know you better. 
Edm, Sir, 1 fhall ftudy your deferving. 
Glo, He hath been out nine years, and away he (hall 
again. "[ Trumpets founds -within^ 

The King is 'Coming. 

' SGENlE fl. 

Enter King Lsar^ Cornwal/f Jllhany^ Gon&rilly Regans 
Cordelia^ and Attendants, 

Lear. Attend' the Lords of France and Burgundy, 

Glo'fter. 
GIo* I fhall, my Liege. [_Exit^ 

/^^«r. Mean time we Ihall exprefs ourderlierf pui3)ofe, 
Givenie the nup here ^ know, we have divided, 
In.three, our kiug'dom ; and 'tis our firft intent, 
To ihake all cares and bufmefs from our age : 
Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while we 
'Un.burthcn 'd crawl to w'rd death. Our £otv o£ CcvxwwalL, 

t I^ar^er, fcr merejctrcf / not for indiri8^ »l>llqHe. 



Sc.i. KING leah: i j 

And you, our no Icfii loving ftn of *AK)smT, 

We have this hour a conikint will to piihhih 

Our daughters fev'ral dow'rs, that future ftrifc 

May be prevented. The princes France and Burgnndyi 

Great rivals in our younger daoghtcV's love, 

Long in. our court have ntade tlicir amorous finourn, 

And htre are to be aufwer'd;^ Tell ine, daughters, 

(Since now we will diveft us, both of rule, 

Int'reft of territory, and cares of (late)- 

Which of you, fiiall w« fay, dbth love us moft' ? 

That we our largefb bounty may extend, 

\\Tiere nature doth with merit diallengc. Gonerill,. 

Our eldei% born, fpcak iirlU 

Ooa. I love you, Sir,. 
Dearer than ey^-figlit, JTpace, .and liberty ; 
Beyond what can- be valued, rich or rare ^ 
No kfs than fife, with ^race, health, beauty, honour | 
As much as child e'er lovM, or father found : 
A love that makes breath pocH:» and fpeech unable, 
Beyond all manner f of fo much- 1 love you. 

Cor. WhatiWliC<ardeii»db? love, and be filent. 

Lear. Of all thefe bpunds, ev'n from this line to this, 
With fhadowy forefts and with champions rich'xi. 
With plenteous rivers, ^hdwide-flcirted meads, 
Wc make thee h^yu To thine and^ Albany's iffuc 

Be this perpetual. What fays our fecond daughter, 

Our deareft Regan, jrile of Cornwall ? fpeak. 

Reg. I'm made of that fdf-metal as my fifter. 
And praxcine at hor worthy in my true heart. 
r find fhe names my very deed of lave ; 
Only (he comes ;too (hort : that 1 profefs 
Myfelf an enemy to all other joys, 
Wliich the moft precious fquare of fenfe poffcfles j 
And find I am alone felicitate 
In your dear Highncfs' love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! f^^i/uf^- 

And yet hot io, fince I am fure my love't 
More ponderous than their tongue» 

JLear. To thee and thine, h<?riditary eVer, 
j^Jltotb thiB ample third ofaur /air kingdom ; 

^-^:'^ ^ A 2 ^o 

f £, ^^oM stU exptelSon. 



6 KING LEAR^ Aa I. 

No Icfs in fpace, validity f , and pleafurc, 

Than that conferr'dx>n Gonerill. Now our joy. 

Although our laft, not lead ; in whofe young love. 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int'refsM : what fay you^ to draw 
A third, more opulent than your fillers ? fpeak. 

Cor, Nothing, my Lord. 

Lear. Nothing ? 

Cor» Nothing, 

Lear, Nothing can come of nothing ; fpeak again^ 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love your Majefty 
According to my bond, no more nor lefs. 

Lear. How, how, Cordelia \ mend your fpeech a little. 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good n^y Lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. I 
Return tbofe duties back, as are right fit ; 
Obey. you, love you, and moft honour you* 
Why have my fifters hufbands, if they fay, 
They love you all ? haply, when I (hall wed, 
That Lord whofe hand muft take my plight, (hall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty. 
Sure, I fhall never marry hke my fifters, 
To love my father all. ■ . 

Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor. Ay, my good Lord. 

Lear. So young, and fo unteader ? 

Cor* So young, my Lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower : 
For by the facred radiance of the fun. 
The myfteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exift, and ceafe to be ; 
Here 1 difclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity, and property of blood. 
And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 
Hold thee from this for ever. The barb'rous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation mefies, 
To gorge his appetite, ftiaU to my bofom 
J3e as weU fla^hbour'd, pitied, and td\tVd> 

/ J^a/iVi/y, for worfl, -ualue ; not £or integntjf^Oi jood tiUe^ 
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As thou tny lometunecAn^lUer.' 
Kent, Good my Lieg e - i- : 
Lear. Peace, Kent I _ ^ *, " 
Come not between the dragoor and his wcath* 
1 lov'd her moft, and thought to fet my reft 
On her kind nurs'iy. Hence^ avoid my iight l-^^To Cprm 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give 
Her father's heart- from Ijer. Gall France ; Who ftiiis ? 
Gall Burg^dy.'-^^-'%--Coniwall and Albany, 
With my two daughters' dowers digeft the third. 
Let pride, which Oie calls pUinnefs, marry her. 
r do inveft'you joiritly with; my power, 
Preheminence,^ and all the lai^e effe^is 
That troc^ with^Maj^s^y, . CTurfelf by moathly courfe^* 
With refervatioD • of an hundred kn ights, 
By you to be fuitain^d, (hall our abode 
Make with you by dne tiu*n8 : only retain 
The name and alTth' addition to a King ;* 
The f\vay, revenue^ execution of th' he^ . 
Bcbved fons^.be yours ; wliich to confirm^. 
This coronet part between y ou.^ [^Giving the crowm - 

Kmt. Rpyal Jlear, 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my King,, 
Lov4 as my father, as my mailer follow' d> . 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs ■ 
Lear, The Sow is bent and drawn, make from the 
Kjcni. Let it £aH rather, though the fork invade [ihaft* 
The region of my heart; be Kentunmanncrjy, 
When Lear is mad : what would'fl thou do, old man i 
Think'Jl thou that duty fliall have dread to fpeak, . • 
When power to ftatt'ry bows ? to plainnefs honour 
Ift bouo4> when Msyefly ^o foUy faUsi 
Referve thy ftate j with better judgment check- 
This hideous raibo^is -; with my life I anfwer. 
Thy youngeft- daughter does not love thee leafl ; . 
Nor are thofe empty-heafted, indioXe low found • 
Reverbsno hollo wnefs. 
Leat\ Kettt, on thy life no more. 
Kenit. My life J never held but as a pawn 
1* o wage againft thy foes ; nov fear to lofe it, , 
T!!hy Imty being the motive* 
^ ^§ari- Out ofmjr fight ? 

.^ A Sr^ Ken*. 



S KING LEAR. Ad T. 

Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ftlU remain 
The true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now by Apollo 

Kent. Now bf Apollo, King, 
Thou fwear'ft thy gods in vain. 

Lear. O vaffal ! mifcreant !— .— 

\^Laytng his hand on his /word* 

jllb. Corn. Dear Sir, •forbear. 

Kent. Kill thy phyfician, and thy fee beftow 
Upon the foul difeafe ; revoke thy doom. 
Or vvhilft I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I'll tell thee thou doft evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant 1 
Since thou haft fought to make us break our vow. 
Which we durft never yet j and with ftrain'd pride. 
To come betwixt our fentence and our power f : 
Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear, 
Our potency make good ; take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee for provifion. 
To fhield thee from difafters of the world ; 
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back^ 
Upon our kingdom ; if, the tenth day following, 
Thy banifh'd trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death : away ! By Jupiter, 
TluVfhallnot be revok'd. 

Kent. Fare thee well. King ; fith thus thou wilt ap- 
Freedom lives hence, and banifhment is here ; [pear. 
The gods to their dear fhelter take thee, maid, \To Cpr. 
That juftly think'ft, and haft moft rightly faid ; 
And your large Ipeeches may your deeds approve, 

[ To Gon. and Reg. 
That good efFe6ls may fpring from words of love. 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu. 
He'll fhape his old courfe in a country new. ^Exit* 

SCENE III. 

Enter GWfler^ with Ftance and Burgundy ^ and jittendants. 

Glo. Here's France and Burgundy, my Noble Lord. 
L^ar. My Lordof Burgundy, 
We HrA addrefs toward you, who mlVv x\i\% l^vtv^ 

/ Aw//-, for etfctutitn »/ the fentence^ 
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Have nvall'd for Ottr daughter 5 what at leiaft 
Win you require in prefent dower with her. 
Or ceafe your queft of love ? 

Bur. Moft Royal Majefty, 
I crave no more than what you Highiiefs offer'd, v 
Nor will you tender lefs. 

Lear. Right Noble Burgundy, 
When (he was dear to us, we held her fo ; 
But now her price is fall'n. TSir, there (he (lands, 
If 9ught within that little feeming fubftance, 
Or all of it with our difpleafure piec'd, 
And nothing more, may fitly like your Grace, /, - 

She's there, and (he is yours. "^ 

Bur. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes. 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dower'd with our curfe, and ftranger'd with our oath, ' 
Take her, or leave her ?. 

Bur. Pardon, Royal Sir; 
£le6lion makes not up on fuch conditions. 

Lear. Then leave her. Sir ; for by the pow'r that 
made me, 

I tcU you all her wealth. For you. Great King, 

[To France* 
I would not from your love make fuch a ftray, 
To match you where I hate ; therefore befeech you 
T' avert f your liking a more worthy way, ^ 

Than on a wretch, whom nature is afham'd 
Almoft t' acknowledge her's. - 

France. This is moil ftrange ! 
That Ihe, who ev'n but now was your befl objeA, 
Your praife's argument, balm of your age, 
Deareil and bed, fhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing fo monftrous, to difmantle 
So many folds of favour I Sure, th' offence 
Mufl be of fuch unnatural degree. 
As monilers it ; or your fore-vouch'd affeflion 
Fallen into taint : which to believe of her, 
Mufl be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 

Cffr. 1 yet befeech your Majeft y, 

/ To avsrt, lor to farit, fimply. 



(If, for I want that gli() aod oily art^ 

To fpeak and purpofe not ; fwce what I will intcndi, 

I'll do't before I fpeak), that you make known , 

It 18 no vicious blbtj murther, or foulnefsi 

No unchafte aftion^ or di/honourM ilep, 

That hath deprivM me of your grace and favour :. 

But ev'n the want of th»t, for which I'm richer,, 

A ftill-fol^citing eye, andfuch atongue. 

That I'jn glad I've not ; thoygh not to have it,. 

Hath loft me in your liking.' 

Lear. Better thou 
Hadft not been bprja,. thap not have pleas'd me better.- 

France* Is it but this i a tardinefr in nature. 
Which often leaves the hlftory unfpoke ^. 
That it intends to do ? My Lord o£ Burgundy,, 
What fay you to the lady ? Love's not love 
When it is mingjed with regards, that ftand 
Aloof from th' entire f point. S;iy, will you haveh[er<?f 
She is herfelf a dowry. 

Bar. Royal King,- 
Giwe but that poition which yourfelf propos'id^ . 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand^ 
Duchefs rf Biwgundy. - 

,, Z^ar, Nothing. I've fworn. 

Bur* I'm forry then you h^v^ fo Iq&, a father^ 
That yovi muft lofe a huS$an4. * 

Cor. Peace be wi^h B^r^undy ; 
Since that refpe^s pf fortune are his love, 
I fhall not be his wife. 

France Faireft Cordelia, .that art moft rich, being 
Moft choice, foi;faken ! and moillov'd, defpjs'd I tpopr ! "' 
Thee and thy virtues heie I feizc upon. 
Be't lawful I take up what's caft away. 
Gods, gods ! 'ti« ftrange, that from their cold'A ueglcdk: 
My love fhould kindle to inflam'4 refpedt 
They dow'rlefs daughter. King, thrown to my chance,. 
Is queen of us, of o.u^s, and our fair France. 
Not all the Dukef of wat'rifh Burgundy 
Can buy this unpr^'d, precious, maid of me. 
Bid them farewel, Cordelia,- tho' unkind ; 
T220U JofcJt here, a better where to find. 

f ifitire^ [or rigbt^ true. 
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Lear. Thou haft her, France ; let her be thine, for we 
Have no fuch daughter ; nor fhall ever fee 
That face of her's again ; therefore be gone 
Without our grace, our love, our benizon. 
Zoxaty Noble Burgundy. 

\Flourtfb, Exeunt Leaf and Burgundy, 

SCENE IV. 

Prance. Bid farewel to your fifters. 

Cor, Ye jewels of our father, with \vafh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you. I know what you are, 
And, like a fitter, am moft loth to call 
Your faults, as they are nana'd. Love well our fathcn 
To )rour profeffing bofoms I commit him j 
But yet, alas ! ftood I within his grace, 
1 would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewel to you both. 

Reg. Prefcribe not ua our duty. 

Gon. Let your ftudy 
Be to content your Lord, who hath received yovi 
At fortune's alms ; you have obedience fcanted, 
And well are worth the want that you have vaunted.^ 

Cor. Time (hall unfold what plaited cunning hidetf 
Who cover'd faults at lali with iliame derides. 
Well may you profper 4 « 

/Vtfiwr/. Come, my fair Cordelia. ,. 

{^Exeurtt France and Cordelia^ 

, SCENE V. 

Gon. Sifter, it is not little I've to fay, 
Of T^hat moft nearly appertains to us both ; 
I think our father will go hence to-night. 

Reg. That's certain, and with youj next montk 
with us. * 

Gon. You fee how full, of change his age is, the ob- 
fervation we have made of it hath not been little : he 
always lov'd our fifter moft, and with what poor judg- 
ment he hath now caft her off, appears too grofsly. 
Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age f yet he hath ever 
J- h&t flcnderly known himfeJf. 

j^5s». The bed and founded of his tiine lial\i\ietxv\iMX. 
^S0f/^dmuli wc look, irpvcK, his age, to r^cd^t. woX 
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alone tbc impcrfcAions of long-ingrafted condition, but f 

therewithal the unruly waywardne/s that infirm and cho- ^ 

leric years bring with them. J 

Re^, Such *uncon (hint ftarts are we like to have from % 

him, as thlfr of Kent's banifhment. - ' 

Gon> There is further -compliment of leave-taking be- \ 

tween France and him ; pray you^ let us hit together: ;: 

if our father carry authority with fuch diipofition as h^ \ 
bears, this laft furrcnder of his will but offend Us. - * 

Reg. We fhall further think of it. : .- > 

Gon. We tnttft do fomething, and i' th' heat. [^Exeutth. ' 

SCENE VI. 

Changes to a cafie belonging to fBc Earl of Gh^^fC- 

Enter Edmund^ luhb a letter* 

Edtn. Thou, Nature, art my goddefs; to thy lav' 
My ferviccs arc bound ; wherrfore fliovld I 
Stand in the plage of cuftom,.an3 perrtot 
The climtefy of nations to d^priTe ^me. 
For that I am fome twelve or fourteeh moon-fttaes 
Lag of a brother f ^ Why hajtard? wherefore ^ii/2r-^ 
When -my dimenfions are as well compaift. 
My mind -as generous, and my Ihape «a trUe, 
As honeft Madam's ifli^ ? why brdnd thy us . " 
With bafe I with baf<?nefe-? -baftard? We, bafei - 
•* Who, in the Jufty ilealtii-pf nature, take 
** More compofition and fierce quality, 
«* Than doth, within -a dull, ftale, tired bed, 
** Go to creating a whc/te tribe of fops, 
** Got 'twdeh a-ileep and wake ? Well t^en, good brol^ 
Legitimate Edgar, I muft have your land ; [theiV 

Our father's love is to the ibaftai'd Edmund, 

As to th' legitimate ;, fine word legitimate- 

WeU^ 

f J^dmund i^ here inveighing againft the tyranny of cuftom, of 
which he produces two dtftrnd iuftance8;one with refpeA to young- 
er brothers, the other with refpeA to baftards- In the former^ 
he muft not be uodeJ^ood tpraeMi himfelf, chouchhefpeaksinthe- 
firft perfon, but according to a common niode ofipeech tofuppoi^ 
the cafe bis own, and 9S m hi»^own per(hnto exclaim againll the 
unreafonabltntfa M4f4 injuftice of the thmg. TV\e ^t^\\tv\^iWX. vW-s 
f>ecomca getierwil, impiying niore than i« laidvWkKvtVf, Wbtr«f«r« 
^ j^^4/A/^y, or any man, &c. 
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^«ll» my legitimate^ if this letler f]5eedy 
^^d tny ioventioii thrivey Edmund the bafe 

[ $faaUi>e th' legitimate.-- 1 gro^, I profper; 

L |}bw, gods, iland up for baftards ! 

SCENE VII. To him, enter Glo'Jer. 

; do. Kejitbanilh'd thus ! and^France in choler parted? 
J^xA the King gone to-night !; fubfcfih'd * his pow'r ! 
Confined to exhibition ! all is gone , 

Upon the gad ! — Edmund, how n»w ? what news i 
"' jBJm*' $0 .plea£ie yo^r Lord&ipj^ '^lone. 

[^Putting up the letter^ 
Glo. Why fo earncftly feek you to put up that letter ? 
£Jm. I know ho news, my Lord. 
'G/o: What papef were you readiog ? 
£Jm, Nothing, my Lord. 

G/q, No ! what needed then that terrible difpatch of 
it into your pocket ? the quality of nothing hath not 
fuch- need^to hide itfelf. Let's fee ; come, if it be no- 
thing, I (hall not need i^^kacles. 

. £i/m. I befeech you. Sir, pardon me ; it is a letter 
£rom my brother, that I have not all o'er-read ; and for 
So much as I have pcrus'd, I find it not fit for jpur o- 
•Feiioeking. 

G/o, Give me the letter. Sir. 

£iim, I (hall offend, cither to detain, or give it. The 
contents, as in^part I imderftand them, are to blame. 
4^G/o. Let's fee, letV fee. 
Edm. 1 hope, for my brother^s juflification,, he wrote 
.this but as an eflay, or tafte of my virtue. 

Glo, [reads.J Thit policy and reference of ages f makes 
ihe tuorld Utter to the btfi of our times ; ieeps our fortunes 
from fM, ti/i our ohhrfs cannot reti/h them* J begin, to find 
an idie and Jond bondage in the oppreffion of aged ty nanny ; 
vsxbitb fwayty, not as k hath power, but ai it is fi^j^r^d^. 
Come to me, that. of this I may fP^ak more. If our father , 
•would fleep till I wak'd him, you Jhould enjoy half his re* 
venue for ever, and live ihe beloved of your brother, EoG ah. 

^ i ,.i.. ■ . H ^m— — ^Gonfpiracy ! Sleep till I wake him 

> ^ , i,« i 'y ou ihould enjoy half his revenue^ My fon Ed- 
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gar ! had he a hand to write this t a heart and a brain to 
breed it in ! When came this to you ? who brought it ? 

EJtn, It was not biought me, my Lord ; there's the 
cunning of it. I found it thrown in at the cafement of 
my clofet. 
^ do. You know the charafter to be your brother's ? 

Jiiim. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durft 
fwear it were his ; but, in refpe^ of that, I would faio 
think it were not. 

GIo. It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my Lord 5 I hope his heart is 
not In the contents. 

. Oh, Has he never before founded you on this bufi- 
nefs ? 

F.dm» Never, my Lord. But I have heard him oft 
maintain it to be lit, that ions at perfect age, and fa- 
thers declining, the father ihould be as a ward to the 
fon, and the fon manage his revenue. 

Gh. O villain, villain ! his very opinion in the ktter. 
Abhorred villain ! unnatural, detefted, brutifh villain ! 
\^rfe than brutifti ! Go, lirrah, feek him ; I'll appre- 
hend him. Abominable villain, where is he ? 

£Jm, I do not well know, my Lorxl. If it fhall pleafe 
you to fufpend your indignation againtt my brother, till 
you can derive from him better teilinwny of hisjntent, you 
{hould run a certain, courfe ; where, if you violently pro- 
ceed againft Imii, miilaking his pui^pofe, it would make 
a great gap in your own honour, and fhake in piecfi 
the heart of his obedience. I dare pawti down my life 
for him, that he hath writ this to feel my ^iFe6iion to 
your Honour, and to ik> otiier pretence of -danger f. 

'Gio. Think you Ih^ 

Edm. If your honour judge U meet, I will place you 
where you fhall hear us coiirfcr of this, aad by an auri- 
cular affurance have your fatisfatS^ion ; and that without 
any further delay than this very evening. 

Glo. He cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Edm. Nor is Aot, fure. 

Glo. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loves 
him.'— Hcav'n and earth ? Edmund, feek him out ; 
wind me into him, I pray you ; frame the bufinefs. af- 

- /^/-/Awrr^, for /i/r/ o/2r; (/an^«r, {or '-.lufccirttfj. 
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tcr your own wifdom. I would unftate myfelf, to be in 
a due refolution. 

Etim. I will feek him, Sir, prefently, convey f the bu- 
fmefs as I fhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 

GIo. Thcfe late eclipfes in the fun and moon portend/ 
no good to us ; though the wifdom of nature can reafon 
it thus and thus, yet nature finds itfelf fcourgM by the 
fequent efFefts. " Love cools, friendfhip falls off, bro- 
^ thers divide. In cities, mutinies ; in countries, dif- 
" cord ; in palaces, tre:ifon ; and the bond crack'd 
" 'twixt fon and father.** This villain of mine comes 
«nder the predl6lion, There's fon againfl father ; the 
King falls from bias of nature, there's father againfl: 
child. " We have feen the befl of our time. Macbina- 
" tions, hoUownefs, treachery, and all ruinous diforders, 
" follow us difquietly to Dur graves i" Find out this 
villain, Edmund ; it (hall lofe thee nothing, do it care- 
fully. And the noble and true-hearted Kent banifh'd! 

his offence, honefly. 'Tis flrange. [^ExiL 

SCENE VIII. Manel EJmund. 

Edm. " This is the excellent foppery of the world, 
" that when wrare fick in fortune, (often the furfeits 
"of our own behaviour), we make guilty of our dif- 
" afters, the fun, the nwon, and liars, as if we were 
" villains on neceffity ; foc^s, by heavenly compulfion ; 
''^naves, thieves, and treacherous, by fpherical pre- 
" dominance; drunkards, lyars, and adulterers, by an 
" inforc'd obedience of planetary influence ; and all 
" that we are evil in, by a divine thrufling on. An ad- 
" rairable evalion of whoremafter man, to lay his 
^* goatifh difpofition on the change of a ftar I My father 
" compounded width my mother under the Dragon 'is 
" tail, and my nativity was under Urfa major 5 fo 
" that it follows I am rough and lecherous. 1 fljould 
^ have been what I am, had the maiderilieft ilar 'm the 
" firmament twinkled on my baftardizing. 

Vo|;. VI. B SCENE 

t^ Convey t for introdaee : but sonvry is a fine WOrd, aS .a\lM4\T\^, In 
, ti^jpraSticc of cJanJc/ilne convey lag eoodft, fo as not to be iv.;ut\i\ 
t>^tbe felon. 
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SCENE IX. To him, enter E^gar. 

Pat l-r— — " He comes like the cataftrcphe of the old co- 
*< medy ;*' my cue is villanous melancholy, with a figb 

like Tom o' Bedlam O, thefe ecKpfes portend thefe 

divifions ! fa, fol, la, me {^Humm'wg» 

Edg. How now, brother Edmund, what ferib us con- 
templation are you ia ? 

Ldm. I am tin n king, 'brother, of a prediiSlion I read 
this other day, what fhovld follow thefe eclipfes. 

Edg, Do yoli bufy yourfelf with that ? 

Edm, I'promife yo«, the efFeds he writes of fucceed 
unhappily. When faw you .my father laft ? 

Edg. The night gone by. 

Edm, Spake you with him ? 

Edg* Ay, two hours together. 

Edm, Parted you in good terms, found you no diC- 
pleafure in him, by word or countenance ? 

Edg, None at all. 

Edm, Bethink yourfelf wherein you have offended 
him : and, at my intreaty, forbear hi* prefence, until 
fome little time hath quaWied the heat of his difplea* 
Aire ; which at this inftant fo rageth in him, that with 
the mifchief of your perfon it -would fcarcely allay. 

Mdg, Some villain hath done me wrong* " 

Edm, That's my fear. I pray you have a continent 
forbearance till the fpeed of his rage goes ilower ; and, 
as I fay, retire with me to my lodging, from whenq|^ I 
will fitly bring you to hear ray Lord fpeak. Pray you, 
go ; there's my key. If you do Jlir abroad, go arm'd. 

Edg, Arm'd, brother ! 

' Edtn, Brother, I advHe you to the beft ; I am no ho- 
fieft man, if there be any good meaning toward you- 
I^ia^ve told you what I have feen and heard, but faintly, 
nothing like the image and horror of k. Pray you a- 
way. 

Edg. Shall I hear fcom you anon ? [^Exii0 

SCENE X. 

Edm. I do ferve y-ou in this bufmefs : 
A creduhas /athc^r, and a brother noble^ 
Whofe nature is fo far frotn doing Wthv^, 
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That h€ fu^(5bs none ; ott whofe foolifli honcfty 

My praAIces ride eafy ; I fee the buiinei's. 

Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit ; 

AH with me^s meet, that I can fafllioa fit. [^Exiu ' 

SCENE XI. The Buh of Alhanf s palace. 
Enter Gtmerlll and Sie^aard. 

Oon. Did my father firikc my gendeman for chiding: 
of hi3 fool ? ' 

Ste^j). Ay, Madam. 

Gon, By dny and nfglit hie wrongs me ; every hour 
He flaihes into ova groi's crime ortjther> 
That fets us all at odds : TU not endure it. 
His knights giw riotous^ and htmfelf upbraids us ^- 
Oq ev'ry trifle. When he returns from huntingi 
I will not fpeak with him i iajr I am fick. 
If you come (lack of former fervices, 
You ihall do well : the fault of it I'll anfwer. 

Stew. He's coming, Madam ; I hear him. 

Gon. Put on what wary negligence you pleafe. 
You and your fellows ; I'd have it come to queilioa%. 
If he difiafle it, kt him tomy Mer,. 
Whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
Notto be over-rul'd. Idle old man, 
T^ ftill would manag© thofe authorities ^ 

Jnat he hath giv'n away ! Now, by my life, 

OH folks are babes again ; and mufl be us'd 

With checks, not flatt'ries, when they're feen abus'd. 

Remen^er what I have faid. 

Stew. Very well. Madam. 

Gon. And let his knights have colder looks among you : 
What grows of it, no matter ; and advife 
Your fellows fo, I'll write ftraight to my fifter 
To hold my courfe. Go, and prepare for dinner. 

[_Exeunt. 

SCENE XII. 

Changes to an open place before the palace. 

Enier Kent difguis^d. 

^ If but as well I other accents borrow, 

J5 2 Atva. 
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, And can my fpeech diffufe f , my good intent 
May carry through itfelf to that fuU iffue, 
For which I raz*d my likenefs. Now, banifh'd Kent, 
If thou can'ft ferve where thou doft ftand condemned. 
So may it come, thy matter, whom thou lov'ft, 
Shall End thee full of labours. 

Horns within. Enter Lear^ Knightsy and Attendants. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a jot for dinner ; go, get it 
ready. 
How now, what art thou ? [7*o Kent* 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefs ? what would'ft thou 
with us ? 
» Kent. I do profefs to be no lefs than I feem ; to ferve 

him truly that will put me in truft ; to love him: that is 
honeft 5 to converfe with him that is wife ; to fay little ; 
to fear judgment \ to fight when I cannot chufe \ and to 
cat no fifhi 

Lear. What art thou? 

Kent. A very honeft-hearted fellow, and as poor as 
the King. 

Lear. If thou beeft as poor for a fubjeft as he's for a 
King, thou art poor enough. What would'fi thour ? 

Kent. Service. 

Lear. Whom would'ft ^hou ferve ? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Doft thou know me, fellow ? 

Kent. No, Sir ; but -you have that in your counte? 
nance which I would fain call matter. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What fer vices can ft thou do ? 

Kent. lean keep honeft counfels, ride, run, mare 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meffage 
bluntly : that which ordinaiy men are fit for, I am qua- 
llfy'd in \ and the beft of me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ? 

Kent. Not fo young, Sir, to love a woman for fing- 

f To ^j^u/fy here iil^nifies to dif order ^ to put out 0/ a regular courje, 

// js ufed in the /anic"fcnle in othsr places iu tiiU 2iuX.\\qi \ dj^uja 
a///rr, c/ffufi J founds. 
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ing, nor fo old to doat on her for any thing; I have 
.years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou (halt ferve me. if I like thee 
no worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee. Yet 
no dinner ? ho, dinner — where's my knave ? my fool ? 
Go you, and call my fool hither. You, you, firrah, 
where's my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. So pleafc you-- [^Exit, 

Lear. What £ay« the fellow there? call the clotpole 

hack: where's my fool, ho? • 1 think the world's 

afleep. How now ? where's that mongrel ? 

Knight. He fays, my Lord,^your daughter is not well. 

Lear.^ Why came not the flave back to me when I 
call'dhim? 

Knight. Sir, he anfwer'd me in the raundeil manner,> 
be would not.. 

Lear, 'kit would not ? 

Knight. My Lord, I know not what the matter is;; 
but, to my judgment, your Hjghncfs is not entertaln'd 
with that ceremonious aifcftion as you were wont ;: 
there's a great abatement of kindnefs appears, as well 
in the general dependents, as in the Duke himfelf alfo,, 
and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha ! fay*ft thou fo ? 

Knight. I befeech you pardon mei rtiy Lord, if I be 
miilaken ; for my duty cannot be filent, when I think 
your Highnefs is wrong'd. ' 

Lear. Thou but remembef'ft me of my own concept* 
tlon. r have perceiv'd a moft faint negleft of late, 
which t have rather blamed as my own jealous cnriofi- 
ty, than afi a very pretence f and purpofe of unkindnefs. 
I win look farther into't. But w'herc's my fool ? I have 
not feen him khefe two days. 

Knight. Since my young lady's going into France, 
Sir, the fool hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well ; go 
you, and tell my daughter, I would fpeak with her. 
Go you, call hither my fooL O,. you, Sir,, come you 
hither. Sit ; wh6 am I, Sit ? 

f^rHtfWif, for. indie a turn. 
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JEnter Sieward* 

S/rof. My Lady's father. 

Lear, My Lady's father ? my Lord's knave ! 
you whorfon dog, you (lave, you cur, 

Stfu\ I am none of thcfe, my Lord ; I befecch your 
pardon. 

Lear, 'Do you bandy looks with me, you rafcal ? 

Ste*su. I'll not be ftnick, my Lord. 

Katt, Nor tript neither, you bafe fbot-ball player. 

[Tripling vp his heels. 

Lear, I thank thee, fellow. Thou ferv'ft me, and 
rU love thee. 

Kent^ Come, Sir, arife, away ; I'll teach you differ- 
ences : away, away ; if you will meafure your lubber's 
length again, tarry. But away, go to ; have you wif- 
dom ? fo. {^Pu/hes the Stt^tvard out. 

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee ; there's 
canieft of thy fcnice. 

SCENE XIII. To them, enter Fool. 

FooL Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb. 

[_Giv:ng his cap. 
Lear. How now, my pretty ktiave ? how doil thou I 
Fool. Sirrah, you were beft. take my coxcomb f . 
Kemt. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. AVhy ? for taking one's part that is out of fa- 
vour ; nay, an' thou caniV not fmilc as the wind fits, 
thou'lt catch cold (hortly. Tiicix?, take my coxcomb ; 
why, this fellow has banifh'd two of his daughters, and 
did the third a blcffiug againil his will ; if thou foUovtr 
bim, thou muil needs wear my coxcomb. How now, 
nuncle : would I had two coxcombs, and two daughters ! 
L^ar. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. If I give them all\ny living, I'll keep my cox- 
comb myfelf j there's mine, beg another of thy daugh- 
ters. 

Lear^ 
f ^fcaning his «p, calltd fo, bccmufe on t)te tcp of the fool or 
jdtcr's cap was /ewed a piece nf red cloth, tdcTwVui^^ iKt comb of 
a ccck. The word, afterwaid», ufcd to denote i. x^ian^ toxkcvA^^^ 
MieddliDg fcUow. 
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Lear. Take heed, firrah, the whip.- 



FooL Truth's a dog muft to kennel; he mull be 
whipp'd out, when the Lady Brach may iland by the fire, 
and (link. 

Lear. A peftilent gall to me. 

FooL Sirrah, I'll teach thee a fpeech. [To HCenf. 

Lear. Do. 

]*ool. Mark it, nuncle ; 
Have more than thou fhoweft. 
Speak lefs than thou knoweft. 
Lend lefs than thou oweft. 
Ride more than thou goeft. 
Learn more than thou troweft. 
Set lefs than thou throweft. 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep within door. 
And thou fhalt have more 
Than two tens to a fcore. 

Kent. This is nothing, fool. 

Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawyer, 
you gave me nothing for't. Can you make no ufc of 
nothing, nuncle ? 

Lear. Why, no, boy ; npthing can be made put of 
nothing. 

Fool, Pr'ythee, tell him, fo much the rent of his land 
comes to : heVill not believe a fool f . \jro Kent. 

Lear. Doft thou call me fool, boy ? 

Fool. * All thy other titles thou haft given away ; that 

* thou waft bom with.' 

Kent. * This is not altogether fool, my Lord.' 
' Fool. * No, 'faith ; lords and great men will not let 

* me ; if I had a monopoly on't, they would have part 

on't : 

f believe a fool. 

Lear. A bitter fool !- 



Fool, Doft thou know the difference, my boy, between a bitter 
fool and a fwcct one ? 
Xtftfr. No, ladjtcacb me. 

FooL That Lord that counfelM thee to give away thy land^ 
Come, place him here by me ! or do thou for liim Aand ; 
The fwuet and bltttr foci will j^refently appear, 
'1*ic one in mote]yn€re, the other found out th«re. 
;^ t£^r* Do/lchou caU, Ufc, 
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*- on't : nay, the ladies too^ they'll not let me have all 

* fool to myfelf, they*!! l>e fnatching.' 

Give me an Qgg, nuncle, and I'll give you two crowns* 

Lear. What cwo crowns (hall they be? 

FooL Why, after I have cut the eggi' th' middle, and 
ate up the meat, the two crowns of the tgg ; when thoi^ 
cloveft thy crown i' th' middle, and gav'ft away both 
parts, thou bor'ft thine afs on thy l)aclt o'er the dirt ; 
thou had'ft Ijjttle wit inthy bald crown, whefrthou gav'ft 
thy golden one away. If I fpealc like myfelf in this,. 
let him be whipp'd that firfl finds it footh. 

Fooh ne*er had lefs grace in a yeary [Singing.> 

For wife men are grown foppifk. 
And know not how their wits to tvear^ 

Their manners are fi ap't/b. 

Lear, Since when ware you wont to be fo full of 
fongs, firrah ? 

FooL I have ufed it, nt^ncle, e'er lince thou mad'ft 
thy daughters thy mothers : for when thou gav'ft them, 
the rod, and putt'ft dawn thy own breeches, 

Then they for fudden joy did weepy . C ^^''S^^S^v 

And I for forronv fmgy 
That fuch a King fbould play ho-peepy. 

And go the fools among, 

Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a fchoolmafter that can teach thy 
fool to lye ; I would fain learn to lye. 

Lear, If you lye, firrah^ we'll have you whipp'd. 

Fool, I marvel what Itin thou and thy daughters are : 
they'll liave me whipp'd for fpeaking true, tlioti'lt have 
me whipp'd for lying ; and fomctimes I am whipp'd for 
holding my peace. I liad rather be any kind o* thing 
than a fool, and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; thou 
haft pared thy wit o' both fides, and left nothing i' th' 
middle. Here comes one o' th' parings. 

SCENE XIV. To them, enter Gonerill, 

Lear. How now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 
on ? you are too much of late i* th' frown. 

Fool, Thou waft a pretty fellow, when thcJu hadft no 
Meed to care for her frowning ; now thou- att ^xv O Wv\\\* 
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out a figure; I am better' than thou art now; I am a 

fool, thou art nothing Yes, forfooth, I will hold 

my tongue, [To GoneriU.^ ; fo your face bids me, tho' 
you fay nothing. 

Muniy mum, he thai Icceps nor crujl nor cruniy [Singing, 
Weary ofallyjball vjantfome. 

Thou art a (heaPd peafcod. {Speah'mg to Lear, 

Gon. Not only, Sir, this your afl-licensM fool. 
But other of your infolent retinue, 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not to be endured riotSk 
I thought, by making this well known unto you 
T* have found a fafe redrefs ; but now grow fearful. 
By what yourfelf too late hath fpoke and done, ^^ 
That you protect this courfe, and put it on * 
By your allowance. If you (hould, the fault 
Would not 'fcape cenfure, nor the rcdreffes Ocep, 
Which, in the tender of a wholefome weal, 
Might in their working do yoU that offence, 
(Which elfe were fhame), that then neceffity 
Will call difcreet proceeding. 
. fool. For you know, nuncle. 

The hedge-fparrow fed the cuckoo fo lon^^ 
That it had Us head bit off" by its young ; 
So out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lean Are you our daughter ? 

Gon. I would you would make ufe of your good wif- 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away [dom, 
Thefe difpofitions, which of late tranfport you 
From what you rightly are. 

FooL May not an afs know when the cart draws the 
horfe I whoop. Jug, I love thee. 

Lear, Does any here know me ? this is not Lear : 
Does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus ? Where are his eyes ? 
Either his notion weakens, his difcernings 

Are lethargied — —Ha ! waking 'tis not fo ; 

Who is it that can tell me who I am f f 

Lear's 
; t-jjL t, promote, ^nt it forward, 

Jj i-, ' '"^ who I ajtn. 
u5! Lear's fftadow. 
^JUn. Lear's ihadow i l*fc. 



24 KOCG IXAft. AS: L 

Lear's ia^opv ? I vfMU lean ; fer Ixr the marks 
Of Qtrcrdgstj of kaovkdgc, sad ot rcafon, 
I ftodd be ^<^ poikadcd 1 ind dai^lm. 
Toor tame, hii gcotlcwoiRaii ? 

Gtm, Tlitt adnnratioii. Sir, is modi o' th' favour 
Of odier toot dctt pranks. I do befeech you. 
To ooderftaad my purpofc aright. 
' You, as yon're old and rrvcrcod, Ibould be wife. 
Here do yoo keep a bandi ed knigfats and 'fqaires^ 
Men fo diibrder'd, fodebandi'd and bold, 
Thzt this oar conrty infcdcd vith their manners. 
Shews' like a riotous inn ; cpicuriiin and hift 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel. 
Than a grac'd palace *. Shame ttfelf doth fpeak 
For inilant remedy. Be then de£r'd 
By her, that elfe will take the thing (he begs,^ 
Of £fty to difqnantity your train ; 
And the remaindSEh, that fliali ftill depend f ». 
To be fuch men as may befort your age, 
'And know them£eli»es and yoiu 

Lear Darkness and devils ! 
Saddle my horfes, call my train together. ■ ■ 
Degenerate baftard ! Pll not trouble thee f 
Yet have I left a daughter. 

Gon. You ftrike my people, and your diforder'd raB- 
Make fcrvants of their betters. [blc 

SCENE XV. 7i them, emer Albany. ^ 

Lear. Woe! that too late repents O,- Sir, arc ybu< 

come? 

Is it your will, fpeak. Sir ? prepare my hoife^ 

[To Albany^ 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, ^ 
More hideous, when thou fhew'ft thee in a child, 
Than the fea-monfter. 

Alh. Pray you. Sir, be patient. 

Lear. Dctcfted kite ! thou lycft. \To GofierilL 

My train are men of choice and rarefl parts. 
That all particulars of duty know ; 
And in the moft exa^i regard fupport 

The 
* /. ^. s f^hcc gnc*d with the (^rdoic^Qt Vu Co^Rxck^Bu 
f ^/wm\ for «>Mr*»»r utjVf^Ls. 
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The worfliips of tbeir names. Omoft fmaH fault t 

How ugly did& thou ia Cordelia (hew ? 

Which, like an engine, wrcnch'd my frame of nature 

From the fix'd place * ; drew from my heart all love, 

And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear ! 

Beat at thia gate that let thy folly in, [^Striking hit head. 

And thy dear judgment out. Go, go, my people. 

Alb. My Locd» I*mi guiklefe, as I'm ignorant 
Of what hath mov'd you. 

Lear, It may be fo, roy Lor d ■ 
Hear, Nature, hear ; dear goddefs, hear a father ! 
Sufpend thy purpofe, if thou didib intend 
To make this creature fruitful : - 
Into her womb convey llerility. 
Dry up in her the organs of increafe, 
And from her derogate f body never fpring 
A babe to honour her f if (he muft teem. 
Create her child of fpleen, that it may live. 
And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her ; U 
Let it (lamp wrinkles in her brow of youth. 
With candent tears fret channels in her cheeks : 
Turn all her mother^ piins and benefits 
To laughter andxontempt ; that (he may feci 
How (harper than a ferpent's tooth it is. 
To have a thanklefs child.—. — Go, go, my people. 
Alb, Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes this? 
Gon, Never aflHTEl yourfelf to know of what : 
But let his difpofitioa have that Icope 
That dotage gives it. 
Lear, What, fifty of my followers at a clapf 

Within a fortnight ! 

Alk What's the matter. Sir ? 

Lear, I'll teU thee— —life and death ! I am afh amM 
That thou baft, power to (hake my manhood thus ; 

[ To GonerlL 
That thefe hot- tears^ which break from me perforce. 

Should make thee worth them. Blafts and fogs 

t upon thee ! 

Th' untented woundings of a father's curfc 
Kcrce every fence about thee ! Old fond eyes, 

^'ABodufg t0 the famom hoid of Ardiix&cdcs. 
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Beweq> this caufe again, I'll pluck ye out. 

And call 7011, with the waters that you lofe. 

To temper clay. Ha ! is it come to this ? 

Let it be fo : I have another daughter, 

Who I am fure is kind and comfortable ; 

When (he (hall hear this of thee, with her nails 

She'll flea thy wolfifh vifage. Thou (halt find. 

That ril refume the fhape which thou doft think 

I have cafl oflf for ever. [^Ex. Lear and Auendantt. 

SCENE XVI. 

Gon. Do you mark that ? 

Alh. I cannot be fo partial, Gonerill, 
To the great love I bear you. 

Gon, Pray you, be content. What, Ofwald, ho ! 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your mafter. 

FooL Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry take the fool 
A fox, when one has caught her^ [with thee: 

And fuch a daughter. 
Should fure to the llaughter, 
If my tap would buy a halter \ 
So the fool follows after. [_Exif. 

Gon, This man hath had good counfel a hundred 

knights ? 
fs't politic, and fafe,/to let him keep 
A hundred knights ? yes, that on evVy dream. 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diflike, 
jHe may ihguard his dotage with their pow^'s. 
And hold our lives at mercy. Ofwald, i fay. 

yllb. Well, you may fear too far ; ■ 

Gon, Safer than trufl too far. 
Let me ilill take away the harms I fear, 
Not fear Hill to be harm'd. I know his heart ; 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my filler ; 
If fhe'U fuftain him and his hundred knights. 
When I have fliew'd th' unfitnefs »- 



Enter Steward. 
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How now, Ofwald ? 

What, have you writ that letter to my filler ? 
StcjL). A J, Madam. 
C^c^/f. Take yau fom€ company, ^ind awv^ xo\vQvKt.\ 
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Infonn her full of my particular fears. 

And thereto a^d fuch reafons of your own, 

As may compa«5l f it more. So get you gone. 

And kaften your return. [,£xU Siewardm 

No, no, my JLord, ♦ 

This milky gentlenefs and courfe of your's. 
Though 1 condemn it not, yet, under pardon. 
You are much more at taik for want of v^ifdom. 
Than prais'd for harmful nuldneis. 

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell 5 
Striving to better, oft we mar v^Aiat's well. 

Gon. Nay then 

Alb. WeUj w^ll, th' event. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE XVIL 

A court-yard belonging to the Duke of Mhany*s palace. 

Re-enter hear^ Kent^ Gentlemen^ and Fool. 

Lear. Go you before to Glo'fter with thefe letters ; 
acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you 
kpow, than comes from her demand out of the letter ; 
if your diligence be not fpeedy, 1 fhall be there afore 
you. 

Kent. I will not flecp, my Lord, till I have delivered 
your letter. ^ \^Exit. 

Fool. If a man's brain were in his heels, were't not in 
danger of kibes ? 

Lear. Ay, boy. 

Fool. Then, 1 pr'ythee, be merry,, thy wit fhaU not 
gdillp.{hod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 

Fool. Shalt fee thy other daughter will ufe thee kind., 
ly ; for though fhe's as like this as a crab's like an ap- 
ple, yet I can tell what I can tell. 

Lear. What canft tell, boy ? 

Fool. She will tafte as like this, as a crab does to a 
crab. Canft thou t^ why one's nofe Hands i' th' mid- 
dle of one's face r 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes of. either fide oae's 
Vox,, yi. ' C Tvofc \ 

' ^ /vz^Mff, for ctfifirm* 
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nofe ; that what a man cannot fmell out> he may fpy 
into. 

Lear. I did her wrong 

Fool. Canfl tell how an oyfler makes his (hell ? 

Lear* No. 

FooL Nor I neither ; but I can tell why a £nail hasd 
houfe. 

Lear. Why? 

FooL Why, to put's head in ; aot to give it away to 
. his daughters, and leave his horns without a cafe* 

Lear. I will forget my nature : fo kind a father ! be 
my horfes ready ? 

FooL Thy affes are gone about 'em ; the reafon why 
the feven ftars are no more than feven, is a pretty reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are oot eight. 

Fool, Yes, indeed; thou would' ft make a good fool. 

Lear. To take't again perforce !-«— Monfter ingra- 
titude ! 

FooL If you were my fool, nuncle, Vd have thee , 
beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear. How's that ? 

FooL Thou fhould'ft not have been old, till thou ha<K 
jf been wife. 

Lear. O, let me aot be mad, not mad, fweet heav'n 1 
Keep me in temper, I would not be mafl. 

£nter Gentleman, 

;How now, are the horfes ready ? 
Gent. Ready, my Lord. 
Lear. Come, boy. 

FooL She that's a maid now, and laughs at my de^ 
partur>e, 
-Shall not be a maid long, unlefs things be cut fhorter. 

\^Exetint* 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

ji cqftle belonging to tie Earl of Glo^ler* 

Enter Edmund and Curan^ froeralLy. 

.:£:^m. i^AVE thee, Curan. 
Cjyr. And you. Sir. I have been V\xYv ^o\n i^vVtr, 
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and given Rim notice that the Duke of Cornwall, and 
Regan his Duchefs, will be here with him this night. 

£dm. How comes that ? 

Cur. Nay, I know not ; you have heard of the news 
abroad, I mean the whifper'd one*, for they are yet 
but ear-kifiing arguments. 

£Jm, Not I ; pray you, what are they ? 

Car. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 
hwlxt the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany ? 

Edm, Not a word. 
■ Car. You may then in time. Fare you well, Sir. 

SCENE H. 

Edm. The Duke be here to-night ! the better ! beft I 
Tliis weaves itfclf perforce into my bufinefs ; 
My father hath fet guard to take my brother. 
And I have one thing of a queazy queftlon 
Which I mud a6t: briefaefe and fortune work ! 
Brother, a word 5 defcend, brother, I fay ; 

7*0 hlniy enter Edgar. 
My father watches ; O Sir, fly this place. 
Intelligence is given where you are hid ; 
You've now the good advantage of the night — 
Ha?e you not fpoken 'gainfl the Duke of Cornwall ? 
He*s coming hither now i' th* night, in hafle. 
And Regan with him ; have you nothing faid 
Upon his party 'gainil the Duke of Albany f ? 
Advife yourfelf. 
Edg, Vm fure on't, not a word. 
Edm. ' I hear my father coming. Pardon me 
Iq cunning I muft draw my fword upon you 
Draw, fecm to defend yourfelf. 
Now quit you well- 
Yield — come before my father — flight hoa, here ! — 
Ry, brother — torches !-— fo farcwel — [^Ex. -Edgar. 
Some blood drawn on me, would beget opinion 

[^IVounds his arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour. I've feen drunkards 
r c 2 "Do 

^^^°^^ "^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ f/Jg-aged by him agama t\\e liuVc 
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Do more than this in fport. Father 1 father 1 
Stop, flop, DO help ? 

SCENE III. 
7*0 him, enter Glo[flery and JeroanU wth torcher^ 

Glo. Now, Edmund, where 's the villain ? 

Etim. Here flood he in the dark, his fharp fword out> 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conj'ring the moon 
To fland's aufpicious miflrefs. 

do. But where is he ? 

^V/». Look, Sir, I bleed. 

G/o. Where is the villain, Edmund? 

£dm. Fled this way. Sir, when by no means he could-— 

Glo. Purfue him, ho ? go after. By no means, what ?— - 

EJm. Perfuade me to the murther of your Lordfhip ; 
But that, I told him, the revenging gods 
'Gainfl parricides did aD the thunder bend,. 
Spoke with how manifold and flrong a bond 

The child was bound to th' father. Sir, in fine 

Seeing how lothly oppofite I flood 

To his unnat'ral purpofe, in fell motion 

W'ith his prepared fword he charges home 

My unprovided body, lanc'd my arm ; 

And when he faw my befl alarmed fpirits, 

Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to th' encountCF^ 

Or whether ghafled by the nqife I made, 

Full luddenly he fled. 

. G/o. Let him fly far ; . 

Not in this land fhall he remain uncaught 5 

And found, difpatch'd. — The Noble Duke my maflcr, 

My worthy arch f and patron, comes to-night : 

By his authority I will proclaim it. 

That he who finds him, fhall deferve our thanks, 

Bringing the murth'rous coward to the flake ; 

He that conceals him, death. 

f{/m. When I diffuaded him from his intent. 
And found him pight to do it, with curs'd fpeech 
1 threaten 'd to difcover him ; he replied, 
ITiou unpoffefTing baflard ! do'fl thou thiijk, 
II I would /land againll thee, would iht re^otal 

f /'. ^. chief. 
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Of any truft, virtue, or worth in thee 
Make thy words faith'd ? No ; when I fliould denvt 
(As thifr I would, although thou didft produce 
My very charadler), I'd turn it all 
To thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pradWcc ; 
And thou muft make a dullard of the world. 
If they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential fpurs 
To make thee feek it. [ Trumfeis within. 

Glo. O ftrange, faften'd villain ! 

Would he deny his letter I 1 never got him. ■ 

Hark, the Duke's trumpets ! I know not why he 

comes 

All ports I'll bar j the villain (hall not 'fcape ; 
The Duke muft grant me that ; befides, his pidurc 
I will fend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him ; and of my land 
(Loyal and natural boy ! ) I'll work the means 
To make thee capable. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Qirnwally Regan y and Attendants. 

Corn, How now, my noble fnend ? fmce I came hi-- 
ther. 
Which I can call but now, I have heard ftrange news. 

Reg, If it be true, all vengeance comes too ftiort. 
Which can purfue th' offender. How does my Lord ? 
Glo. O Madam, my c^d heart is crack'd, 'tis crack'd. 
Reg. What, did my father's godfon feek your life i 
He whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar ? 
Glo. O Lady, Lady, fhame would have it hid. 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous knights 
That tend upon my f;ither ? 
Glo. I know not, Madam : 'tis too bad, too bad. 
Edm. Yes, Madam, he was of that confort. 
itrg-. No marrcl then, though he were ill afFe^cd 5 
'Tie tliey have put him on the old man's death. 
To have th' expenfce and wafte of his revenues. 
I have this prdtent evening From my fifter 
, JpeeiJ well informed of them ; and with fwch cauCiout, 
mt^ m£ they come to fojoarn at my houfe 

C 3 1 
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I'll not be there. 

Corn. Nor 1, I aflurc thee, Regan. 
Edmund, I hear, that you have (hewn your father 
A child-like office. 

Edm. 'Twais my duty, Sir. 

GIo. He did bewray his pra^irice, and received 
'This hurt you fee, ftriving to apprehend him. 

Corn. Is he purfued ? 

Gio. Ay, my good Lord, he is. 

Corn. If he be taken, he (hall never more 
Be fcar'd of doing harm : njake your own purpofe, 
How in my flrength you pleafe. As for you, Edmund, 
Whofe virtue and obedience in this inllance 
So much commends itfelf, you (hall be ours ; 
Natures of fuch deep trufl we fhall much need : 
You we firft feize on. 

Ec/m. I (hall ferve you. Sir, 
Truly, however elfe. 

Glo. I thank your Grace. 

Corn. You know not why we came to vifit you.' 

Reg. Thus out of feafoR threading dark-ey'd night ; 
Occafions, Noble Glo'fter, of fome poife. 
Wherein we muft have ufe of your advice." 
Gur father he hath writ, fo hath our lifter, 
Of differences, which I beft thought it fit 
To anfwer from our home : the fev'ral meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch. Our good old friend. 
Lay comforts to yow* bofom ; and beftow 
Your needful counfel to our bufinefies. 
Which crave the inftant ufe. 

Glo. I ferve you, Madam : 
Your Graces arc right welcome. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Enter Kent, and Steu^ard^feveralhf. 

Siew. Good downing f to thee, friend ; art of this 
KaU. Ay. [houfc? 

Sie^v, Where may we fet our horfcs ? 
Kent. I'th'ihire. 
S/rw. Fr*ythec, if thou loVft me, l^ifiLmt. 

f A t, good rc& ; the commoii c^itik ivg-UXutuV^i^l ^ii^-xuss*. 
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Kent, T love thee not. 
Stew, Why then I care not for thee. 
Kent^ If I had thee in Lipfbury pinfold, I would 
make thee care for me. 
Stew. Why doft thou ufe me thus ? I know thee not. 
Kent, Fellow, I know thee. 
Stew. What doft thou know me for ? 
Kent, A knave, a rafcal, an eater of broken meats, 
a bafe, proiid, (hallow, beggarly, three-fuitcd, hundred- 
pound, filthy worfted-ftockmg knave ; a lily-liver*d, ac- 
tion-taking knave; a whorfouj glafsrgazing, fupcrfer- 
viceable, finical rogue ; one-trunk-inherititig flave; one 
that would'ft be a bawd in way of good fervicc ; and art 
nothing but the compofition of a knave, beggar, coward, 
pander, and the fon and heir of a mongrel bitch 5 one 
whom I will beat into clam'rous whining, if thou deny'ft 
the leaft fy liable of thy addition. 

Skw, Why, what a monftrous fellow art thou, thus to 
rail on one, that is neither known of thee nor knows 
thee? 

Kent, What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, to deny 

thou know*ft me ? is it two days ago fince I tript up 

thy heels, and beat thee before the King? Draw, you 

rogue; for tho' it be night, yet the moon fhines 5 I'll 

make a fop o' th' moonfhine of you 5 you whorfon, cul- 

lionly, barber-monger, draw. \_Drawing his /word* 

Stew, Away, I have nothing to do with thee. - 

Kent, Draw, you rafcal ; you come with letters a- 

gainft the King ; and take Vanity> the puppet's part, 

againft the royalty of her father. Draw, you rogue, or 

ril fo carbonado your Ihanks^— draw, you rafcal, come 

your ways. 

Stew, Help, ho ! murther! help! ^— - 

Kent, Strike, yOu flave ; ftand, rogue, ftand, you neat 
flave, ftrike. iBeatsng him* 

Ste^u, Help ho ! murther ! murther ! 






SCENE VI. 

Enter Edmund^ Cornwall^ Regan y Glo^Jler^ and 
Servants. 

How now, wAat's the matter J par t ■ 

Kent- 
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Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleale ; come^ 
I'll flefh ye ; come on, jroung mailer. ' 

GU. Weapons ? arms ? what's the matter here ? 

Corn. Keep peace, upon ' your lives ; he dies that 
ftrike« again ; what'd the matter ? 

Reg. The meflengers from our fiftcr and the king ? 

Corn. What is your difference ? fpeak. 

Siew. I am fcarce in breath, my Lordii 

Kemt. No marvel^ you have fo bcftirr'd your valour ; 
you cowardly rafccd ! nature difclaims all (hare in thee : 
a tailor made thee* 

Certu Thou art a ilrange fellow; a tailor make a ' 
man? 

Kent. Ay, a tailor. Sir j a ftone-cutter, or a painter 
covld not have made him fo ill, tho' they had been but 
two hour's o' th' trade. 

Com. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Ste*w. This anciet ruffian. Sir, whofe life I have fpar'd 
at fuit of his grey beards 

Kent. Thou whorfon zed ! thou unnecefTary letter ! 
my Lord, if you would giy^ me leave, I will tread this 
unbolted f villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a 
Jakes with him. Spare my grey beard? you wag- 
tail! 

C9rn. Peace, firrah ! 
Yott bcaftly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes, Sir, but anger hath a privilege. 

Com. Why art thou angry ? ^ 

Kent. That fuch.a flave as this fhouM wear a fword;. 
Who wears no honcfty : fuch fmiling rogues as thefe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intrinficate t' unloofe ; footh every paffion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels ; 
Bring oil to fire, fnow to their ooldeV moods ; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With ev'ry gale and vary of their jaafters. 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptic vifage ! 
Smile you my fpeeches as I were a fool ? 
Oook, if I had you upon Sarum plain, 

. # /. f. vnreHncd by education, the brain ^at inVAm v ^i£v^^-^^'«^^^'= 
from the bakehoufe. 
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I'd drive ye cackling home to Camelot *. 
Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow ? 
Glo, How fell you out ? fay that. 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy 
[Than I and fuch a knave* 
r ? I Corn* Why doil thou call him knave ? what is his 
Ifault? 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 
Corn, No more perchance does mine, nor his, nor 
[ Kent. Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain ; [lier's. 
[ I have fee better faces in my time ^i 

Than ftand on any fhoulders that I fee v. 

Before me at this inilant. 
eri Corn. ** This is fome fellow, 
it j " Who having been prais'd for bluntnefs, doth affe6l 
" A faucy roughnefs ; and conftrains the garb f ^ 
" Quite from his nature. He can't' flatter, he, 
'' An honeft mind and plain, he muil fpeak truth; 
" An* they will take it, fo ; if not, he's plain. 
" Thcfe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainnefs 
" Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends 
" Than twenty filky ducking obfervants, 
**.That ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sir, In good faith, in fincere verity. 
Under th' allowance of your grand afpe£l, 
Whofe influence^ like the wrath of radiant fire 

On flickering j^oebus' front 

Com. What mean'ft by this ? 

Kfnt. To go dut of my diale6l, which you difcom- 
mend fo much. I know, Sir, 1 am no flatterer; he 
that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain knave ; 
which for my part I will not be^ though I fliould win 
your difpleafure to intreat n^^ Xqi%. 

Corn. What was th' ofFdSli^oti gave him ? 
Stew. I never gave him any. 
It pleas'dthe King his matter very lately 
To flrike at me upon his n^ifconftrudiion : 
When he conjund and flattering his difpleafure,^ 

Tnpt 

• *.Camelot was the pfacc where the romances fay King Arthur 
• ^4^p^ hiscourt la the weli. S^ tkie alludes to fome prov«\i\iVl^t'i.^^ 
Ifgfffyifc romances. 
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Tript me behind ; being down» infulted, rail'd. 
And put upon him fuch a deal of man. 
That worthied him ; got praifes of the King^ 
For him attempting who wa« fclf-fubduM ; 
And, in the flafhment of this dicad exploit. 
Drew on me here again. 

Kent, None of thefe rogues and cowards, 
But Ajax is their foil. 

Com. Fetch forth the ftocJu. ^ 

You ftubborn ancient knave, you rer'rend bwggart^^ j 
We'll teach you '- 

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn. 
Call not your flocks for me ; I ferve the King ; 
On whofe employment I was fent to you. 
You (hall do fmall refped, (hew too bold malice 
Againfl the grace and perfon of my mafter, 
Stocking his meiTenger. 

Com. Fetch forth the (locks ; ' 

As 1 have life and honour, there (hall he fit till noon^ 

Reg. Till nooa I till night,, my Lord, and all night 
too. 

Kent. Why, Madam, If I were your father^s dog. 
You could not ufe me fo. 

Reg. Sir, being his knave» I will. rStocis brought out^ 

Corn. This is a fcCow of the felf-fame nature 
Our fifler fpeaks of. Come, bring away the (locks. 

Glo. Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo ; 
His fault is much, and the good King his matter 
Will check him for't ; your purposed tew corre Aioa 
Is fuch, as bafeft and the meane(l wretches 
For pilf 'rings and nu)ft common trefpaffes. 
Arc punifh'd with. The king muft take it ill. 
That he, fo (lightly valued in his melFenger, 
Should have him thus reftrain'd. 

Corn. I'll anfwer that.^ 

Reg. My frfter may receive It much more worfe, 
To have her gentleman abus'd,. a(raultod. 
For following her aiiairs. Put in his leg s 

{^Kcnt h put in thejiocks.. 
Come, my Lord> away. {^Exeunt Regan and CornwalL 
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SCENE VII. 

Glo. Vm fijny for thee, fnend ; 'tis the Duke's plea- 
Whofc difpoiitiony all the world well knows, [fure. 

Will not be rubbM or ftoppM *. I'll intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray, do not. Sir. I've watch'd and travell'd 
Some time I fhall fleep out, the reft I'B wbiftic : [hard ; 
A good maa'^ fortune may grow out at heels ; 
Gire you good morrow* 

Gh. The Duke's tohkme in this; 'twill l>e ill taken, 

Kent* Good King that muft approve the common faw^ 
Thou out of heaven's benedi£lion com'fl 
To the warm fun f ! J AH weary and.o'erwatch'd^ 
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This ftiameful lodging. 

f ortoce, good nighty fmile once more, turn thy wheeL 

IHeJUifu 

SCENE changes to a fart of a heaths 

Enter Edgar, 

EJg, I've heard myfelf proclaim'd ; 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
'£fcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place^ 
That guard and mofi. unufual vigilance 
Docs not attend my taking. While I may 'fcape, 
I will preferve myfelf: and am bethought 
To take the bafeil and the pooreft (hape. 
That ever penury, in contempt of man. 
Brought near to beaft.: my face I'll grime with filth ; 
Blanket my loins 4 elfie all my hair in knots ; 

And 
♦ A metaphor from bowling. 

f An old proverbial faying applied to thofe who are tum*4 out 
of houfe and home, deprived of all the Comforts of ii£e, excepting 
the common benefits of the air and fun. 

4 warm funl 

Approach, thou beacon, to this unflcr-globe, [Looking up ii the moon. 
That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Pcrufe this letter. Nothing almoft few miracles, 
Bvimifcry. J. know 'tisfrom Cortieiia; 

Who hath mofl fortunately been iiforna'd . v 

4Hmjr obicured courfe. / /fiaii find time 
^^pmtUb's enormous /late, and feek to give 
Xmgilieir remedies. All weary, t^te. 
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And with prcfented nakednefs outface 
The winds and perfecutions of the fky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
J0£ bedlam beggars, who, with roaiing voices. 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify 'd bare arms. 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, fprigs of rofemary ; 
^nd with this horrible objedt, from low fartns. 
Poor pelting villages, fhecp-cotes, and mills. 
Sometimes with lunatic bands, fometimes with pray'rs, 
Inforce reer charity ; poor Turlupin ! poor Tom !— ■ 
Tiiat's fomethiqg yet : Edgar I nothing am. [^ExtK 

SCENE IX. 

Changes again to the Earl of GWJler*s Cqftle, 

Enter Leary Fool^ and Gentleman* 

Lear, ^is ftrange, that they fhould fo depart from 
And not fend back my meflenger. [home, 

Gent. As I learn'd. 
The night before there was no pui^ofe in them 
Of this remove. 

Kent. Hail to thee. Noble mafter ! 

Lear^ Ha I mak'ft thou thy fhame thy paftime ? 

Kent. No, my Lord. 

Fool. Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horfes are ty*d 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th' neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and men by th* legs ; when a man is over-lufty 
at legs, then he wears wooden nether (locks. 

Lear. What's he that hath fo much thy place Tniflogk, 
To fet thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and (he. 
Your fon and daughter. } ri 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No, I fay- 

Kent. I fay. Yea. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I fwear, No. 

Kent, ^y Juno, I fwear. Ay. 

Lear. They durft not do't. 
They could not, would not do't ; 'tis worfe than murther. 
To do upon rdip^Qi f fuch violent outrage : 

/ ^^c^^ for one in bonourable employment. 
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Rcfolve me with aU modeft * hafte, which way 
I%ou might*ft defcrve, or they impofe this ufagCi 
Coming from us ? 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your ^Highnefs' letters to them. 
Ere I was rifen from the place, that (hew'd 
My duty kneeling, came a reeking pofl, 
Slew'd in his hafte, half breathlel's, panting forth 
Brom Gonei-ill his miilrefs falutation ; 
l^^lurerVi letters fpight of intermiflion f ; 
IITbich prefently they read ; on whofe contents 
Iftiey fummon'd up their meiny J, flraight took horfe; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leifure of their anfwer ; gave me cold looks ; 
And meeting here the other meflenger, 
Whofe welcome I pierceiv'd had poifon'd mine ; 

i Being the very fellow which of late 
)ifplay'd fo faucily againll jrour Highnefs), 
Having raor€ man than wit about me, 1 drew ; 
[ He rais'd the houfe witl^ loud and coward cries i 
Your fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth 
The fliame which here it fuffer«. 

FooL Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geefe fly that 
Fathers that wear rags, [way. 

Do make their children blind ; 
But fathers that bear bags, . . . * 

Shall fee their children kind. ^ 
Fortune, that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to th' poor. 

Bnt, for aU this^Tthou fhalt have as many dolours || from . 
Thy dear daughters, as thou canft tell in a yean 

irflr.Oh, how this mother f wells up tow'rd my heart i 
iiyferica pqjjio^ down, thou x:limbing forrovy. 
Thy element's below. JWh^re is this daugliter ? 
Kent, With the Earl, Sir, here within. ,. 
hear. FoUawmenotj ilay here* . {^Exk* 

Vol. VI. D - Genu 

* M«depf for reafonable, 

f^thmrffi9»^ for another meiTa^e which, tfaey had then before 
t^^itoconiiiipjtifi^ Ca)te4 M^rrM^ becaufe it came between 
iiwlrl^^e a|Oa tlui Steward*^, meUage. 



J^^lr.^ple. 



.mi^ ^Me totcoded between Johurs and JoHart. 

u - ^'' ' 
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Gent. Made yon no more ofFencc 
But what TOO fpeak of ? - 

AVf:/. None. 
How chance the King comes with fo fmall a inimfbci 

/^c^o/. An* thou hadft been fet i* ih' ftocks for t 
qucftlon, thott'cfft trcU deferred it. 

Kifit. Why, fool? 

Fool. We'h fet tbcc to fchool to an ant, to te^ch t1 
ihere's no lab'rlng V thewfnter. All that folfow il 
r.ofes are led by thefr eyes, but bHfid men ; and thci 
not a nofe among ttrcnty, but ean fmeU him that's ftn 
ing — Let ^o thy ho)d, when a great orhed mns 60 
a hill, Itfl it break thy neck with following it ; but I 
;.';ieat one that goes upward, let it draw thee aft 
AVhen a wife man gvrc% thee; better counfcl, gist i 
nunc again ; I would have none but knaves follow 
lincc a fool gives it. 
That, Sir, w^iich ferves fbr gaia. 
And follows but for form, 
Will pack when it begins to rain. 
And leave thee in the llorm : ^ 

But I will tarry, the fool will- flay, ^ 

And let the wife man fjy : . ^ 

The knave turns fool that runs awaj' ; ' 
The fool no knave, perdy. 

Kent. Where learn'd you this, fod ? 

/W. Not i' th' ftocks, foc^I. 

;SCENjE X. Snter Leamnd Glojler.. . 

'Lt:ar. !Deny to fpcak mth me ? ' they'iie fiqk, thq 
weary, 
Tllcy havetravelPd all the night ? mere fetched, ,^ 
The imager f of rcvplt and flying off. 
Bring me a better attft^er-^**-^*- 

Glo. My dear Lord, ' 

You know the fieiy qrtality of ifec Duke : 
How unremovable and fix*d he is 
In his own courfc. 

Liar* Vengeance ! jplague ! deatli ! confufion I— 
Fiery ? what hcry quahty ? why, Glo'fler, 
I'd Ipcak with the duke of Cornwall and his wife. 

< 
f /.¥.'if^rff for ifiMc<tfhns% 
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Gh. Well, nj7 good Lord, I have inform 'd them fo. 

Lear.' Inform'd them ? doft thoumulerlland me, man^ 

Gfc. Ay* vCxy good Lord. 

Lear. The King woiild fpeakvith Carawall, the dear 
father 

I Wott'd with his daughter fpeak ; comi»aa^s her ferrice ? 
lArc they inform'd of this ? my breath and blood !— 
|« fjery ? the fiery Duke ? tell the hotDiike^ that— 
;" No, but not yet ; may be he is not well j 
'« Infirmity dotJi ft2l negle£l all office, 

* Whereto our health is bound j we're not otirTdres^ 

* When nature^Jjcing oppreds'd, commands the mind 
« To ftiSer with the body." Til f^jrhear ; 

And am fall'n out wijh my more headier will. 
To take the indil'pos'd and iickly fit 
For the found man ! — Death on my ftate ! but wherefore 
Should he fit here 1 This a£l perfuadea me^. 
That this rcmotion of the Duke and her 
Is practice only. Give me my fervant forth ; 
Go, te]| |)bf Duke and's wife, I'd fpeak with them : 
Now, |refeBtly,-^4>id them come forth, and hc;u* raCy 
Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum. 
Till it cry. Sleep to death. 
Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. [Exit. 

LeoTm Ob me,xny heart I my rifing hear:; ! but down, 
FooL Cry to it, nnndcas the cockney did to tlie eels, 
when ftie put them i' th' pally alive ;, (he rapp'd 'em o* 
th' coxcoiobs with a flick^ and cry'd, Down, wantons, 
down : 'twas her brother, that in pure kiudnefs to his 
horfe butter'd his hay. 

SCENE XI. 

Enter CornwaUy Regan y Glo^fier^ and Servants. 

Lear. Goo4 morrow to you both. 

Com. Hail to your Grace ! [AV/// is fit at liberty.. 

Reg. 1 am glad to fee your Highnefs. 

Regan, I think you are ; I know what reafuu 
; tg think fo ; if thou wert not gldd, 
' "^ dJKPy?? ^ ^'^^"^ *^^y mother's tomb, 
Jnog- an adult'refs. O, are you free J {jTo Kent. 
f otter time for that. Ikioved K.et»an, 




4» KING LEAR- AAt 

Thy fifter's naught : oh Regan, fhe hath tied 

" Sharp-tooth'd unkindnefs like a vulture here f ; 

\^ Points tq his heart 
I can fcarcc fpeak to tltcc ; thou'lt not believe 
With how dcprav'd a quality — oh Regan ! 

Reg, I pray you. Sir, take patfence ; I hare hope, * 
You lefs know how to raluc her defcrt. 
Than fhe to fcant her duty. 

Lear. Say ? how is that ? 

Reg I cannot think my fitter in the leaft 
Would fail her obligation. If, perchance. 
She have reftrain'd the riots of your followers, 
'Tis on fuch ground, and to fuch wholefome end. 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear, My curfeg on her f— — 

Reg, O Sir, you are old. 
Nature in you (lands on the very verge 
Of her confine ; you ftibuld be ruPd and led 
By fome difcretion, that difcerns your ftatc 
Belter than youyourfelf : therefore I pray yoH,. 
That to our fiilcr you do make return ; 
Say, you have wrong'd her. Sir. 

Lear, Afk her forgivenefs ? 
Do you but mark how this becomes the houfe ? 
Dear daughter, 1 confcfs that I am old ; [^KneeKng 

Age is imneceflary : on my knees I beg. 
That you'll vouchfafe me raiment, bed, and food. 

Reg, Good Sirj no more j thefe are unfightly tricks 
Return* you to my fifter. 

Lear, Never, Regain. 
She hath abated mc of half my train ; 
LookM black upon me ; ftruck me with her tongue, 
Moll ferpent-like, upon the very heart. 
All the ftoi'd vengeances of Heaven fall 
On her ingrateful top ! ftrike her youag bones. 
You taking airs, with lamentfs ! — — 

Corn, Fie, Sir ! fie f 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding 
Into her fcornful eyes ! infedl her beauty, [ffame 

fen-fuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful fun 
]}, and blafl her pride. 

Re 

Muding to the fabk c£ Prometheus. 
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Rig. O AcWcfe^dgoda! 
So will you wifh on mc, when the ralh mood is on. 

Lear, No, Regan, thou fhalt never have my cuife : 
Thy tcndfcr-h^fted nature (hall not give 
Thcc o'er to harfhnefs ; her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, apd not burn. *Tis not in thee 
To grudge my (^afures, to cut off my tr^ioi 
To bandy hafiy words, to fcant my fizcs. 
And, in conchidon, to oppofe the bolt 
Againft my coming in. Thou better know'li 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effefts of courtefy, and due« of gratitude : 
Thy half o' th' kingdom thou ^d& not fcH^ot, 
Wherem 1 thee endow'd. 

Rfg. Good Sir, to th' purpofe. [^Tntrnfff tvkhitu 

Lear. Wbo^put my man i' th' ftock*? 

Enter ^t£*ward. 

Com, What trumpet V tlfflt ? 

Reg, I know't, my fitter's : this approves her letter >.' 
That fhe would foonlie here. Is your l»dy come ? 

Lear. This is a (lave, >^ole eafy-bwrowM f pridt- 
Dwells in tkc^ckle grace dh^r bts foUowa. 
Gut, v:u4ct, fixmr my i^ht. 

Com. What means your Griicef 

SCEKE XII. £ruer Gdfifrllf, / ' 

Lear, Who ftock'd my ferV^iit? Regajv Pvc good Jioi>e 
Thou didil sot know dn't^-^-^Who comeei her« ? . . ' 
heavens 1 * . . ' 

if you do love old men, if yowr fweot fway 
Hallow obedience, if youffelves are old» ' ' 

Make it your caufe ; fend doiv», and take mf. part.« 
Art not afham'd to look, upon tb>$ bda^df? i 

Regan, will you take her by the 4iiknd'^ ; 

Goh, Why not by th' hand. Sir? lu>vf ii^vje I ©fifend- 
Airs not offonee that tndifcretipn iioefl. £^4* 

A^ dotage tertns fo. v * 

\^^^* O ildes, you are too tough ? 

mSL y«t* yet kdld i How caroc x»y m»t\ i' tV 

'ii\ Hocks. ^ . 

3^ / ^^^rtnv % Sor naturat to bim\. 
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Corn, I fet liim there, Sir : but his own diforders 
DefervM much lefs advancement. 

Lear, You ? did you ? 

Rejr, I pray you, father, being weak, deem't To* - 
If, till the expiration of your month, 
You will return and fojourn with my fitter, 
Difmifling half your train, come then to me ; 
I'm now from home, and out of that provilion 
Which fhall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear, Return to her, and fifty menjlifmifs'd ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chufe 
To wage againtt the enmity o' th* air ; 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, 

Neceflity's (harp pinch Return with h*r? 

Why, the hot-blooded Franfce, that dowVlei* took 
Our youngeft born, 1 could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and 'fquire-like penfion beg. 
To keep bafe Hfe a-fbot. — Return with her ? 
Perfuade me rather to be a Have, and fumjter. 
To this detefted groom. - 

Gon. At your choice. Sir. 

Lear, I pr'y thee, daughter, do not make me mad ; 
I will not trouble thee, my child. Farcwel ; 
•* We'll no more meet, no more fee one another ; 
" But yet thou art my flefh, my blood, my daughter)— 
" Or rather a difeafe that's in my flefti, 
** Whicji I mutt needs call mine ; thou art a bile, 
**\ A plague-fope, or imbo^d carbuncle, ' • 
" In m^ corrupted blood ; but I'll not chide thee. < 
" Let fhame come when it wiU, I do not call it ; f 
" I do not brd the thunder-bearer ihoot, 
** Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove. < 
" Mend when thou canft, be better at thy Icifure.'* 
I can be" patient, I can flay with Regan; 
I and my hundred knights. - 
' i?f^f.. Not altogether fo; 
plook'd riot for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome ; give ear to my fifter ; ' 

For thofe that mingle reafon with your pzfCioti, 
Mutt- be content to think you old, and fo ■ ■ 
^iit.yfte Anows what ihe does. 
jl^ar* Is tbU well fpoken } 

^ . Re 
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Re^. I dare avouch it» Sir. What, £fty feBo^Tevs ? 
hit not well ? what fliouldiyfou need of iiH>re } 
Yea, or fa tnany K*fi»ce. bo^h charge and danger 
i^jwk'gainft iJa. g^eata number; how in oflehpufCi ) * 
Sraidd^maay iieoj^Q under twQ comBQands 
Hold amity ? '^s.hardy almoft iippoflible* 

(7^. .Wh)r.lftig^t not you, my. Lord,, receive attend- 
Fromthofc tbM the cjJl^.fervaots, pr frpip P}ine.^ [^nce 
Reg. Why not, my Lord ? if then they chanc'd to . 
, ^ack y^ . . 
Wecoidd coptroul them^ . If you'll come to me, ; , 
(For now I fpy a danger) , I intreat you . : . .j ^ ■ ) 

Tq bring but -fiye and twenty ; to no more 
' Will I give place or ootice. 

Lear, I gave you all . 

Reg. And.in good tiine yctu^ggyjejt^ , ., .,, ^ ... , " , 
Lear. Made you my guardians, my depofitaries ; 
But kept a refcrvation to bei fpJlQw'd \ y 

Withfuch a number; muft I cpme^Oypu : . ; ; 

With five aud twenty >; Regan, .faid yqa. fp ? ; 
Reg, And fpeak't again, ipy Lprd, i?o mare wi^h |na. 
Lean Thofe wrinkled crc^ur^^. yet dp look wellrfa- 
vour'd, . . : ' 

When others are more wrinkled. Not being worfty 
Stands in fome rank of praife ; I'll go with thee : , • < 

iTo Con, 
Thy fifty yet doth double five andWenty ; 
And thou had twice her loveo: i :' 

Gon, Hear me, 9iy Lord. 
What need you five and tw^irfty, teji, or ifive, \ ; V 
To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Have a command ipjtej?d y 014?/ * , 

Reg, What needs one? 

Lear. " 6„regfoa not, the need : our bafeft beggars 
" Are in the pooreft thing ,fuperfluous ; ; ' . ' 
" Allow not nature more than nature need.?,. , , 

« Man's life is cheap as bjeaft^.'! ; Thou ?jrt a Lady ; 
If ^nly to go ,warm were gprgepu?, , , ; ,^ ,' 

W%r, oati^je n^ds not Vfjiat thoy gorgeous wear'ft,, . 
IV^^ioh icm^t kf55i>^ thee warm ; but. for true need,—' 
"^ %€8v^9^gljr^ mc .that pat/ence jwhich 1 n^eA.l . ' _ 
mAe me%E^, !you:g94$,. a poor old n\a% 
ASfifgikfas age ; wretched in bbth I 

*^ It 
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«< If it l)e you tliat IbV thefe <laugkccn* hearts 
« Againft tlKir fatber, fool mc not (b mtich J 

«« TobeHf it4«mehr; touch me wi^ nob^e angler s^ i 
« O let not ^omens' weapMMy water-drops, ^ 

<« Stain my numVflMeksk No, you mmat^ hags, ^ 
<< I will have Aicfi revenges on yon both, I 

•^ Thart all the world (hall 1 will do fcch things, 

^ What they arei-yet I know not ; b«t they (haB be ^ 
The terrors of the earth« You think PU weep. 

No, ril not weep. 1 have full cauie^f weiring.— -^ 

ThiB heart (hodl break into a thoufand flairs 
Or e'er I weep. O fool, I flnll go mad. 

[Exeunt Lear^ iiWJkrf Ktnt^ and Feoll 

SCENE xm. 

Com. Let us withdraw, 'twill be a fiorm. 

{^orm a$ul temp^* 

Reg. This houfe is httle ; the okl man and his people 
Cannot be well bcftow*d. 

Gon. 'Tis hfs oWri blame bath put himfelf from rei, 
Arid fftti ft needs t«^ his fotiy . 

ikeg^. For Ivis particular, I'U reoeive him gladly ; 
But not one follower. 

Gpn. 8b arti I purposed. • •" • ^^ 
Where is my Lord of Glo^fter? T 

^ Enter Glo'pr. 

Corn. Followed the old- man forth ;— — he is te^ 

turnM. 
Clo. The king it in high rage, and jriM I koow i»ot 

whither. 
Corn, 'TIs bcft to give him way, he leads himfelf.^ 
Gon. My Lord, intreat him by no means to flay.. 
'GJo. 'Alack, the night •comes on ; and the high wmds 
Do forcly rufsle, for many milei about 
There's fcarce a bufti. ' 

J^^. O Sir, to wilful men, ■ 
The injuries that they themfel>W6 procure, 
_J^uft be their fchoolmafters^: fhut up yonrdoorsw '/ 
■1 attended with a deCp'vate train; ' #5 

vhstt they may iiicenfe Vv\m to, V^emj «f»L 4 

ehis ear abused, vAWtoavhid* ie«»« "^^ *' 
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Corn. Shut up yettr.doora» myhbvdf 'ti^ a wild night. 
Uj Regan couf^b well z cqme ou|t o' th' ftorm. 

: • i [^Exeunt* 

■ . ACT III.- SCENE I. ' 

i. 

Ahiatb', 

^fimn u heard *mth thunder and lightning. Enter Kenif 
and.a Gentkman^feverally* n 

^«/. W HO's thert, befides foiil weather? 
Qcttt. One minded like the weather, moft linquietlf. 
Kent, I know you ; where's the King r ' 

Gent, Contending with the fretful elements ; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, ; ^ 

Or f«rcll the curled water "bove the main, ' J 

rtat things" might change or ceafe \ tears his white hair } 
[Which th^ impetuous blafts with cyelefs rage' '[ 

Catch in their fury and make nothing of *] ; 
Strives in his little world of ifian t* outfccfm 
, The to-ahd-fro-corifli6kihg wirid and rain. • • ''• 
> IJiis night, \vherein the cub-drawn f bear would coacb^ 
i Tlie lion, and. the beHy-pinched folk 
KKpthdr fujf dry ; unbonnetedhe runs. 
And bids what will, take all. 

Kent* B6t who is with him ? s v . .v ; 

■ -(JViStf. None but the fool, who labours to'out-jeft 
His hcart-ftruek injuries. I 

Kent. Sir, I do know you, 
^d'dirc, upon the warrant of ifiy note. 
Commend a dear thing to you. There's divifion 
(Akl^du^ as yet the face of it is covered ' 

With mutual cunning) *twixt AHfatiy and Cornwall f . 

. " i lA- ■ ' \ .-'■. ■'■ :j. ; \ • ' .[■ : ^ ..■■,■■. -.\ 

* Tlicfe Cwo;l4)^ft4<* crorcjiets, arc fome player's^ tf^ih. 
i. e, whole dugs Bre drawn dxy by its youngs 

*twiit Albany and Cornwall : 
hsve ras who h^v-^ not, >v hum their great (lars 
-^ ii3%t hi&T| fervant9, who feem no lefs ; 




\ibf^0ij^eMt;8Mdip€CVLhtioM ., d 

^m^f^ee. What hack been fcen, \ 1 

iOf aai packings of the Dakcs', JJ 
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But true it is, ^om Fraace dierc oMats a fowtr 

Into thUicathed klngidoin i who a]r«;^dy, . 

Wlie In our negligence, have fecret feize 

In fome of our bell ports, and are at point 

To fhow their -(ipea banxj«r.— ^Now ta you. 

If on my credit you dare builds fo far 

To make your fpeed to Dover, you fhall find 

8oni€ that will tluuik you, making jvA report 

Of how unnatural and bemaddiAg forrov 

The King hath caufe to plain\. 

I am a Gentleman of blood and br^cdlagi 

And, (rom fome knowledge and afliirance of you^- 

dft'er this office, 

Gent. I'U talk furtjier with fO\x^ 

Kent. No, do 80t : 
For confirmation that I am much more 
Xhan xoy out-wall, opep thii? purfe, and take^ , ^.,.-r 
What it cQJltfUBS* Jf you flfall fee Cordelia^ / ; 
( As, fear not, but you fliall% fhe w her that ri?\g#^ 
And (he willt^ you lyhq th» feflow is, 
That yet you do npt know- Fie on this ftipiTO I 
I will go feek the King^ * 

GenL Give me your liand, have you no more to fciy t 

Kent. Few words, but, to effeft, more than all yet ; 
That when we Have found th^ Ki»g# (for wliich you take 
That way, I this), he thatirftliglats on hirot 
Halloo the ptl^en J , \Ev^vni fevcrajly^ 

SCENE XL Storm Jiill. EiO^r Liat and foci. 

Lear. Blow winds, and crack yoiu* checks ; rage. 
You catarafts, and luirricanes, fpout |T)low I 

Till you have drcnch'd o^r fteeples, drown'd the cocks l- 
Yeu £ulph'rou6 and tliought-executing fires, 
£Vaunt couriers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts, f ] 
Singe my white head. And thou, all-fhaking thundery 
Strike fiat the thick rotundity o' th* world ; 
Crack nature's mould, all germins fpill at once 



Or the hard rein, which both of them havc^bome 
A^ainft the old kind King; or fomething deeper, 

(Whereof, perchance, thcfe are but turui&iags ) 

■But true it is, Iffs. * 

' 't "^^is line the players' fpurious iffuc. 
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[That make ingrateful man! . '. ' 

Fool,' O nincky. eourtt-lialy-wiKer ia jlj dfy hwit i» 
lietter^anth^ niUa: ^ater out e' tdkior. tloM npiHle^ 
[$n,j|d a(k thy das^t^f.blcfiii^; hart's inig^tithat 
'Ikeithef wHicf /mtn'ftorfaol^. . \ .\ ^ !/ :/ » 

Rumble thj !>€% ftill, Qmt ane, ^|wHit :iwi ! 
' rain, ^nd, thtiiijder) fttOi Tott mpf dttu^iCevib ?r . ^ 
ptax not youy you elaticsttay with imkisilQeiii ; .]r , 
I Ifltfter gaT€iyoTi kio^gde&x^ dalFd yoocchiWrfii^f jr.; 
rYou owe me ilo Mfcriptiottrt^^ ; Tbenict f aJA • • - 
fYourJMmblej^lda^ttFe«*^-'<a^Ii£t% lftaad,fy^ / 

A poor, infirm, weak, ^flddeifpa^4JQldniftfttt} ' 
But yet I call you fervile itimftcrfll, ! ,. '\i 
That have whh turo penrieibva daughten; joii^'d • 
[ Yourhigh-efkgcbdei^d Battlcfit'^iBft"a.h^ ! 
So old and tvbitd as thk. Oh* obi 'Ttt ibulv 

FooL He that halb a boufe to glut's hie«Hl joy hasf a gqo4 
liead-piece. % . ; : f . /< / 

31ie codpiece tkstUrUl'hadc'bcl^mrie l^e head haf ai>y^ , 
The head and he (hall lowfe ; fo beggurA nlftiw]? fl^^l^jf ^' i 
Hiat man that makes his to£ irbat bfc ht»/heltft iboiltd 

make, ■ f ; 
•Shall <tf a corn cry wo*, and tnni Ivli fle^'to v^eu ' ' 
^or there was never yvt bat wosBBOfty but flie xi^ade 
:maittl|isiit a gkfe. . 1 

SCENE HI. To tiem,inier Kini. ' \'\ 

Lear* No, I -will be the pattern of all paticpce ; 
I JRriU fay nothing. 

i5u«/. Whb's^there? _ .' 

Fooi. Marry, here's grace, iild a dbdpi^ce, that's a 
;»4fe man and a fool. 
Ximi. Aks, Sir, are yQuheire^ Things tfalt love: 
night, . 

Love not facb wghts as thefe ? tic wrafhfirf'flcies 
tGidiow the very wtod'jcrs of tlie dark, i ' 

And make tiBfm keep thdr caveis. Since I was maB» 
^&idi {beets off fife, fufcb barfta of horrid thiuider, 
^JMVili^oans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
f^pbember .to ha^e heard.. Man's ilature cannot carry 
jp* fiffliaion, n^r the force* 

hear. 

^Aif/sf, for olctff'cifce. 
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Lear. <* Let the great gods, 
^' That keep this dmdfcd padder o!er our heads, 
<« Find but their enemies How. Trenible, thor " — 
«* Thai baft within thee undiTulged crimes, 
«< Un whipped of juflice i * Hide thee, thbm bloo 
** Thoupinja^e, and thou fimular of virtue^ 
" That «rt inceftuoofl' h caitifiF, fhakr to pieces, 
** That, under coiver of eonvivial feeming, . 
<* Haft pra6tis*d on manls-lifeJ-^-Clofe pent-up gri 
^< Rive your concealing continents, and a((c ' 
Th^fedi*eadfalefunimoncrs :gFa€€4»*-^T-.l am a jnaBf . 
More finn'd agakift, than imning; : ,. : \- 

Kent. Alack, bear-headed ? ! . 
Gracious ray Lord, hard by here is^a hoyd.: 
Some friencfthtp ■ will' it lend you '^aibft the tempeft : 
Repofe you tbcfre, while :I to this hard houfe ' t ' 

(Moreharlidiin is the ftooe whereof 'tis rais'd; . • -> 

Which even but now, demanding after you, . • ; J 

D^ny 'd me 't50 come in ) return, aid force , . ■ - f 
ThHi^fca4i«d coui:i;dy. ri : ji ,/ i: V ; . . ;. .> ,| :;^ 

il^ri :^My^wit8 btginltotumJ i il • '? : • j. r 
Come pn, my boy. How doft, my boy ? s^t cold ? 
I'm ^btd' wyifelf. ^ Wliereis the,ftraw,m3? fellow ?' ?; m 
The art of oifri rie€effitie8' is ftrange^ i ^ ;- i^ 

That can make vile things precious. Come, yoiir hoveli 
Poor fool ap4 knave, I've one ftring in my heart 
That's forry yet for ^t nee. ' ' ^ 

Fool. lie thai has an a little tiny <wtty . ,.' 

With high hof the ivind and the rain, \ . • 
• Mufi mah. content with his fortunes Jit, , ' ■ 
J hough the rain' it raineth every day. j 

Lear^ Tfue, my ^ood boy : comebiiAg us to.tbis. 
hovel. , . [£xi/. 

FooV**i\% a brave night to cool a courtezan. . ;. 
I'll fpeak a prophecy- or two ere: Igo. ': ['r - 

When priefts are more in words than rfiatter j ; f - 
When brewers mar their malt with water 5 . . * 
n nobles are their tailors' tutors ; 
tiles burnt, but wenches' fuitors ; . 
neS the time, who lives to fee't, 
^g {hall be us'd wh\\ £ea. 
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every cafe in law Is right, 

uxrc ia dcht^.BJtd no poor knight ; 

llanders 4o not live in tongue^, 

kt-purfes come not to tdrongs ; 

.ufurers tell th.eir gold i' th* field, 

•awds and whores do churchc3 build ; 

(ball the realm of Albion 

to great confufion. 

irophccy Merlin ibaJJ make, for I do Uve before 

:ENE IV. j^n apartment in Olo'Jer's caflU. 

Entir GIo]fterand Edmund, 

" Alack,^ alack, Edmund, I Kke'not this unnatu* 
ling. Wien I dcfir'd their leave that I might pity 
hey took from me the ufip of mine own hoiifc ; 
d me on pain of perpetviaj difplqafure, neither to 
of him, iutreat for Rim, or any way fuftain him. 
I. Mgft favage and unnajtural ! 

Go to.; fay you nothing. There is divllloo bc- 
the J)i^kes, and a, worfe matter tban that. I have 
d a letter this nighty 'tis dangerous to be fpoken. 
e lock'd the letter in my clofet). Thefe injuries 
ing ijow bears, wiU be revenged home. There 

of a poorer already footed; we muft incline to 
ing. " f will look for bim, and privily relieve him. 
u, and maintain talk with the I)uke, that my cha- 
\ pot of himr perceived. , If ht alk for me,, I am ill, 
)ne io bed 5 if I die for it, as no lefs is fhreaten'd 
le -King my old mafter muft be relieved^. There 
inge things toward, Edmvmd ^, pray you, be care-: 

- {.Exit, 

u ^tis courtefy forbid thee,' fliall the' Duke 
tly know^ anjci of that letter too. , 

eems a faii; 4^ferying, and muU draw me 
vhisik v^Y^jl^fhorloks ; no lefs than aH. 
pungcr ;me8,^\rihch the ql4.d9th fall {Exii, 

^tS^^''-- Z \ SCENE 
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SCENE V. -J' 

Clauses to a pari tif the heath wih -a b^vel, 
Enttr Lear^ Kenfy and FooL 
Kent, Here is the place, my Lord ; good my \ 
The tyranny o' the open night's too lough [ei 

For nature to endure. £Stormj 

Lear, Let me alone. 
Kent, Good my Lord, enter here. \ || 

Lear, VVill't break my heart ? £enter«^ 

Kent, I'd rather break mine own; good my Lord, 
Lear, Thou think'll 'tis much, that this contentioui 
Invades us to the fkin ; fo 'tis to thee ; fftorm 

But where the. greater malady is fix'(k 
The leffer is fcarce Mt. Thou'dft fhun a bear.: ^ 

But if thy flight lay toward the roaring fea, , 

Thou'dft meet the bear i' th' mouth. When the mind't 
The body's delicate ; the tempeft in my mind SS^^h 
Doth from my fenfes take all fading elfe, 
Save what beats thcie. Filial ingratitude ! 
Is It not, as this mouth fhould tear this hand 

For lifting food to't U " But I'll punifli home ; 

" No, I will weep no more In fuch a night, 

** To fliut me out ! pour on, I will endure. J 

" In fuch a night as tliis ! O Regan, Gonerill, 

" Your old kind father^ whofe frank heart gave all— '; 

** O that way madnefs lies; let me fhun. that; 

" No more of that.; — 

Kent, Good my Lord, enter here. 
Lear, Pr'y thee go in thyfelf, feek thine own eafe % 
•* This tempeft will not give me leave to ponder 
** On things \youldhurt me more^ — but I'll go in ;'* 

Ir;, boy, go firft. You houfelefs poverty ^ 

Nay, get tl^ee.injf I'll pray, and then I'll fleep^ r- 

"^ £^xitFo0U 

Poor naked wi;et«he3, yliercfoe'er YOU are, 
That bide th^! petting ofthis pitil^^ftorm ! 
How (hall yuiir houfelefs heads, and 'iirited fides, 
Yom* loop'd and win'dow'd raggednefs, defend you- 

From feafons fuch as thefe ? " O I have ta'en 

*« Too little care of this ! take phyfic, Pomp ; 
^' Expok thyfelf to fed what wrctcVv^^ kd> 
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at thott may'ft fhafce die ftipei^ux to them, 

d (hew the heavens more jlill." [poor Tom. 

If, [w/ifl&/».3 Fathom and Jialf, fatholit twd half ! t 

i/« Come not in here, nuncle, here's a fpirit ; help 

Sp mc. l^^e Fool runs wit from the fjo-vcL 

I/. Give me thy hand, who's there ? 

il, A fpirit, a fpirit ; he fays his name's poor Tom. 

tt. What art thou that doll grumble there i' th' 

I come fo^th. ' 

SCENE VI. ; . 

Enter Edgar, difguis^d Uhe a madman* 

f. Away ! tlte foul fiend fellows me. Through 
arp hcMvthoni b!ow3 the cold wind. Humph, go 
' bed, and warm thee. 

ir. Bidft thou ^ivt all to thy daughters ? and art 
S)mctothis? 

f. Whp gives any thing to poor Tom ? whom the 
icnd hath led througli fire and through flame, 
jK ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and quagmire ; 
tath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in 
w ; fet ratfbane by his porridge, made him proud 
trt to ride on a bay trotting horfe over four-inch'd 
18^ to txjUrfe his own fhadow for a traitor, — blefs 
YC wits; Tom's a-cold. O do, de, do, de do, 
—blefs thee from whirlwinds, ftar-blafting, and 
j; do poor Tom fome charity, whom the foul 
vexes. There couldC have him now, and there, 
ere again, and there. [^StormJiilL' 

IT. What, have his daughters brought him to this 
•> "pafs^ 

[^ thoa fave nothing ? didft thou give 'eni all ? 
A Kiy, he refcrv'd a blanket, clfe we had been 



IT. 'How aH the plagues that in the pendulous iwr 
^&ted o'er mens' faults, light on thy daughters I 
"^ ■^'liliath, no daughters. Sir. 

jidji I traitor, nothing could have fubdu'd* 
rliW^fs l^bt his unkind daughters. Qnatuvc 
^ftSiib 'tBtt difcarded fathers 
In? thaslittlG mercy on their flefh J 

'k 



54 KINO LEAR. Ad III 

Judicious punifhment ! 'twas this Befh begot 
Thofe pelican daughters. 

Edg, Pilllcock fat on piUicock-hill, haHoo, halloo, 
loo, loo ! 

' Fpols^ This cold night will turn us all to fools alid 
madmen. 

Edg, Take heed o' th' foul fiend ; obey thy J)arcnts ; 
keep thy word juftly ; fwear not ; commit not with 
man's fworn fpoufc ; fet not thy fweet heart on proud 
array. Tom's a-cold. 

Lear. Wh^t haft thou been ? 

Ecfg, A ferving-man, proud in heart and mind ; that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, fervM the lull 
of my miftrefs's heart, and did the aA of darknefs with 
her : fworc as numy oaths as I fpake words, and broke 
them in the fweet face of heav'n. One that flept in the 
contriving luft, and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd I deep- 
ly j dice dearly; and in woman, out-paramour'd the 
Turk. Falfe of heart, light of ear f , bloody of hand ; 
hog in floth, fox in ftcalth, wolf in greedinefs, dog ia 
madnefs, lion in prey. Let pot the creaking of ftioesy 
nor the ruRling of filks, betray thy poo; heart to woman. 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plac- 
kets, thy pen from lenders' books, and dcfie the foul 
fiend. Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind t 
/ays fuum, mun, nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Sefleyt 
let him trot by. {^StormJlilL 

Lear, Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anfwer 
with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the (l<ies. 
•♦ Is man no more than this ? confider him well. Thou 
*< ow'it the worm no filk^ the bcaft no hide, the fhcep 
" no wool, the cat no perfume. Ha ! here's three of 
** us arc fophitticated. Thou art the thing Itfelf ; un- 
** accommodated man is np more but fucha poor, bare, 
** forked animal as thou art. Off, off, you kndings ;. 
** come unbutton here. {Tearing of his cloaths. 

FooL Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; 'tis^a naughty 
night to" fvvim in. Now a little lire in a wild field were 
like an old lecher's heart, a fmall park, and all the reft 
on's body cold ; look, here comes a walking fire. 

£i/j. This is the foul FUbbertl^ibb^t \ Se begins at 

f i, e, credulous. 
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nrfewy and walks till the firft cock ; he ^ves the web 
lad the pin, fquints the eye, and makes the hair-lip ; 
jftSdews the white wheat, and hurts the poor creatures 
if the earth. 

( Saint IVithoU footed thrice the tvold ; 
He met the nighi-marey and her name told^ 
Bid her alight^ and her troth plight ^ 
And aroint thee^ laitchy aroynt thee right, 

Kent* IHow fares your Grace ? 
SCENE VI r. 

Enter Glo[fter with a torch. 

Lear. What's he ? 

Kent. Whofe there ? what is't you feek ? 

Glo» What are you there ? your names ? 

Edg. Poor Tom, that eats the fwimming frog, the 
toad, the tod-pole ;; the Wafi-newt, and the water- 
seivit; that ia the fiiry of his heart, when the foul liend 
nges, eats cow dung for fallets ; fwallows the old rat, 
ai^ the ditch-dog ; drinks the green mantle of the 
finding-pool ; who is whipp'd from tything to tything, 
iad ftock-punifh'd, and imprifon'd ; who hath had 
three fmts to his back, iix fhtrts to his body; horfe to 
lide^. and weapon to wear : 

* But mice y and rats y and fuch fmailgeer^ -^ 
Nave ieenr 7'.om^sJo»d for /even iqng year*- 

^JBe#lieiiiy follower. Peace, Smolkiri, pcrice, thou 

leu*! . ^ "^ 

j Gi», What hath your grace no better company ? 
■I £gg^ The prince of dai4iiefs is a geatkman ; Modo 
S^t'odl'd, and JJ//jAx/. - ^ 

p -©fe Our flefh and blood, my J-otd, is grown fo vile, 
[TS$i%ff^hJmtc what gfts it.i 
Ifili^Tofa'sa-cold. ^ 

iJMfel Bo'iP ^ith me ; my duty cannot fuffer , 

ft«|| your daughters- hard commands 2 
'rtnjundion be to bar my doors,-, 
hj^aoom night take hold upon you v v 
ya^'d to come feek ypu out, ; 

J^ 3 / A.^* 
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And bring you where both fire and food is ready. 

Lear. Firll let me talk with this phUofopher. 
What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord, take his offer, 
Go into th* houfe. - 

Lear. I'll talk a word with this fame learned Thebjan. 
What is your ftudy \ 

Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. 

Lear, Let us afic you one word in private. 

Kent. Importune him once more to go, my Lord ; 
His wits begin t' unfettle. 

Glo. Cantt thou blame him ? [Storm Jili. 

His daughters feek his death. Ah, that good Kent ! 

He faid it would be thus ; poor banifh'd man ! 

Thou fay'fl the King grows mad ; I'll tell thee, friend, 

I'm almoft mad myfelf ; I had a fon. 

Now outlaw'd from my blood ; he fought my life 

But lately, very late ; I lov'd him, friend. 

No father his (on dearer : true to tell thee. 

The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's this ? 

I do befeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cry you mercy. Sir : ' 

Noble philofopher, your company. 

£dg. Tom's a-cold. 

Glo. In, fellow, into th' hovel ; keep thee warm. 

Lear. Come, let's in all. 

Kent. This way, my Lord. 

Lear, With him ; , 

I will keep flill with *my philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord, footh him ; let him take the 
fellow, 

Gio, Take him you gn. 

Kent. Sirrah, come on ; along with us. ' 

Lear. Come, good Athenian. 

Gic. No words, no words, hufh. 

£i(g. Child Rowland -f to fi^dari tower came ^ 

f Tn the old times of chivalry, the nohle youth who were caodl- 

ilates for kinghthood, during the feafon of their probation, were 

called Jnfanu Varlets^ DamoyJeU^ Bacheliers. The moft IJoble of 

the youth particularly, Injam, Hcie 3l, (i.oT'j U told, in fomc old 

halUd, of the famous hero and giant ViWet 1J.oWi\^,V«.We \v»i ^w^.'i 

knighted, who \% therefore calkd Zn/aiii j viYvxtV vii^ V*>\^^%aj^- 

MtM tanMsiUd, Cbiid Molaml^ 



JTu word wasfiB^ Fie^fiAy andfrnm^ 

l/mell ihe blood cf a Briiiflj mam, [Excuatr 

SCENE Vnr. Chang4sioGyjlet^fcaJlfe. \ 

Enter Cornwall and EdmumL 

Com, I will have revenge ere I depart his houfe. 
; Edm. How, my Lord, I may be cenfurM that nature 
' thus gives way to loyalty ; fomething fears me to think 
f of. 

Com* I now perceive it was not altogether jyour bro- 
ther's evil difpofition made him feek his death : but a 
provoking merit, fet a-work by a reprovable badnefs in 
bimfeir. ' ' ' 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I mufl re- 
*^ pent to be juft? This is the letter which he fpoke of; 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advanta- 
ges of France. Gh heavens ! that this treafon were 
not ; or not I the deteftor ! 

Com, Go with me to the' Duchefs. 

Edm, If the matter of this |)aper be certain, you have 
mighty bufmefs, in hand* 

Com, True or falfe, it hath madfe thee Earl of Glo'- 
fter : feek out where thy father is, that he may be ready 
for our apprehenfion. 

Edm, If I find him comforting the King, it will fluff 

his fufpicion more fully- C^^Slf.Q, I will perfevere in 

my courfe of loyalty,, thopgh the conflidl be fore be- 
tween that and my blood. [^/lloud. 

Corn, I will lay trud upon thee, and thou Hialt find a 
deafer father in my love. ' ' \^Exeunt» 

SCENE IX. ji Chamber in a farm houfe. 

Enter Kent and Glo'fler, 

Glo. Here is better than the open air, take it thank- 
ffdly: I will piece out the comfort with what addition 
Xcan; I will not be long from you. [^Exit, 

^ ^jj^^* All the power of his wits has givert Way to bis 
Bce ; the gods rewarxl your kindnefs I 

^*J ./ ^^Efi^ Treaty Edgar i and FooL a 

'^ferreto calls me, and .tells, me,. "tleio \% «« m 
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angler in the bke of d^rkneMT praj maocent, and be- 
ware the foul fieod. 

Fool Pr'y thee, nuncley tell me, whether a madman be 
a gentleman or a yeoman ? 

Lear. A Kmg, a King. 

Fool. No, he's a yeoman that has a gentleman to his 
fon : for he's a mad yeoman that fees his fon a' gentle- 
man before him. 

Lear. To have a thoufand with red-burning fpits 
Cpme hizzing in upon 'em r- 

Fdg. The foul fiend bites my back. 

FooL He^s mad that trulls in the tamenefs b( a wolfj 
the heels of a liorfe, the love of a bo/, or the oath of 
a whore. . 

Lear. It (hail be done, I will arraign 'em ftraight. 
Come, fit thou here, mod learned jufticer ; [To thefooL 

Thou fapient Sir, fit here— —now, ye (he-foxes ! 

{To Edgar. 

B.dg. Look where (he ftands and glares. Wanteft thoii. 
At trial. Madam ? ? ^ [eyes- 

Cxtme o^er the hroorh^ ' BeJJy^ to me. 

Fool Her boat hath a leaky and Jhe mitfi not /peak 
IVbyJhe dares not come over to thee.- 

Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice of 
a nightingale. Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two- 
white herrings. Croak not,'black angel, I have'nofood^ 
for thee. "^ 

Kent. How do you, Sir ? ftand you not fd amaz'd j 
Will ypulie dpwn and reft upon the cufhions^ 

Lear. Til fee their trial firft, bring me in the evidence. 
Thou robtd man of juftice, take thy place ; 
Andthou his yoke-fellow^ of equity, 
Bench by his fide. You are o' th* commiilion, fit you too. 

Etlg. Let us deal juflly. 

Shtpei or suakejl thouy joHy flxfAerd ? 

" * Thyjhetp be in the corn ; 

jind for one hlajl of thy minikiit mouthy 
Thy Jkeep^^li take no harm. 

Pur re, the cat, is grey. 

Lear. Arraign her firft, 'tis Gonerill. I here take 
my onth before this honourable affctnbly> (Ke kick'd the 

poor King kcr {'dtixtt. 

i Fool 
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Fool. Come hither) MtArefk. I9 youf name Gonerill? 

Lear. She cannot deay it. 

Fool Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint-ftool. 

l»Mir, And here's afiother, whofe warpt looks proclaim 
What (lore her heart is made of. Stop her there ^ 
Ann, arms, fword, fire,.— corruption in the place I 
Falfe jufticer, why haft thou let her *fcape ? 

Edg. Blefs thy five wit*. 

Kent, O pity I Sir, where is the patieace now 
That you fo oft have boafted to retain ? 

Edg. My tears begin tajake his part to much. 
They mar my counterfeiting. SJiftde, 

Lear. The little dogs and all. 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, fee; they bark at me — 
. Ed^. Tom will through his head at them \ avaunt, you 
Be thy mouth or black or white, [curs 1 

Tooth that poifons if it bite ; 
Maftiff, grey-hourtd, mongrel grim, , .. 
HoQud or fpanie), bracbe, or hym I . 
Or bobtail ti^e, or trMndl^wjtail, 
Tom will make him weep add wail : 
For, with throwing thus- mf head, 
Dogs leap the hatch> a^d ^ are ^fled* 
Do, de, de, 4e ; Sei&y, ooitie, ^^gtch to wakes and fairSf 
And market towns ; pjO^r Toos* thy horn, is dry. 

Lear. Then let \!^tmi anatanusje Regan-r-r^fee what 
breeds about her heaj|-t-^Is there >^y caufe in nature 
that makes thefe hard hearts ?: « You, Sir, I entertaiq 
" for one of my hundred ; only I do not like the fa- 
** ftuod of your garments. You will faYf/they are Per- 
" fian; but let them be chang'd. ,,i^ 

Re-enter Glo'Jler.f \ 

Kent. Now, good my Lord, He here and reil a while. 

Lear. Make no noiie, make no nbife, draw the cur- 
80, To, we'll go to fupper i' th* morning, [tains 5 

Fml. And 1*11 go to- bed at noon. 
r,Glo. Come hither, friend. Where^ is the King, my 
i . mafter ? 

Here, Sir, Jbut trouble him not; hi' wits i^re 

ifO^JrJcpd, Xpr'yth^c, take tfiiAn t\i^ wtos 
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I have o'^ei^ieurd a plot of dtMi upon htm : 

There is a h'tter ready, lay him rn*t, 

And drive to wVd Dover, friend, ^vhere thou (halt nueet 

Both welcome and prote6):ion. Tak« up thy mailer* 

If thou ihould'ft dafly hsdf an hour, his Hfe, 

With thine; and all that offer to defend him. 

Stand in affured lofs. Take up, take up, ^ • 

And follow me, that will to fome provifion 

Give thee quick conduft. 

Kenl. Oppref&*d nature fleeps : 
This reft might* yet have halm'd thy brokien fenfe«, 
Whioh^ if conveniency will- not allow, j 

Stand in hard cure. _ Come, help to bear- thy matter; jj; 
Thou muft hdt ftay beiiind. {Tf>thefo$K 

Gh. Come, come, away. l_Exe, hearhg of^he Kmi%^ 

Manet Etlgat\ 

Edg. When we our betters fe bearing our woes, • 
We fcarcely think our'miCeries our foes. 
Who alone fuffers, fuffers in^ i' th' mind ; 
Leaving free * things, and happy (hows behrftd ; 
But then the mind much fuff rlinc^ docs o*ct^ip. 
When grief hath mates, and betring fdiowfhip. 
Mow light and portable my paiA f<^em6 now. 
When that ^ichinakesAie bend, jmakes the Kisg^boivl 
He childed, trs 1 fathered 1 Tom, avray ; 
Mark the high notfes, and tbylrlf ^wray *|-, * ♦ * 
When ficdfe opinion, wHofe wrong thought defiles thee, 
In thy juft proof repeals, and reconciles thee. 
What win hap more to-night 5 fafe 'fcape the King ! 
Lurk, lurk.—— {^Exlt Edgar, 

SCENE X. Changes to Glo'pr's cajh. 

Enter Cornti^all^ Regan ^ Goner til ^ Edmund^ and Ser^ 
vantsm 

Com. Poft fpeedily to my Lord your hufband, (hew 

'^ him 

* /rc€, for midifturbed, .... 

f Between this and the following word-*, fomething is wanting, 
which maJtrs the fo^oviin^ wo^ds uncoun^^cd 9\\\ oVifcute .» aad 
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pirn this ktter;. |he ^urmj of Fradc£ isiaoded: ieek out 

t jRfgr. Hang him inftantly. - -. 

Coi*r7. Ueave him to my difpl^R&ivt, H.imuxkd, keep 
:jou our fifter company ; the revenges we are bound to 
^ake upon your traiterous father, ar€ riot fit for your bc- 
Jidlding. Advife.the Ouii<e, where you are going, to ^ 
mok feilinate preparation ; we atre bound to the like; 
tour pofts fhalJ be (Wifk, and intelligent betwixt u**, fancf 
wd, deau fifter ; £saevrd, my Lord of Gk>*ftei** . ' , / 

Enter ^UniidtL .' 

|How.now? whcre'g the K'iqgf ' ;. ' 

i itnff. My Lord of Glo'fier bath conVey'd him hence« 
^Same frve or fix and thirty of bis Knights^ 
f Hot queftriils after him, met hin^ at gate ; 
Who with fome.. other of the Lord's dependentg, 
i*xt gone with him tow'rd Dovey ;i wb^re they boaCb 
To have well-armed friends. ; i ! ; , 

Corn, Get horfes for your, miftrefs. ' 

Gon, Farewel, fweet Lord, and fitter, 

[^Exeunt Gonerili and Edmund, 
Com. Edmundj FarewcL i ■ ■ Cro feek the traitor 
Glo'ller; iTo t/h: ServMU^ 

Jlmon him like a thief, brjng him befar^ us : 
Tbough well wemay. ggt pafs upon his life 
HBthouttbe form of jaRte ; yet our p0w*y . 
lfla&.dQ a court'fy to our wrath, which m«n 
rMay blame, but not contrpuU 

L SCENE XL 

Etttfr Gtd[flery brought in by Servants, 

Who^rtbirc 1 the traitor ? . 

[ Rig^ Ingrateful fox I 'tis be* 
- ^jBfi^Btndjfai)! his corky arm4. 

£& Iffkat m£inyour Grades ?|pood itty friends, 
illrfijooofider 

' gueds : do me no foul play, friends. 
dwJxim^J-Aj. {They bind h\xiu 

iJta^dz O £lthy traitov I 

GU 
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GU. Uumtrcliwl lady as yo« are \ Vm none. 

Csrm. To this dudr bind him. Villain, thou fbak^ 
find 

GAi>. By the kind gods ^, His osoft ignobly done 
To pkick oie by the beard. 

Re^. So white, and fuch a traitor i 

Gh. Naoghtybdy, 
Tbefe hairs which thoa doft raTifii finom my chin. 
Win qoicken and accofe thee ; I'm your holi : 
With robbers' hands* my hofpitable favour 
You (houSd not ruffie thus. What wdl .you do ? 

C^nu Comey Sir, what letters had you late from 
France? 

/^/y. Be fimple-aefweT'd, for we know the truth. 

C.Vfi. And what conled'racy have you with the trair 
Late footed in the kingdom^ 

Rf^. To whoie hands 
Hare yon feot the lunatic King ? fpeak. 

Gh^ I Jiave a letter gueffingly fet down, 
TVliich came from one that's of a neutral hearty 
And not from one opposed. 

Cats. Cunnin g ,, m.. r 

RfS* Andfalfe. 

G9nu Where haft thoQB feat the King f 

G/o. To Dover. 

Ri^. Wherefofc to Dorer > 7 
Wail thou not chargM, at peri ^ - i 

Corn. Wherefore to Dover ?^ him firft aufwerdutt^ j 

G/o. I am tyM to th' ibike,aAd 1 mjjjk Hand ihc cciostm 

Rfg. W^herefore to Dover > 'H 

Gla. Becaufe I woidd not fee thy cruel nails ^ 

Pluck out his poor old eyes, nor thy fierce filler S 

In his anoijited flefh dick boarifh phangs. ;| 

The fea, with fuch a ftorm as his bare head A 

In hell-black night endur'd, would have hoiPd i^qp, . 
And quench'd the ftelled fires ; . . I 

Yet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'as to rala. : 

If wolves had at thy fate howl'd that ftem time. 
Thou (houldft have faid, " Go, porter, turn the key ; \ 

^ A% 

f Wf arenottounderd^ndbif tKwthc^sinfrtJcral,wlie«i| 
beneficent and kind to nven \ Vut tba.\ '^m^ciAvc \,^^)6eb <A ^^ftii 
ciUod by the apQicnts, Du hofp'\a\ii^ It\nd god*. 
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yi cniels elfe fubfcrib'd f 5 but I ftiall fee 
Che winged vengeance overtake fuch children* 

Corn. See't (halt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. 
Uponthefe eyes of thine I'll fet jny fofrt, 

\J3lo]fter is held dtfom^ while Corntvall treads out 
one of his eyes, 
Glo. He that will think to live till he be old. 

Give me fome help. O cruel ! O you gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mock another ; th' other too. 
Corn, If you fee vengeance 
5<Tv. Hold your hand, my Lord : 
I'tc ferv'd you ever fmce I was a child ; 
[But better fervice have I never done you, 
an now to bid you bold. 
Reg, How now, you dog ? 
&r«. If you did wear a beard upon your cHin, 
IM Ihake it on this quarrel. What do you mean f 
Corn* My villain ! 

Zero, Nay then come on, and take the chance of 
anger. 

[^Fight ; in the fct^e Cornwall is wounded* 
Reg, Give me thy fword. A peafant Hand up thus ? 

IKilh hJm. 
Sero, Oh, I am (lain — ^my Lord, you have one eye left 

To fee feme mifchief on him. Oh [^Diesm 

Corn. Left it fee more, prevent it ; out, vile g^lly : 
Where is tby luftic no W £ Treads the other ouU 

Glo, All dark and cMifortlefe Where's my fon 

l^und, inkindle all the fparks of nature [Edmund I 
To quit this horrid aft. 
; Reg, Out, treacherous villain 1 
Tbou caH'ft on him that hates thee : it was he 
.That made the oyerture of tby treafons to us 5 
|Who is too good to pity thee. • 

\ Glo. O my follies ! 

[Slien Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, forgi^ 
Me thit, and profper him ! 

Rtgm Go thruft him out * 

^iV 4B^^> ^^^ 1^^ ^^ ^^^^^ bis way to Dover. 
J^v;- lExit with Cyjler. 

WlMiiX my Lord, how look you i 



fir KINO LEAR. AdllV. 

Corn, I have receiv'd a hurt ; follow me, Lady.— 
Turn out that cyelefs villain ; throw thfs {lave 

Upon the dunghil.- Regan, I bleed apace. 

Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 

\^Exit Com, led by Regatu 
\Jl Serv. I'll never care what wickednefs I do^ 
If this man come to good. 
id Serv, If (he live long, 
* And, in the end, meet the old courfc of dcatli. 
Women will all turn monfters. 

ifi Serv. Let's follow the old Earl, and get the 'bed- 
lam 
To lead him where he would ; his rog«i(h madnels 
Allows itfelf to any thing. 

2ci Serv. Go thou ; I'll fetch fome flax and whites of 
eggs 
T' apply to's bleeding face. Now, Heav'n help him ! ^ 

^Exeunt fevtrally* 



ACT rv. SCENE f. 

An open country* , 

Enter Edgar • 

X ET better tlius, and known to "be contemn'd. 
Than ftill contemn'd and flattei^|i To be worft, 
" The loweft, moft dejefted thing of fortune. 
Stands ftill in efperance ; lives not In fear. 
The lamentable change i$ from the beft ; 
The worft returns to laughter. Welcome then» 
Thou unfubilantial air, that I embrace ! 
The wretch that thou haft blown unto the worft. 
Owes nothing to thy blafts. * 

Bnttr Glo^Jtery led by an old man* 

But who comes here ? 

My father poorly led r World, world, O world ! 
But that thy ftrange inutations make us hate thee, 
^ife would not yield to f age. 
^' Old Man. 

^ jy^/cffo, Signifies no more than give tua^ to^/tiil: «ndc»,\cvov 
Volition to theJiniggUngtvitb ^beating up ogainjlx^c'iu^imvu^^^al^'i^^ 
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Old Man. O my good Lord, I have been your tc- 
nnt, and your father's tenant, thefe fouricore years. 

G/o. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be gone f 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 
Thee they may hurt. 
Old Man. You cannot fee your way. 
Glo, I have no way, and therefore want ao eyes i 
Mumbled when I faw. Full oft 'tis feen, ' 

Our mean f fecures us ; and our mere defeds 
Prove our conmioditiesv— O dear foa Edgar, 
The food of thy abufed father's wrath ; 
Might I but live to fee thee in my touch, 
Pd fay I had eyes again ! 
Old Man. How now ? U'ho's there ? 
Edg. O gods \ who is't can iay» I'm at the word ? 
I'xn worfe than e^er I was. 
Old Mmi, 'TIs poor mad Tom. 
Edg. And worfe I may be yet : the worll is notj 
So bng BS we can fay, This is the woHL 
Old Math Fellow, where goeft ? 
Olo. Is it a beggar-man ? 
Old Man, Madman, and beggar too. 
Glo. He has fome reafon, elfe he could not beg« 
Tth' laft night's florm I fuch a fellow faw ; 
Which a»de me think a man a worm. My fon 
Came then intO' my mind ;. and yet my mind 
Was the» fparce frienijp with him. I've heard more , 
4< flies to wanton boys, are we to th' gods $ [^nce, 
Tbey kill us for their fport. 

Edg. How (hould this be i 
Bad is the trade muft play the fool to forrow, 

Ang'fliing itfelf and others. Blefs thee, mailer. 

Glo. Is that the naked fellow > 
Old Man. Ay, my Lord. 
Glo. Get thee away. If, for my fake, 
Hou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain 
1' th' way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love ; 
And bring fome covering for this naked foul, 
Whoia I'll intreat to lead me. 
wi Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. [^blind, . j 

~>^ *Tis the time's plague J when madmeu k^ii l\i^ I 

\ Ibid, or rather do thy picafure ; ' ^ 

L#f: moderdte, mediecre condition " 
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Above the reft, be gone. 

Old Man. I'H bnog him the bcft 'parel that I have, 
Come on't what will. {^ExU. 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poor Tom's a-cold ; — I cannot daub * it further. 

lAfide. 
Gh, Come hither, fellow. 
, E4g. And yet I muft. Z-^Jdt, 

Blcfs thy fweet eyes, they I4^ed. 

Glo* Know'ft fhou the way to Oover ? 
Edg. Both ilile and gate, horfe-way and foot path. 
Poor Tom hath been fcarM out of his good wits. Blefk 
thee, good man, from the foul fiend. Five fiends have 
been in poor Tom at once ; of luft, as Obidicut ; Hob- 
bididen, pnnce of dunibnefs ; Mahu, of ftealing; 
Mohu, of murder ; and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping 
and mowing % who fince poflefTes chamber-maids and 
>raiting-women. 

Glo, Here, take this purfe, thou whom the heavens* 
plagues 
Have humbled to all ftrokes. That I am wretched. 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deal fo ftill ! 
Let the fuperttuous f and lull-dieted man. 
That braves your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he does not feel, feel your power quickly : 
So diilribution (hould undo excefs. 
And each man have enough. D#'ft thou know Dover ? 
. Edg. Ay, mafter. # 

Glo. There is acli£P, whofe high and bending bead 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep : 
Bring me but to the very brim of it. 
And I'll repair the mifery thou do'ft bear, 
With fomething rich about me : from that place 
I (hall no leading need. 

Edg. Give me thy arm ; , 
Poor Tom fhall lead thee. "^ ^Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. The Duh of Albanfs palace. 
Enter Gonertll and Edmund. 
Gon. Welcome, my Lord. I marvel our mild hufband 
Not met us on the way. 

Enter 
* /' A fiifguife. 
fyif^er/iuoiu is hcvc ufcd for oiif liviMg in al»i»P(U»w. 
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Emtir Stewaril. 

NoWf where's your mailer ? 

Stew. Madam, within ; but never man fo changM. 
I told him of the army that was landed : 
He fmiPd at it. I told him you were coming ; 
His anfwcr was, the worfe. Of Glo'fter's treachery. 
And of the loyal fervice of his fon, 
AVhen I informed him, then he call'd me fot ; 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong fide out. 
W^at moll he fhould diflike, feems pleafant to him. 
What like, offenfive. 

Gon. Then fhall you go ho fuithen \Tq Edtm. 

It is the cowifh terror of his fpirit. 
That dares not undertake ; he'll not feel wrongs, 
Which tie liim to an anfwer ; our wifheson the way 
May prove effe^s. B&ck, Edmund, to my brother ; 
Haflen his mufters, and condudt his powers. 
I mull change arms at home, and give the diftaff 
Into my hufband's hands; This trufty fervant 
Shall pafs between us : you ere long fhall hear, , * 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 
A miilrefs's command. Wear. this, [^Gives him a ring,']*'' 

fpare fpeech, 
Decline your head^ This kifs, if It durft fpeak, 
Would flretch thy fpirits up into the aij.. 
Conceive, and fare thee well. 

iidnii. Your's in the ranks of death. 
* Gon* My naoft^ dear Glo'ller ! \_Exlt Edmund. 

0h, the ftrange difference of man and man ! 
To thee a woman's fervices are due, 
My fool ufurps my jaody. 

Siemu. Madam, liere comes my Lord. 

- Enter Albany 4 

Ghtt^ I have been worth the Whiftle. 

Alb. Oh Gonerill, • 

You are not worth the duft which the rude wind 
Blows in your face.— ^ — I fear your difpofitron. 
That nature which contemns its origin. 
Cannot be btorder'd certain f in itfelf ;' 
Bh^ that berfdf mil /liver an d difb ranch. 

t^tr/aM, for wJ/6/m tLe hunds that nature prejcr'thti^ 
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From her material Tap, perforce muft wither. 
And come to deadly ufe. 

Gq/i. No more ; 'tis fbolifh. 

jlii. Wifdom and goodnefs to the vrle feem vile. 

Fihhs favour but themfelves What have you done ? 

Tygers, not daughters, what have you performed ? 

A rather, and a gracious aged man, 

Moft barb'rous, moft degenerate, have you madded« 

Cou'd my good brother fufFer you to do it. 

A man> a prince by him fo benefited ? 

If that the heav'ns do not their vitible fpirits 

Send quickly down to tame the vile offences,, 

Humanity muil perforce prey on itfelf, 

Like monfters of the deep. 

Gon. Milk-liver'd man ! 
That bear*fl a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs ; 
Who hafl not in thy brows an eye difcerning 
Thine honour, from thy fuffering : that not know'f!, 
Fools do thofe villains pity, who are punifh'd 
JEre they have done their mifchief. Where's thy drum ? 
France fpreads his banners in our noifelefs land, 
With plumed helm the (layer begins his threats ; 
Whilfl thoUj^a-moral fool, fitt'ft ilill, and cry'fb, 
" Alack ! why does he fo ?" 

j^l^. See thyfelf, devil. 
Proper deformity feems not in the fiend 
So horrid 9s in woman« 

Gott. O vain fool ! ^ 

jm. Thou chang'd and felf-converted thing ! For . 
Be-monfter not thy feature. Were't my fitnefa [fhamci 
To let thefe hands obey my [boiling] blood, - 

They're apt enough to diflocate and tear 

Thy fiefh and bones. Howe'er thou art a fiend^ 

A woman's fhape doth fhield thee.— «*— — 

C(m» Marry, your manhood uow ! 

JSttSn' Mejfenger* 

Mtf. Oh, my good Lord, the Duke of Cornwall's | 
^hin by his fervant, going to pat out \i 

The other eye of Glo'fter. 
ji/i. Glo'^er'seycs! 
Ji^. A /^rvaat that he bred, iksiffi &. V\tiixwMy^t| 
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Oppos'd agamftthe ad, bendiog hirfword 
To his great maftcr : who, thereat enngM, 
Flew on him, and amongft them fell'd him dead ; 
I But not without that harmful fboke which fincc 
I Hath pluck'd him after. 

M. This (hews you are above» 
You juftices, that thefe our nether crimes 
So fpeedily can venge. But O poor Glo'ftcr ! 
Loft he his other eye ? 

Mef. Both, both, my Lord. 
This^ letter, Madam, craves a fpeedy anfwer. 
lis from your filler. 

Gon. One way, I like this well \ 
But being widow, and my Glo'fter with her. 
May all the^building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life. Another way 
The news is not fo tart. I'll read, and anfwer. [^Exk. 
Alb. Where was his fon when they did take his eyes ? 
Mejf, Come with my Lady hither. 
Alb, He's not here. 

Meff. No, my good Lord, I met him back again. 
Alk Knows he the wickednefs ? 
I MeJf. Ay, my good Lord ; 'twas he inform'd againft 
* him. 

And quit the houfe, of purpofe that t}ieir puniihment 
Might have the freer courfe. 

Alb, Glo'fter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou fhew'dft the King, 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend; . 
Tell me what more thou know'ft. \^Exeuat» 

SCENE III. Dover. 

Enter Kenty and a Gentleman, 

Kent. The King of France fo fuddenly gone back ! 
Know you the reafon ? 
Gmf* Something he left imperfed in the ftatc, 
Qcc his coming forth is thought of, which 
|t0 liie kingdom lo much fear and danger, « 

; kis return was moft requir'd and neceflary. 
if^ Whom hath he left behind him Genei^^ 
IS? J36<? Marfcbal o£ France, Monfieur k ¥^I. 
1/ ^ KvxU 
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. Kent. Did your Ictten pierce die Queen - to any de-^ 
monftration of grief ! 

Gent^ If Sir, (he took ^em^ read 'em in my prefencej 
And now and then an ample tear trxll'd down 
Her delicate cheek :. it feem'd (he was a queen. 
Over her pailion, which^, mbft rcbel4ike». 
Sought to be king o'er hen 

Kent* O'then it mov'd her.— - 

Gent. But not to rage. " Patience and forrow flrovi 
•* Which fhould exprefs her goodlieft. You have feen 
«< Sunfhine and rain^t once<^— ^her fmiles aod tears 
•* Were like a wetter May.. Thofe happy fmiles 
<« That play'd on her ripe lip^ feem'd not to know 
♦* What gueftr were in^her eyes; which parted thence 
♦* As pearls from diamonds dropt.-— In brief. 
Sorrow would be a rarity moft belav'd. 
If all could fo become it. 

Kent* Made (he no v«erbal queftt? 

Gent. Yes, once or twice, ihe he^v'd the name of 
Pantingly forth, as if it prefs'd her heart. £ father 

Cry 'd, Sifters? fifter&! Shame of ladies J fifters ! 

Kent ! father I fifters I what? i' th' ftorm ? i' th' night. 

Let pity ne'er believe it !^ ^there fhe (hook 

The holy water from her heav'nly eyes ; 
And, clamouromotion!d, then, away fhe ftarted. 
To deal with grief alone. 

Kent. It is the ftiars, , 

The ftars above us, govern our conditions : 
Elfe one felf-mate f and mate could not beget 
Such difiP'rent iifues. Spoke you with her ilnce ?;' 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was thisbefdre the King rcturn'd? 

Gent. No, lince. 

Kent. Well, Sir ; the poor diftrefled Lear's in town 
Who fometimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we are come about ; and by no means 
Will yield to fee his daughter. 

Gent. Why, good Sir ? 

Kent, A fov'reign fhame fo bows him : his unkindnefo 
That ftript her from his benediction, turn'd her 
To foreign cafuaJties, gave her de^^i tvgVi\» 

fA^, for /elf-fame. j. t. one mute the k\£.i?Ltac-N«r\\:tk.O:ito\iw 
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jthh dog-hearted dauhgters ; thefe things fting him 
tvenomoufly, that burning fhame detains him 
Dm his CordeHa. 
tOent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 
JKent, Of Albany's and Cornwall'* pbw'rs you heard 

not? 

Genf. 'Tis faid they are a-foot. 
[Kent. Well, Sir, I'll bring you to our matter Lear, 
1 leave you to attend him. Some dear f caufe 
1 in concealment wrap me up a while, 
ben I am known aright, you (hall not grieve 
nding me this acquaintance. Pray, along with mc. 

SCENE IV. ji camp. 

Enter Cordelia^ Phjificlanf and Soldiers* 

Cor, " Alack, 'tis he ; why, he was met even nov 
^ As mad as the vex'd Tea ; finging aloud ; 

* Crown'd with rank fumitory, and furrow-weeds, 

* With burdocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-fiowertf 

* Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 

* In our fuftaining com. Send forth a ccnt'ry ; 
>earch cv'ry acre in the high-grown field, 

Vnd bring him to our eye. What can man's wifdom 

n the renoring his bereaved fenfe ? 

ie that helps him, take all my outward worth* 

Pbyf. There are means, Madam : 
)ur fofter-nurfe of nature is repofe ; 
rhe which he lacks ; that to provoke in him^ 
Vre many fimples operative, whofe power , 
V\S[ clofe the eye of anguiih. 

Cor. « All blcfs'd fecrets, 
' All you unpublifh'd virtues of the earth, 
^ Spring witn my tears ; be aidant, and remediate 
^ In the good man's diftrefs ! — Seek, feek for him ; 
aSc his ungovem'd rage diflblve the life 
!liat wants the means to lead it. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

\Mfsf^' It^cws, Madam : 

^4mr, /or f'mfior/ant. 
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The Britffli powVs arc marching hithcrward. 

Cor, 'Tis known before. Our preparation ftands 
In expedation of them. O dear father,. 
It Is thy bufmefs that I go about : therefore great France 
My mourning and important tears bath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite. 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right. 
Soon may I hear, and fee him l [ Exeunk^ 

SCENE V. RegaaTs palace. 
Enter Regan and Steward* 

^ Reg, But are my brother's powers fet forth ^ 

Steii^. Ay, Madam^ 

Reg, Himfelf in perfon there? 

Stew, With much ado. - 

Your lifter IB the better foldier. -' 

jRi^. Lord Edmund fpakc noil.'witk your Hiady at 
home ? 

Sie*uf, Noi Madam.. 

R^. What might import mj filler's letter to him f 

Stew, I know not, Lady. 

Reg, 'Faith« he is polled hence on ferious matter.. 
It was great ign'rance, Glo'fter's eyes being out, 
To let him live ; where he arrivesy he moves 
All hearts againft us. Edmund, I think^ isgone>, 
In pity of his oiifery, to di^tch 
His nigh ted life ;: moreover, to defcry 
The ftrength o'^^th' enemy. 

Stewk. I muib need« after him, Madam, with ni]r 
letter^ • 

Reg, Our troops fet forth to»-morrow : ftay with us;, 
The ways are dangerous. 

Stew, I may not, Madam ; 
My Lady charg'd my duty in tliis bufmefs. 

Reg, Why fhould fhe write to Edmund ? might not 
Tranfport her purpofes by word ? Belike [yo^- 

Something — I know not what — I'll love thee much- 
Let me unfeal the letter. 

Stew, Madam, I had- rather*— 

Reg, I know your Lady does not love her hufband ; 
rm fure of that: and, at ber\ate\idti^\Ltxt^ 
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She gave flrange tsHlades, and moft fpeaklng looks 
Po Noble Edmund. 1 know you're of her bofom. 
Ste'w» I, Madam ? 

Reg. I fpeak in underHanding : you are; Ikfiow't; 
fterefore I do advife you, take this note. 
My Lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talkM^ 
|And more convenient is he for my hand, 
PThan for your Lady's : you may gather more : 
3f you do find him, pray you, give liim this ; 
And when your miftre& Ixears thus much from you, 
^I pray, defij% her call her wifdom to her. So fareweL ' 
If pu do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Jreferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

Bte^oj. Would I could meet him. Madam, I (hould (hew 
Wiat party I do follow. 
Re^. Fare thee welL [ Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. The country near Dover. 
Enter' Glolfier, and Edgar as a peafant. 

Glo, When fhall I come to the top of that fame hill i 

Edg, You do climb up it now. Look how we labour, 

Glo, Methinks the ground is even. 

Edg. Horrible fteep. 
Hark, do you hear the fea ? 

Gio. No, truly. 

Edg, Why then your other fenfes grow imperfe£l 
By your eyes' anguifti. 

Glo, So may it be indeed* 
Methinks thy voice is alter 'd ; and thou ^eak'ft 
In better phrafe and matter than thou didft. 

£dg. You're much deceiv'd : in nothing am I chang'd. 
But in my garments. 

Glo, Sure you're better fpoken. 
Edjg. Come on. Sir, here's the place m ftand ftill. 

* How fearful 

* And dizzy 'tis tocaft one's eyes folowi 

* The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 

* Shew fcarce fo grofs as beetles. Half way down 

"* Hangs one that gathers famphire 5 dreadful trade ! 

* l^^miks he feems no bigger than his head. 
^TacJ^/herwen that walk upon the beaclif 
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* Appear like mice ; and yond tall anchoring bark, 

* Diminifti'd to her cock ; her cock, a buoy 

* Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge, 

* That on th* unnumbred idle f pebbles chafes, 

* Cannot be heard fo high. Pil look no more, 

* Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight 

* Topple down headlong.* 

GIo. Set me where you ftand. 

Eflg. Give mc your hand : you're now within a foot J 
Of th* extreme verge : for all below the moon 
Would I not leap outright. 

GIo, Let go my hand. ' M 

Here, friend, 's another purfe, in it a jewel Jj 

Well worth a poor man's taking. Fairies and gods ^ 

Prolper it with thee ! Go thou further off, ^ 

Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. ; 

JS{/g. Now fare you well, good Sir. [^Seems fogs, ^ 

Glo. With all my heart. 

EJg. Why do I trifle thus with his defpair ? 
'Tis done to cure it. 

•Glo. ** O you mighty gods ! 
" This world I do renounce ; and in your fights 
'* Shake patiently my great aiflidtion off: 
•* If I could bear it longer and not fall 
** To quarrel with your great oppofelefs wills, . 
•' My fnuff and lothed part of nature fliould 
" Burn itfelf out. If Edgar live, O blefs him ! 
Now, fellow, fare tliee well. l^He leapSj and falls along. 

Edg. Good Sir, farewel. 
And yet 1 know not how conceit may rob 
The treafury of life, when life itfelf 
Yields to the theft. Had he been where he thought. 

By this had thought been paft Alive or dead ? 

Hoa, you, hear you, friend ! Sir ! Sir ! fpeak ! 
Thus might he pafs indeed— yet he revives. 
What are you. Sir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me die. 

Edg. Hadft thou been ought but Gofs'mer, featherSf 
So many fathom down precipitating, [air, 

Thou'd'll fhiver'd like an egg : but thou doft breathe", 
Hail heavy iiibflance, bked'ft uot •, fpeak> art found ? 

f id/ej for Bar rm^ nncuUvoaUi. 
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mafts attach'd make not the altitude 

rh thou haft perpendicularly falPn. 

life's a miracle. Speak yet again. 

'0. But have I fall'n, or no ? 

ig. From the dread fummit of this chalky borne ! 

I up a^clght, the (hrill^gorgM lark fo far 

ot ht Feen or heard : do but look up. 

0* Alack, I have no eyes. 

wretchednefs deprlv'd that beneiit, 

} end itfelf by death ? 'twas yet fome comfort, 

hen Mifery could beguile the tyrant's rage, 

nd fruftrate his proud vvilL" 

fg, Oivc me your arm, 

fo— how is*t ? feel you your legs ? you fland. 

'0. Too well, too well. 

1g. This is above aH ftrangenefs. 

1 the crown o' th' cliff, what thing was tliat 

ch parted from you ? 

h, A poor unfortunate beggar. 

:^. A'S I ftood here below, m^tliought liis eyes 

e two full moons ; he had a thoufand nofes, 

18 welk'd f, and wav'd like tlic enridged fea : 

as fome liend. Therefore, thou happy father, 

ik that the cleareft % gods, who make them honours 

lens' impoffibilities, have preferv'd thee. 

fc. I <lo remember now. Henceforth I'll bear 

ftion, tiH it do cry out itfelf, 

ugh, enough, and die. That thing you fpeak of, 

)k it for a man ; often 'twould fay, 

fiend, the fiend he led me to that place. 

(fg. Bear free and patient thouglits. 

SCENE VIL 
Enter Leary drefs*d madly with flowers* 

who comes here ? 

fober fenfe will ne'er accommodate 

matter thus. 

ear. No ; they cannot touch me for coining : I am 

King himfeifi 

01. VL G . E^S. 

/. r. twjfled^ 

■rr^, £jr mofi right iout^ 
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Fdg. O thou fide-piercing fight ! 

Lear, Nature's above art in that rcfpe6l. Ther 
your prefs-money. That fellow handles his bow like t--^ 
crow-keeper : draw me a clothier's yard. JLook, look,/ 
a raoufe ! Peace, peace ; this piece of toafted chcefcl^ 
Nvill do't— Theie's my gauntlet, Pll prove it on f>|^ 
giant. Biing up the brown bills. O, well flown, barb}:^ 
i' th* clout, i' th' clout : hewgh. — Give the word. ^ 

Ed^. Sweet marjoram. ♦^ 

Lear. Pafs. •* 

Gto. I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha ! Gonerill! ha ! Regan ! They flatter'drot 
like a dog, and told me, I had white hairs ia-my beard ^ 
ere the black ones were there. To fay Ay and No t# 
every thing that I faid ■ \ Ay and No too was no 
• good divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, 
and the wind to make roe chatter ; when the thunder 
would not peace at my bidding ; there I found *cnK^ 
there I fmelt 'em out. Go to, they are not men q' their 
words ; they told me I was every thing ; 'tis a lye, I 
am not ajjuc-proof. 

Qlo. The trick of that voice f I do well remember ; 
Is't not the King ? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a King^ 
When I do (larc, fee how the fubje^ quakes. 
I pardon that m^n's life* What was. the caufe \ 
Adultery ? thou fhalt not die ; die for adultery ? nd.; 
the wren goes to't, and the fmall gilded fly does lecker 
in my fight. Let copulation thrive : for Glo'fter's bas- 
tard fon was kinder to his father, than my daughters 
got 'tween the lawful flieets. To't, Luxury^ peU-mdl-; 
for I lack foldiers. Behold yon fimpering dame, whofe 
face 'tween her forks prefogcs fnpw ; that minces vir- 
tue, and does (hake the head to hear of Pleafure's namek* 
The fitcbcw» nor tbe ftaUnd horfc^ goes to't wkh a more 
riotous appetite. Down from the waile they are cea- 
taurs, tho' women all above : but to the girdle do the 
gods inherit, beneath it is all the fiends. There's h*eD, 
there's darknefs, there is the fulphurous pit, burnings 
fcalding, Itcnch, confumption. Fie, lie, fie ; pah, pab^ 

g{*e 

f t. e. the particular tone and tt\3itvi\tT oHYt^V:\Tv^. K%\\v». m 
^ aya^e figniBcs the particular turn au^i^V^tit v)l \^t 'itVs»xt"%» 
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jivc me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, to f^'eetcn 
mf imagioatioa ! there's money for thee. 

Gio, O, let me kifs that hand. 
\, Lear* Let me wipe it firft, it fmells of mortality* 

Gh» O ruin'd piece of nature ? this great world 
81^ fo wear out to nought. Doft thou know me ? 
'' Lear. I remcmhcr thine eyes well enough : do 'ft thoa 
iquint at me ? No, do thy wortt, Mind Cupid ; II! not 
;W. Read thou this challenge, mark but the penning 
•fit. 

Glo. Were all the letters funs, I could not fee otic. 

Efi^* I would not take this from report \ \/ifMe» 

hk^ and my heart breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What^ with this caf^ of eyes ? 

Lear. Oh, ko, are you there with mc ? no eyes ia 
Toori&ead) nor no moiicy in your purfc ? your eyes arc 
i%a heavy cafe^ youi purfe in a light ; yet you fee how 
t& world goes. 

Glo. I fee it feelingly. 

l^ar. What, art mad ? a man may fee how this 
world goes with no eyes. Look with thine ears ; fee 
how yond juftice rails upon yond fimple thief. Hark in 
thine ear ; change places, and handy-dandy, which U 
the jaftice, which is the thief ? Thou haft; feen a farmer's 
dog bark at a beggar* 

Gib. Ay, Sir. 

tJLcor. And the creature run from the cur ? there thou 
vi^^fi behold the great image of authorit y j a dog's 

^^«Bfi^ beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 

4oft thou kfh that whore ? ftrip thy own back ; 
hotly luft*ft to ufe her in that kind 

thou whipp'ft her. Th' ufurer hangs the co. 
jh tattcr'd cloaths fmall vices do appear ; [zener. 
jpnd furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fin with gold, 
ng lance of juft;ice hurtlefs bre-ciks : 
i mg6> a pigmy's ftraw doth pierce it. 
offend^ none, I fay, none ? I'll able 'em ; 
of mie, my friend, who have the pow'r 
it^cufer's lips. Get thee glafs eyes, 
'U ^unjr politician, fcem 

G 2 T 
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T* fee the things thou doft not. 
Now, now, now, now. Pull ofF my boots : harder, ha* 
der, fo. 

E^g> O matter and impertincncy mixM, 
Reafon in madnefs ! 

Lear, If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
1 know thee well enough, thy name is Gl6*Jier ; 
Thou miift be patient ; we came crying hither : 
Thou know'ft, the firft time that we fmell the air. 
We wawle and cry. I will preach to thee : mark— 

Glo. Alack, alack the day \ 

Lear. When we are born, we cry, that we are come 
To this great flage of fools. — This a good block !— 
It were a delicate llratagem to fhoe 
A troop of horfe with felt ; " I'll put*t in proof ; 
And when I've ftoln upon thefe fons-in4l|w, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kiU, kill, kiU. 

SCENE VI 1 1. Enter a Gentleman^ iinih Attendantu 

Gent, O, here he is, lay hand upon him 5 Sir, 
Your nioft dear daughter ■ 

Lear, No refcue ? what, a prifoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of Fortunp. Ufe me well, 
You fhall have ranfom. Let me have furgeons* 
I am cut to th' bi^ains. 

Gent, You fhall have any thing. . 

Lear, No feconds \ all myfelf ? 
Why, this would make a man, a man of fait : 
To ufe his eyes for garden-water-pots. 
And laying autumn's duft. I will die bravely. 
Like a iinug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial: 
Come, come I am a King. My matters, know you that ? 

Gent, You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear, Then there's life in't. Come, an' you get it, 
You fhall get it by running : fa, fa, fa, fa. [£xiV. 

Gent, A fight moft pitiful in the meaneft wretch, 
Pad fpeaking of in a King. Thou haft one daughter 
Who redeems nature from the general curfc 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg, Hail, gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sir, fpced you ; wb^it's ^ouy wiIW 
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EdjT, Do you hear aught. Sir, of a battk toward ? 

Gent. Moil fare, and vulgar ; every one hears that, 
Vhich can diilinguifh found. 

£i^. But by your favour, 
low near's the other army ? 

Geni. Near, and on fpeedy foot : the main defcry 
itanda on the hourly thought. ' . 

EJg. I thank f ou. Sir : that's all. 

Geta, Though that the Queen on fpecial caufe is here, 
3cr army is mov'd on. [£«/>. 

Edg. I thank you. Sir. . 

GIo. You ever gentle gods, take my breath from me f 
L,et not my worfer fpirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleafe I 

Ei/g, Well pray you, father. 

G/o. Now» good Sir, what are you ? 

Edg, A modjpQ^ man, naade tame to Fortune's blows; 
iiVho, by the a^ pf known ^d-fceling forrows, 
\m pregnant to good pity» Give me your hand> 
['U lead ;you.tafpme biding* 

QIo. Hearty thaiiks ; . 
rhe bounty and the bcnizon of Heav'n 
To boot, and boot I ■ ■ f . 

SCENE IX. ' Enter Steward. 

5i^?w. A proclaim'd pri^el moft hsg^py ! . i ^ 
i'hat eyelefe head of thine ^y^s fir^. fj^aiin'd fle(h . 
To raiie my fortuoea. Old unhappy traitoi(j. 
Briefly thyfelf remember : the fword i% out ; 
That muH deftroythec. , - . 

Glo, l*t% thy friendly hand 
Put llrength .enough to't. . i / . .r> 

Steiu. Wherefore, bold pcafant, ; : f\ 

Dzr^ fk thou {appoint jsl. pubhih'd traitor ? Htrvcey.i 
Left that th' infediou pf his fortune tak« ... . j .. , 
Like hold jon. thee. I^t g-o tkU aria. i 

Edg. Chill not letgo, Zir, without vurth«r 'cafipp. .. 

Stew. Let go, jQave, or thou>dy'i3t:.. . ' } 

jp^^. Good gjentkiuap, ;gft yt9iji::gs^5nai»dl:l*^ pOPir 
volk pafa : and 'chud ha' been zwagger'd out of my life, 
'twould npt ha' been zo long as 'tis by ^. \otUv\^\. - 
M^ cpih^ a^i ii^a^ th' old man : keep oiilt, ^rV^ >*^^'^t*. 
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or ice try whether your coftard or my bat be the harder j 
chill be plain with you. 

Slew, Out, duitghlll ! 

Ed^. Chill pick your teeth, Zir: come, no matter 
vor your foyns. [^Edgar knocks htm doiun* 

Stew. Slave, thou haft flam me : villain, take my 
It ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, [purfe ; 

And give the letters which thou find'ft about me, 
To Edmund Earl of Glo'fter : feek him out 
Upon the Englifh'party : oh, untimely death ! — [jD/«. 

Edg, I know thee well, a ferviceable villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy miftrefs, 
As baduefs would defire. 

Glo,^ What, is he dead ? 

Edg, Sit you down, father : reft you. 
Let's fee thefe pockets ; the letters that he fpeaks qf, 
May be my friends : he's dead ; I'm only forry 
He had no other death's-man. Let us fee — 
By your leave, gentle wax — and manners blame us not. 
To ktiow our enemies' minds, we rip their hearts ; 
Their papers are more lawful. 

Reads the letter* 

Let our reciprocal vows be remembered^ Tou have many 
opportunities to cut him g^ If your will want noty time 
and plate will be fruitfully offer d. There is nothing done, 
if he return the conqueror i Then am I the prifoner^andhis 
bed my goal ; from the lathed warmth whereof deliver me, 
and fupply the place for your labour. 

Tour fwifcyfo I would fay J affeSionate fervant^ 

GONERILL. 

Oh, undiftinguifh'd fpace of woman's will f I 

A plot upon her virtuous huft)and's life, ' 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i' th' fands 

Thee I'll rake up, the poft unfandified 

Of murth'rous lechers : and in the mature time. 

With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight 

Of the death-pradkis'd Duke : for him 'tis well, 

That 6f' thy 4e^th and bufmefs I can tell. 

.- .v • '. • . , Clo. 

f Meaning, t}}at the variations la itarelolutl^tiv^^ii^vVvtvcUking 
a/irif lofhin'grfoltisw fa qiftck upbn «a€\v oltitt , Od.^^ \\v^t^ \^ttt> ^- 
fJ»guIIbiDg fpace between them. 
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GIo. The King 18 mad ? how Mff is my vile fenfe^ 
That Iflaod up9 aadhaye'iii^moiid feeliDg ^- •' '• « 
Of my huge forrows ! beMr I were dift^6t> 
;So ihould my thoughts h*e Cevejc'd from my ^iefc i-} - 

vAnd woes, by wrong imaginatiofiSy iofe ' ' ; *' '.i ' ' 

^ The knowledge of themfelves. 

Edg. Give me your hand. 
Far off, methii>ksy I hear the beaten diimi. > 

Come, father, I'll beftow you with a friend. {^Eiceimt, 

SCENE X. : * Changes to a chamber. » - 
Enter Cordelia, Kent f and Fh^cian* • »#> 

Cor. O, tboii good Kent> how flrall t live and work 
To match thy goodnefs ? life will be too flibrt, 
And ev'ry meafure fail me. 

Kent, To be acknowledged, Madam, iso'erpaid; • 
All my reports go with the modeft truths 
Nor more, qor dipt, but fb. ' ' 

Cor. Be better fuitcd. ,' 

Thcfe ^eeds are^memories oi thofe worfer hout^. 
I pr'ythee, put them off. 

Kenf. Pardon, dear Madam, 
Yet to be known, (hortens my laid intent ; 
. Mf boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time and I think meet. 

Cor. Then be it fo, . ) .; , 

My Ldrd.-r-^ — How does the King ? [To the Ph^cian^ 

Phyf. Madam, fleeps flill. 

Cor. O you kind gods ! 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature ; 
Th* untun'll and jarring fenfes^ O, wind up 
Of this child-changed father. 

Phyf. Pleaie your Majefty, 
That we may wake the King ? he hath flept long. 

Cor. JBe governed by your knowledge, and proceed 
r th' fway of your own will. Is he array *d ? 

^ ' Enter Lear in a chair , carried by Servants. 

^ Ay; Madam; in the heavinefs of deep 4 
^J^S^-^/bgarmeata.onhim. • 
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I doubt not of hui^eJ99|>t?r9ACjc. «;.,! ;„, . . : . t i 

Cor. O wy <kar ferikrj! ,i^aur»tiwi bang i ' i 
♦♦ Thy pi^dlcipc opr^y lip^ | ^a^ ItM tiis kift 
|t^p9ir(lM>f^. violent harms that my two fibers 
Have m thy re'yert»ce;Ki4de ^ 

Kent, Kmd and deareft PriQcer$ ! 

Cor, Had you not been their father, tbefe white flakes 
Did challenge pity of theip. Waa this a fsice 
Iq hf: «xpo8^4 ag^inft.ftb*, warring rfip4p i 
To ftand againft tlie deep, dread-bolted thunder ? 
In themo(itenibk#wiAi«BWe ftroi^ A^AIL:: 
Of quick, crofs ligbtping ? To wat.ch,. poor Perdu ! 
With this thin helm ? My very enemy's dog, 
Tbottgh he had |iit nue, fliou!d blive ftood ihat wight 
Againft ipy fiiiCv And waft thou fain, poor.faltber,, 
To hovel thee with fwine and r^i^i^ {prtoTjObi i 
In fhoti; ?nd ro^fty ftraW"? ^ck» aUckl t ' . 
*Tis wonder tl^af: t^y fefe jw4,wU,.ait onc^. 
Had not concluded. AM; h«3 ^/.akes viJCpe^k t^ hn» 

P^j^. Madam, do you, 'tis fitteft^ ' i. 

Cor. Jki^f] 4ofeft wiy R<^4 Lord ? how ferea your M» 
jefty? .. ... 

Lear. You do me wrong jt0 tak« rafce put o' th* grave ] 
Thou art a fo^l MibK&, bv^t Ia«k;bou^d / 
Upon a whe^l of ike,.thal; i»i»e own team 
Do fcald like molten lead. . 

Cor. Sir, do you know me ? 
, . i^^ifi'. Yiptu ate a (ptriv, %k^Qw, ^ .w}«e*i did yiM* die J 

Cor. Still, ftill, far wide-^-r- , 

Phy/l He's fcaree awake, Ut huo^alotte awhile* 

Lear. Whcriehikvc Ilbeen I w^re^m I ? feir dayJight 
I'm mightily abu*i4 ;.(} (houM even die withi piey,. 
To fee another thus. I knpw not what to fay.;. 
I will not fwear thefe are my h^ndla s kl'a fee, 
1 feel thiapift prkk 5 /would 1 wone aflur'd » 
Of oiy condition. y . ' ; : . 

Cor. O look upon roe, Sir, i 

And hold your band in benediftion o'er me. 
No, Sir, you muft not kneel. 

Lear^ Pray, do not mock me. . I •. ' 
I am a very fuolifti fond oli wvaa,. . . > \ = / . . .^ " \i 
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ourfcore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 
J fcar I am not in my .perfe£t mind. 
Methinks I (hould know you, and know this man^ 
^et I am doubtful:, for I'm mainly ignorant 
What place this is ; and all the (kill I have, 
Remembers not thefe garments ; nay, I know not. 
Where 1 did lodge laft night. Do not laugh at me ; 
for, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. ' 

Cor. And fo I am ;, I am 

Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes, 'faith ; I pray you, weep 
If you have poifon for me, I will drink it. - Q'^ot, 

I know you do not love me ; for your fiflers 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 
You have fome cauf«^ they have none. ♦ 

Cor, No caufe, no caufe. 

Lear, Am 'I in France ? 

Kent, In your own kingdom, Silr. 

Lear, Do not abufe me. . ' i . ' . 

Piyf, Be comforted, good Madam ; the great nge^ 
You fee, is cui 'd in him ; « ■ and yet 'twere danger 
To make him even o'er the time h* as loft. 
Defire him to go in ; trouble him no more. 
Till further fettling. • 

Cor. Will't pleafe your Highnefswalki iJ ' 

Lear, You muft bear with me ; 
Pray you now, forget and forgive. 
I am old and foolifh. 

[^Exeuni hear^ Cerd, Fhyf,.andAU€mdanU, 

Manent Kent and Gentleman, 

Center Holds it true. Sir, that the Duke of Cornwall 
waafo flain? * 

Kent, Moft certain. Sir.. i : ., . ' . 

Gent, Who is coadudbor of his people ? 

Kent, As His faid» the baftard fon of Glo'fter. 

Gent, Thfey fay, Edgarj his bonifh'd fon, is witk the ' 
Earl of Kent in Germany; . 

Kent, Report is changeable. . 'Tisitime to look a- 
(put : the powers of the kingdom apprtoach apace. 

IW. Thearbitriitoent is Jrke to ht' bloody. ' > v . 
joaweU, Sit:^ ./ .,/ . l ^ . v^Eki** *(3«itt* 

Kent. 
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Kent, My point and period will be tfaroughly ^ 
Or welly or ill, as this day's battle's foughc 

lExit Kh 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

A camp. 

Enter Edmund^ Regatip G^ntlemaUf and SoJdifri. 

Edm. JKlNOW of th« Duke, if his laft purpofe boW>. 
Or wbetfcer fmoe he is advised fey aught i 

To change the course ff he'js full of alteration^ -^ 

And felf-reproving : bring hi» conftant pkafure. ^ 

R^, Our fifter'A man is certainly xntfcairy'd* ' flf 

Edm. 'Tis to be jdoubted, Madani. 

Reg» Now, fwect Lord, 
You know the goodnefs I intieitd upon you. 
Tell me but truly, but dien fpcak the truths Jj 

Do you not love my fifter ? ' 1 

^Vfo. Ifi hooour'd love. M 

JRt{f. But bawe jwi aerer ibund my brother^s way i 
TotheforefendcdpJacc? .| 

Edm. No, ^byfttioe honour*. Madam* < ^^ 

Reg. I never (hall endure her ; dear nvy Lor^y 
Be not familiir>»3th her.. * 

Edm. Fear not ; iht, and tiic Duke her huAsaad— i— * 'i 

Enter Albany^ GtnertU^ and Soldiers* 

G<m. Piintfher lofe the battle j than that fifter 
Should loofen him and me. \^Jfide.. 

Alb. Our very loving fifter, well be met. 
Str, 'this I hear* the King is come to his daughter. 
With others, whom the ngour of our ftate 
Fore 'd to cry out. Where I could not be boneft, 
I never yet wa^ vdikot : for this buiaaefs* 
It toucheth U8^ as France invades our land ; 
NathQld8.to.th' King, with others, whom, I fear^ 

Moft juft and heavy caufes make oppofe 

. ; Edmu fiirj you 4^ak nobly. 

^^^. WJiy is thi? reafon'd ? 

^^«». Combine together, .'gainft the enemy : 
F£tF thdt^pmt&XQ and particuiax \«oi\» ^ 
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{^ not the cpKftion here 
, £Jm. I (hall attend you prefently at your tent. 
If M. Let^s then determine wkh tk^ aeAcveatf of war 
Dn OUT prDceedin^. 

Reg. Sifter, yoo'H go wkh ur^ 

(?«». No. 

/{i^. 'Tis moft coovedient, praf i^ifi git> with u«. 

G00. Oh. ho, I know the riddle, I will go* \^Afidif. 

SCENE U. 

As thej are going wty enter Edgmr Afym^d. 

EJg. If e'er your Grace had fpeech with man. (b pOjOTf 
plear me one word. 
Ali. m overtake you,— —Speak. 

[^Exeiml Edm. Reg. Gon. and AttendatUe* 
Edg. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter, 

joa have ri^'ry, let the trumpet TouikI 

For him that brought it : wretched though X feem^ 

1 can produce a champion, that will prove. 
What is avouched there. If you mifcarry^ 
IW bufinefg of the w€>rld hath fo an end, 
j&nd machination ceafes. Fortune love you ! 

M. Stay tiH I've «ad theletter. 

Ed^. I was foibid it.** 
Wben time /hall ferve, let but the herald cry^ 
And ril appear again. Z^xtt? 

Alb. Why, hxt thee well; I \vtU overlook thy paper. 

Re-etaer Edmmd. •' • 

Edm. Tlie enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 

] is. the guefe of their true ilrength and forces, 
r diligent difcovery ; but your haft-e 
\ BOW urg'ii on you. , , 

We will greet the time. \Exii. 

\' SCENE III. , \. 

. £&u To both thefe, fillers have I fworn nxy loyc : ^ 
'^^*^ eilous of the other,, as the ftung i . , 

r the adder. W hich of tliera ftaU I take ? ' 
\cftoe? or neither.^ neither can be enjoy 'd* , 
iffim^'jl^verxo take the lyldow, : , ;^ , 
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Exafpcrates, makes mad her fifter GoRenlt; 

And hardlf Hiall I carry out my fide, ^: 

Her hulband being alive. Now then, we'll ufe . 

His countenance for the battle ; which being^done. 

Let her who would be nd;of him, devife 

His fpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 

Which he intends- to Lear and to Cordelia, 

Xhe battle done, and they within our power. 

They fliall ne'er fee his pardon : for my ftatc 

Stands on me to defend,. not to debate. [^Exit» 

SCENE IV. Another openjield. 

Sifldrum 'within. Enter tvith drum and colours^ Lear^ Cor 
delta f and Soldiers over theJlagCy and exeunt. 

Enter Edgar and Glo^Jier. 

Edg. Here, father, take the fhadow of this tree 
For your good hoft ; pray, that the right may thrive. 
If evi:r I return to you again, 
I'll bring you comfort.' 
f Glo. Grace be with you. Sir ! [^Exit. Edgar. 

[^Alarum and retreat within* 

Re-enter Mdgar* 

Edg. Away, old man ; give me thy hand, away. 
King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter ta'en ; 
Give me thy hand Come on.' 

Gio. No further, Sir; a man may rot even liere. 

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again ? Men muft endure 
Their going hence, ev*n as their coming hither. 
Ripenefs is all ; come on. 

Gh\ And that's true too. ' [^Exeunt* 

SCENE v.; ; ' ''^ ' 

Enter in conquejfj with drum and colours j Edmund ; Lear 
and Cordelia^ aJ prifoners ; Soldiers^ i. aftain. 

EJm. Some officers take them away : good guard. 
Until tjieir gi;e^ter pleafur^s firft be known, 
Tijat are, to cenfure them. 
6V. ' We're not the f\rll, 
Who with beft meaning have iticuxY*^ \.V^>?^oy^\ 
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for thee, opprefll'd King, am I cad down ; , 

llyfelf could fife oiitfrown falfe Fortune's frpvrn. 

*" "" we not fe^ thefe daughters and tliefe fiftcr^ ? 
Lear. No, no, no, no ; come, let's away to prifott; 
'e two alone will fing, like birds i' th' cage, 
"en thou doft afk me hleffing, I'll kneel dowii, 
nd a(k of thee forgivefjefs 4 fo we'll live, 
id pray, and iin^, **^nd telt eld tfiles, and laugh 
At gilded butteTflie's ; and'hear poor rogues 
Talk of court-news, and we'll talk with them too, 
Wholofes and who wins^ ^^o^« *"; who's out: 
Ajid take Upoti's the myJftery of things, 
As if we were God's fpiea. And well wear out. 
In a wall'd prifon, packs and fetfls of great ones, 

** That dbfc^ndiipw by th* moon.'V 
^<*7/. T*ake th'em aW^yV . ' ' 

Lfan **'Up6h Tuch facrilices, my Cordelia, 

** The gods themfelves throw incenfe." Have I caugkt 

He that parts us, fhall bring a brand from lieav'n, 
id fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thine eye ; 
goujeres (hall devour them*, fiefh and fell, 
!^Ere they (hall make us weep ; we'll fee them (larv'd firft. 
Come. ■ '^Exeunt Lear and Cordelia guarded^ 

' JSdm. Coitte hither, Cajjainf, hark. , [^IVhtf^ejing. 
Take thou this nbte ; go,'iolldw them to pnfou. 
One ftep I have advanqM thee ;. if thou doft ' * , 
As this inftrU^s thee, thou doiiTOake thy way . 
To noble fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is ; to be tender-minded 
Does not become a f^ord ; thy' 'great employment 
[jUTitt not bear queftion. ' ' fiitll^i' fay thou'lt do*t, 
'Or thrive by other jneiJan^. " . » 

» Capt. rUdo't,:6iy'Ii6ri' . ^;' : ' 
. Edm. About h, and Write Happy when thou' ft donf. 
%irk I fay, inftantly ; vcd^ dairy it fo / 
As rhave fet it down. , X^xii Captain. 
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'^Bk^ Enter Albany^ GonertUy Regan^ and Soldier i. 
)^^^" ^^^ i^ew'd to-day your valiant ft wti, 
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And Fortune led you w«ll. You have the captiyeiy 
Who were the oppofltes of this day's ft rife : 
We do require them of you, fo to ufe theoiy 
As we (hall find their merits and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Edm. Sir, I thought It fit 
To fend the old and miferable King 
To fome retention and appointed guard ; . 

Whofe age has charms in it, whofe title more» 
To pluck the common bofoms on his fide ; 
And turn our imprefs'd launces in our eyes, 
Which do command them. With him I lent the Queen ; 
My reafon all the fame ; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at further fpace, t* appear 
Where we (hall hold our feflion. At this time 
We fweat and bleed ; the friend bath I<^ his friend ; 
And the beft quarrels, in the heat, arc curs'd . 

By thofe that feel their (harpnefs. 

The queftion of Cordelia, and her father. 
Requires a fitter place. 

Jilb. Sir, by your patience, 
I hold you but a fubjed of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Reg. That's as we lift to grace him. 
Methinks our pleafure might have been demanded^ 
Ere you had fpoke fo far. He led our powers ; 
Bore the commiifion f of my place and perfon ; 
The which immediapy J may well ftand up. 
And call itfelf your brother. 

Gon* Not fo hot : 
In his own grace he doth exalt hitnfelf. 
More than in your advancement. 

Reg* La my rights 
By me invefted, he compeers the beft. 

Jllb, That were the moft if he (hould hu(band you. 
Reg. Jefters do oft prove prophets. 
Goru Holla, hoUal 
That eye that told you fo look'd but a-fquint. 

Reg. Lady, I ai^i not. well, elfe 1 (hould anfwer 
From a full-flowing ftomach. General, 

Take 

f aoarmi^onf for ayihorhy* 
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take thoa my foldlers, prifooerfi patrimony^ 
iHpofe of them^ of me $ the waUs are thine : 
Titnefs the world, that I create thee here 
ly Lord and Mailer. 

Gtm, Mean you to enjoy him ? 

Jib. The let alone lies not in your good-wiU. 

Ei^, Nor in thine, Lord. 

M, Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Rfg, Let the drum ftrike, and prove my title thine. 
[To Edmttttd. They offer t& go out k 

Jtl6. Stay : hear my reafon. Edmund, I arreft tliee 
ROa capital treafon ; and, in thy arreft, 
This gilded fcrpent. For your claim, fair iifter, 
1 bar it in the intereft of my wife ; 
Tis (he is fubcontra^ted to this Lord, 
And I her hufband contradict your bans. 
If you will marry, make your Iotcs to mC) 
My Lady i» befpoke. 

GoH. An interlude !■■■' - "m 

M. Thou artarm'd, Glo'fter; kt the trumpet found ; 
If none appear to prove upon thy perfon 
Thy heinous, manifeft, and many treafons. 
There is my pledge : I'll prove it on thy heart. 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefs 
Than 1 have here proclaim^ thee. 

Reg. Sick, O fick 

Gon» If not, I'll ne*er truft poifon. f-^fe* 

Eiim. There's my exchaneci Vhat in the world he is, 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 
Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach. 
On him, on you, (whom not :)^ 1 will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 

jllb.' A herald, ho ! 

Enter a Herald. 

Trail to thy (ingle virtue ; for thy foldiers, 
AD levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their difcharge. 
Reg. This ficknefs grows upon me. 
Alb. She is not well, convey her to my tent. 
^' • . {E:Kit Rtgaw ltd. 
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: SCENE VIL - J 

Com€ hither, Herald, let the trumpet found, r 

And read out this. [// trumpet fdundf. 

Herald r^ads, 

Jf any man of quality or degree, within tbi lifts of tlje 
armyy *wtll maintain upon Edmund fuppofed Earl of Glo'Seri 
that he is a manifold traitor ^ let him appear hy[ the third 
found of the trumpet. He is bold in his defence, i trumpet. 

Her. Again. 2 trpmpet. 

Her, Again. ^trumpet. 

[ Trumpet anfwers^ within. 

Enter Edgar ^ armed. 

Alh. Aflc him his purpofes, why he appears 
Upon this call o' th' trumpet. 

Her. What are you? ^ 

Your name, your quality, and why you anfwer 
This prefent fummons \ . 

Edg. Know my name is loft ; ' 

By treafon's tooth bare-gnawn and canker-bit; 
Yet am I noble, as the adverfary 
I come to cope. 

jilh. Which is that adverfary ? 

Ed'r. What's he that fpeaks for Edmund Earl of 

Edm. Himfelf. What fay 'ft thou to him ? [Glo'fter? 

J^dg. Draw thy fwordy 
That if my fpeech offend a noble heart, •,* 

Thy arm may do thee juftice 5 here is mine ; ■ 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours. 
My oath, and my profeflion. I proteft, 
Maugre thy ftrength, place, youth, and eminence^ 
Si^ite of thy vidlor-fword, and fire-new fortune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart j thou art a traitor ; 
Falfe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father 5 
Confpirant 'gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 
And from th' extremeft upward of thy head. 
To the defcent and duft below thy foot, 
A moft toad-fpotted traitor. Say thou No j 
This iwordi, this arm, and my beft fpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto 1 tpe^k, 
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ulyeft. 
Edm. In wifdom I Aotild aflc thy name ; 

fince thy outfide looks fo fair and warlike; 
id that thy tongue ibme 'fay f of breeding breathes ; 
lat fafe and nicely I might ii^dl delay 
rule of knighthood, I difdain and fpum : 

do J tofs thefe treafons to thy head) 
1th the hell-hated lye o'erwhelm thy heart ; 
'0 which (for they yet glance by, fcarcely bnu(ing) 
■* fword of mine /hall give them inftant way, 
e they (hall reft for ever. Trumpets, fpneak. 

lAiarm, FigBt, EJmuitJfatit. 
Gon. O, fave him, fave him ; this is practice, Clo^fter ; 
By th' law of war, thou waft not bound to anfwcr 
An unknown oppofite ; thou art n^ vanquifh'd. 
Bat cozen'd and beguil'd* 

J16. Shut your mouth, Dame, 
Or with this paper ihall I (lop it f 
Thou worfe than' any thing, read thine own eviL 
No tearing, Lady ; 1 perceive you know it. 

Gon. Say, if I do ; the lawr are mine, not thine f- 
Who can arratgn me for't ? 
Alb. Monfter, know^^ft thou rfii* paper ? 
Gon. Afk mc tt6t what I know—— [^JEsif GoH^ 

M^ Go after ber, (he's deiperate, govern her. 

SCENE VIII. 

Edm. What you have chargM me with, that 1 have 
done. 
And more, much mott ; the time wHl bring it ou<. 
Tis paft, and fo am I. But what art thott 
That haft this fortune on me ? If tbou'rt noble, 
I do forgive thee. 

Edg. Let's exchange charity : • 

I am tto leis in blood than thou^ art, Edmund f 
H'more, the more thou- ft wronged- mc* 
Iffy aame is Edgars and thy father's foft. 
** Tlxrgods are juft, and of o«r pleafant ticc» 
;" Ubke inftruments to feourge us : 
n»& dariL fad vicious place where thee he got^, 
i^Jiim his ex^. 

Hj . . .. Mm\ 

SpV for ^ajf, fame ibew or jirobsUiilUy. m 

i 
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EJm. Thou'ft fpokcn right, 'tis true, 
The wheel is corae full dtck ; I am here^ 

jiib. Methought thy very gait did prophefyr [To 
A royal nphjenefs * I muit embrace thee. 
I.et forrow fplit my h^eart , if ever 1 
Did hate thee, or thy, father ! 

£J^^. Worthy Prince, 1 know't. 

j4IL Where have you hid yourfelf ? 
Hot? have you known the miferies of your father ? 

£Jg. liy nurfing them, my Lord. Lift a brief 
And, wb^ft 'tis told, O, that my heart would burft ! 
Th? Woody proclamation to efcSipe 
T^^ltt.fcfijow'd me fo near, (O our lives' fweetnefs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear,. 
Rather than die at pnce), f* taught ine to (htft 
♦* Into a, madman's rags ; t' aflume a femblance 
•* The very dogs difdain'd : and in this habit 
" Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
" Their pre^ous gents j^ew loft ; became his guides 
" Led him, begg'd for him, fav'd him from defpatr ; 
«« Never (.0 fault ! ) reyeal'd myfelf unto him, 
•• Until fome half hour paft, when I was arm'd, 
** Not fure, though hoping of thift good fuccefs, 
^yJ aik'td his blemng, and from firft to laft 
•* Told him. my pilgriia^^. But his flaw'd heart> 
** Alack, too weak the conflidl to fupport, 
•* 'Twixt two extremes of paffi;on,'joy, andgrief^ 
«* B*^ft fnqilingly. 

Edni' This Ipeech of your'shath mov^dme, 
And fiv^l, perchance, do good ; but fp^ak: you oiii 
You look as you had fomething more to fay. 

jIIL If. there be mor<, ftiore wpful, hold it in ; 
For I am almoft ready to diflblve, 
Hearing of this. 

£i/g. This ,wouM have^feem'd a period. But fuck 
As love to amplify aqpther's forrow. 
To much, would make much more, and top extremity. 
** Whilft X was big in clamour, came there a maui 
** Who having feen me in my worfer ftate, -». 
" Shunn'd my albhgrr'd fociety ; but now finding 
^* Who 'twas had fo cndui'd, vjitK Vus ^xotL^arms 
" -Hie fsAen'd on my neck •, ^udbOikiV^oux, 
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As hc'dburft heaven f ti^^ ii^ji fi) ^y^J{i^^er.|. 

Told the naoft pi^pu3 Uit pf X^^^ ,at^^'^ii^ "^ * ; . 
P That CYcr ear yc^^WM ;.V)i^Qh.ift ripij^iing | \ '^ . 
h His grirfgrewpuifla^t^flind.jW^ 
•* Began to crack.* ^ > . ,. ., . * rwjjce.'^yep tffie? -tjBuinpietg ' i 
And there I left him traunc^d / ^.|, '[Tp^njej* 

-^/^. But who was thJ8_? '.^ q r i ' j i5r \ -^^ 

- I^iig* Kent, Sir ;[ the bapift^'i K^nt^ who in ilifgiiffe 
FoUow'd his enemy King, and didj^iinj tfrvice 
Improper for a fla^. . . , ,^ . 7 ,. , ]/ 

SCENE IX. Enter (rGtmlf^ium. '-. v. j 

Gent.nd^i hdp.' ;^',y V;': ' '^; i^' ' ^' 
Bdg. whatkiridp^hdp?; :^ -^ :.v .: Vn. 

jllb. Speak, xiiaiu j , ... ,- .. , , .; \ j '■ * 

£dg. What means this bloody, tnife ^, ^ " ' Y 
Gent, 'Tis hot, it linokes ; it canie even fro^m the" 

Of — O! (he's dead - [heart 

jiUf, Who's dead ? ij>e8)e^ man* 

Gent* Your Lady, Sir, your Lady, and her Mer 

By her is poifonMVfhe'confeffes it. ••• *^ \ 

• £dm.. I was contrafted.tq t^iep bqtjt y j^j three ^ 

Now marry in ah inftant. 
Edg. Here comes Kent. , 

Muter Kent. ^ •. * ' ; 

Alb* Produce the bofiies, be tl^y ^ve qr (Jea^^ 

[^Gonertii andJie^an't^ffociies hroiighi put. 
This judgment of the lieav^nsj tifiat majies ii^ tremble?, 
Touches us not with pity.-:<^;T7p.^J. is ; this he ^^ 
"The time will pot allpw, the compliment \Tq Kent. 

Which very manners urge. 

Kent. I am come 
To bid my King and mafleraye good night. 
Is he not here? 

Alb. Great thing of us forgot ! • [delia ? 

Sp^, Edpiiuad, Where's the King ? and where 's Cor- 
See'ft thou this objed, Kent? [^Potnttfig to the dead bodies. 

KaiU Alaek,,>yhy thus ? 

JEnfoi. Yet Edmund was belpv'd : , 

Hie OOP the other poifon 'd for my fake, 
\Ajid after Hew berfclf. 
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M. Ev«n fo ; tenet thrfr fac«; 

Eiim» I pant for life : fome good I mean to do, 
Defpight of mine own nature. Quickly fend 
(Be brief) itit0 the ^aftlc ; for mv writ 
Is on the life of Lear and Cofdetcu 
Nay, fend in time'. 

^Ib. Run, run, O run ■ 

£i^. To whom, my Lord ? who has the office ? Send 
Thy token of Reprieve. 

EJm. Wefi thought on, tskke ny fword. 
Give it the C»ptai & 

Edg. Hafte thee for thy life. [Estii Meffenger.- 

Edm. He hath commiffion from thy wife^nd me 
To hang Corddia in the prifon, and 
To ky the blame upon her own defpatr. 

Alh. The gods defend her f bear him hence a whiki 

^Edmund U borne ofr 
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SCEhfE X. 
Enter Lear^ nvith Cardelta d»ad in bh amu, 

Lear. Howl, howi, howl, howl, — O, you are men d | 
ftone ; ' ,^ 

Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd ufe them foj. \ 

That heaven's vault ihoidd crack ; (he's gone for ever I * 
I know when one is dead, and when one lives j 
She's dead as earth f lend nae a looking-glafs, i 

If that her breath wiUmift or ftain the ftone. 
Why then Ihe Jives. 

A>«^. Is this the promised end ? 

Lear, This feather ftirs, flie lives 5 if it be fo. 
It is a chance which does redeem all forrows^ 
That ever I have felt. 

Kent. O my good mailer \ {Kneeftngr 

Lear. Pr'ythee, away- — 

Edg. 'Tis noble. Kent, your friend. 

Lear. A plague upon you, raurth^rous traitors i^ ! 

1 miglvt have fav'd her j now (he's gone for ever! 

Cordelia, Cordelia, (lay a little. Ha \ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■« 

What is't thou fay^ft ? her voice was ever foft. 

Gentle^ and low ; an excellent tVvvn^ \tv vjotci^xv, 

JJdll'd the /lave that was a han^tvg tVi^^ 

Kexit 
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Keni. *Ti^ tnje, |riy iK^rda, he did. 

Lear. Did I noX^^Uoyvi .' •; 

[Ve feen the day, with ^y good biting faulchion 
[ would have made them ikip : I am old now,. 
A.nd thefe feme craffes Tpoil me. Who are you ? , j 
Vline eyes are none o'th beff.r I'll tell you Uraight. 

Kent. If fortune brag of two fhe loy'd and hated, 
Dne of them we behpld. ., 

Lear. Are yojtt not Kent ? 

Kent. The fame ; yom- feryant Kent. - 

^iier^'is your fervant Gaius ? _ . _ . ; 

Lear. fTwas a good fellp^v^ I can tell you that^ 
le'd ftrike, aiid quickly too :— he's dead and ro^en* i; 

Kent. No, my good Lord, I am the very man.-^— 

Z^^zr. ril fee. that ftraight.^ 

Kent. That, from your firll of difference and decayf^ 
lave foUow'd your fad fteps-r — - 

Lear. You're welcome hither. " 

Kent. 'Twas no man elfe.---AU'8 chetrlefsi da^k, an4 
dead ; ; > . ' . 
'our ddeft daughters ha^re foredoi^ them^lves,, if 

i.nd defg'rately are dead. ... 

Zf^srr. Ay> fp I think. . - 

Alb. He knows not what he fays ; and vain is it . 
i'hat we prefent ,us to him. . 

£,dg.' Very ^q^tlef^ ... 

£nter a Mejfenger. 

Meff'. Edmund is dead, my Lord. 

jflh. That's but a trifle, 
ou Lords and noble friends, know our intent ; 
/hat comfort to this great decay X may come, 
hall be applied. For us, we will refign, 
during the life of this old Majefty, 
o him our abfolute power : to you, your rights, 

[To Edgar. 
/ith ly)ot, and fuch addition as your honours 
Idve more than merited. All friends fhall tafte 
'he wages of their virtues, and all foes 
'he cup of their defervings. O iee, fee ■ 

Lear. 

* i/ff^ay, for mij/or tunes, 
f (/ci-ay, for i/^o/ation. 
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Lear. And my poor fool xs hangM ; no, no> no life. 
Why fhould a dog, a horfc, a rat, hare fif(^. 
And thou no breath at all ? thou'lt come no more, 
Never, never, never, never, never — — — 
Pray you, undo this button. Thank you. Sir ; 
Do you fee this ? look on her, look on her lips. 
Look there, look there \H€ die:. 

Edg. He faints, my Lord ' 
- Kent. Break, heart, I pr'ythec break ! 

Edg. Look up, my Lord ! 

Kent. Vex not his ghoft. O, let him pafs !' He hates 
That would upon the rack of this rough woiid [him 
Stretch him out longer. . 

Edg. He ift gone indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is he hath endured fo loag ? 
He but ufurpM his life. 

Alb. Bear them from hence ; our prefent bufinefs 
1^8 general woe. Friends of my foul, you twain 
Rme in this realm, and the gor'd ftate fuftain. 

Kent. I have a journey. Sir, (hortly to go ; 
My mafter catis 9\^, i muft Hot fay Nol [^Dtetm 

jIB. The weight of this fad time we muit obcy> 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to fay. 
The oldeft hath borne moft ; we that are young. 
Shall never (ee fo much, live e'er fo lohg. 

{Exetini, mth a dead march. 
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TIMOW OF ATHENS f- 



. BRAMATli^ VnVLSQUM. 



huov,a moiU Afbenian, iTitU^ . Tk I . 






Ucdiiadeji, am Athenian GtneraL 

namtnius,'^ 

Sorvilius, j . , vJr • 

Mulo.'S "'■'"•' 



Cupi4« and Maf^rt, 
Phryfiit , 7 wtifirefftt to Aid* 

Thhv€9, Siiut9ri,J?0et^ Patmfir^ 
\ y^^mfeiitTf A^trftr^ and Afer- 

TSanif xti^itb divers Scrvantt amd 

Attiitddnts. 



SCENE^ AtBe/ii; andfietifoofs tict /ar/nm ff* 



ACT L , SCENE fc. 
■ 4 hMM TmmU\bintftk 



Elder Poet^ Painter ^ Jeweller,, MtrAanl^ end Mercer^ at 
feveral aoors, 

>«/. (jrOOD day, Sir.. . * '^^ 
Pmh. I am glad f^ait'M^li \ * , 

Foet. I tewre not feit ;^1oA«^ ' fciw goc^ the wodd ? 
Pain. It ^ttrSt'lKri a^ k gh<^. ' ; ^^ 
Po^. Ay; thatf ff^eil "ktid^.' ^ i ' 
But what particular rarity ? what fo (Iwrti^e, 
WhicH manifold record naot matches ? See, 
(Mugic of Bounty !), all thcfc ipirits thy power 

• HatI) 

flSI ^1 of thh'pUyfU toicn from Luci*n's dialogue of 
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Hath conjur'd to attend. I know thp Mcj-Qhant. 

Faift, I know them bqf^ ; tV other's i Jeweller. 

jifer. O 'tis a worthy Lord ! 

Jew. Nay, that's moft £x'd. 

Mer. A moft incomparable man, breatli'd as it were 
^To an untirable siiid ^Oiitihuat'^ gbbdn^fi. 
He paffes 

^(pw. I have fi jewel iiek'c. \ :. » 

'- Mer. O, pray, let^s fee't : ' ^' ■' 

For^the Lord TJmon, Sir ? 

^ %w. Lf^tt.wUl touch the eftimatc : bat for that— 

roet. IVAen we for reeompence have praised the mU^ 
It JIalns the glory In that happy verfe 
Which aptly Jings the good, '" ' [^Repeating 4o h'mfelf* 

Mer. 'Tis a good foftiK .v,^yLoQiing'l>rCthejeweL 
, ' jfew* And rich ; here is a water, look ye. 
■ Futn. You^re rapt, €ir^ in fonawm^yUome d^d^cation 
T6 the great Lord,, ^ ; ' , . 

Foet. A thing flipt idly trom me. 
Our poefy is as a giin>, which iffues 
From whence *tis«ourifhed. The fire i' th' flint 
Shews not, till it be (iruok : -eur gentle flame 

Provokes -itfelf, and, like the current, flies 

Each bound it ohafea:^ - What have y oil there ? 

Fain. A picture. Sir.— When comes your book forth? 

Foet. Upon thcvheebisf my ptdfeikment, Sir. 
Let's fee your piece. 
* Fmni^'Tis a good pi^e. * - . . t \ \ . 

Foet. So 'tis. /> V. ^ . : 

This comes off well and excellent, ^ - 

Fain. Indiff'renK - ^^jp^ ,- '^.h (U)(, I i' 

Foet. Admirable! how!t)4s|Siface jj, ^ ,, j . .;r'\ 
Spc^ his Q\yn %^ingi,,|v^jtL^ ^.jijeipt^l.po.^er . <\ 
This eye ilioots forth r.'hgw feig iniagi|)atipP jl .• ■• *^ 
Moves in this lip ? to th'jd)J|»b|i^fs 9f; thqgefture c\ 
One might in^e;^prpt;.) j .^ (, .. : .^^. ^, '..-... . . ^, , j ,. 

P^z/«. It is^^j)ret^- mocklj\gyof thelife.^^^, ..r . , ', 
Here is a touch , ■ is't; goi05l • f ' • j = 

, ^<?d?/. 'PllfayWf It, ■ • 

tt tutors nature ; artificial, flrifef. 
Lives In thofe couches, livdiev tU'BLti We . 

Entet 

tjlff/'e, hr-^8ion as mation. 
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Enter certain Senators. 

Pain, How this Lord is followed ! 
Poet, The Senators of Athens ! happy man ! 
Pain,: Ltook more ! 
« Poet, You fee this confluence, this great flood of vi. 
I hare, in this rough work, (hap'dout a man, [fite^s. 
tHiom this beneath-world doth embrace and hug 
^ith ampleil entertainment. My free drift 
Halts npt particular, but moves itfelf 
iU a wide fea of wax * : no leaven 'd malice 
pofe^is one comma iii the courfe 1 hold ; 
f? But flies an eagle-flight, bold, and forth on, 
* Leaving no track behind." 
Pain. How fliall I underfl:and you ? 
Poet. I'll unbolt to you. 
Ton fee how all conditions, how all minds. 
As well of glib and flipp'ry natures, as 
Of grave and auflere quality, tender down 
Their lervice to Lord Timon : his large fortune* 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his lore and tendance 
All forts of hearts ; yea, from the glafs-fac'd' flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himfelf f ; ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moft rich In Timon's nod. 

Pain. I faw them fpeak together. 
Poet, I have upon a high and pleafant hill 
Peign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The bafe o* th' mounjt 
Is rank'd witli all deferts, all kind of natures^ 
That labour on the bofom of this fphere 
To propogate % ^^^^^ ftates ; amongft them all, 
Whofe eyes are on this fbv'reign lady fix'd. 
One do I perfooate of Timon's fiame. 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to her, 
Whofe prefent grace to prelJe nt flave's and fei^vants 
Tranflates his rivals. 
¥ai.. VL I Pain. 

• wJUipently they wrote upon waxen tables withun iron il^k* 
/j^k^ to quarrel with hinifclft 
f^-/'/'^^^/^, for tQ molff. 
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Pam* 'Tis conceiv'd to th' fcopc. 
This throne, this fortune, and this hiU, methinksy 
With one man beckonM from the reft below. 
Bowing his head agaibft the fteepy mount 
To climb his happinefs, would be well exprefs'd 
In our condition f . 

Poet, Nay, but hear me on. 
All thofe which were his fellows but of late. 
Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow his (Irides, his lobbies fill with tendance. 
Rain facnficial whifp'rings in his ear, 
Make; facred even his ftirrup, and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain, Ay, marry, what of thcfe ? 

Poet. When Fortune in her fhift and change of moi 
Spurns down her late belov'd, all his dependents 
(Which laboured after to the mountain's top. 
Even on their knees and hands ) let him flip down^ 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. 'Tis common. 
A thoufand moral paintings I can (hew. 
That (hall demonftrate ^heie quick blows oi Fortune ^ 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well 
To (hew Lord Timon, that mean eyes have fecn 
The foot above the head. 

SCENE II. 

Trumpets Jound. Enter Timonf addrejfm^ hhnjelf com 
ou/ly to every fmtor. 

Tim. Imprifori'd is he, fay you ? [^Tom Mtffeng 
Meffi Ay, my good Lord ; iivetalcnts is his debt, 

His means moft (hort, hiscreditors moft ftrait : 

Your honourable letter he defires 

To thofe have fliut him up, which faUing to him 

Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Ventidiiw ! well 

I am not of that feather to (hake off 

My friend when he moft needs me. I do linow him- 

A gentleman that well deferves a help. 

Which he /hall have ; Til pa^ the debt, and free him. 

f coiiJit:om^ for a\4. 
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Meffl Your Lordflitp ever binds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him, I will fend his nmfom ; 
bd, being infranchiz'd, bid him come to me ; 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up^ 
"latto fupport him after. F»re you well. 

Me/, All happtnefs to your Honour. [^Exst,~ 

Enter an old Atbettlan^ 

Old Mi Lord TimoQ* hear me fpeak. 

Ttm. Freely, good father. 

Old AiL Thou had a>iervant iiam*d Luci&iu. 

Tm. I have fo. What of him ? , 

Old Ath. MoiLnoble Timon^ call the man before thee.. 

Tim Atfetsnds be berc or no ? Luciiiug I ■ ■■ 

BuUr Lucillus. 

Luc, Here, at your Lordtbip'a Ibrvice. 
OU AtJ^.Tlmk^oY/ here. Lord Timon, this thy ci ea- 
^ night fyequents my houfc I am a man [turCf, 

That from my firft have been inclin'd to thrift, 
And my eftate de&rves an ^irixiore rais'd 
.Than one which holds a trendier. 
I Tim. Well : what further ? 

Old Aih» One only diaughtcr have I, no kin elfc,, 
i On whom I may confer what I have got : 
\ The maid is fair, ©' th' youngeft for a bride, 
) And I have^bred h^* a&my deared coft, 
^ In qualities of the beib. This naan of thine 
' Attempts lier love : I pray tlwe, Noble Lord, 
I' Join with bk to £orbidkim her refort ; 
^ liyfelf have fpoke in. vain. 
\ Tim. The man is hone&f. 
\ OU. Atk. Therefore he will be, Timon. 
\ His honefty. rewards him in itfelf, 
* it mud not bear my daughter* 
Tim. Does ftieiove him? 
Old Ath. She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent paf&ons do indruft us 
What kvity*8 in youth. 
Tim* Love you the maid ? 
/Mr* Aj^ noj good Lord, and Ot€ accepts o( It. 
0Jj^//^. If in her marriage my confent be miffing, 
^ ^ I z \ 
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^•<^. 4 -ff-xrti^ ^'^m^ ^QIL ifcuL rn^^r SsSBMWKt 9MMI 

Bjus^ a piece: oc jamcjs)^ woi^ I Q:> bcfeech 

£Vm fbcb. as tlic^ ^^m oiek. 1 like jtMr ^vivk ; 

AsdTca&iIIiai^ll^ek. Wakattnducc 

TiM yotK kev fistikcr ham mc- | 

Abb. TW gods ptl i mc tc ! 

ToL Wdi&rc yoo, Cf ■tfc ■■!■ ; give me your hand» 
We Baft needs dine together : Sir, your jewel 
Hatk iuffier'd mder pniie. 

Jew* What, my L.ord ? dxfpraife i 

Tim. A mere iatkty of commendations : 
If I flioald pay yoa f[**t as *tis extoII'd» 
It wcjuld unclcw me quite. 

^<rw. My Lord, *tis rated 
-As tAofc which fdH wo\iVd ^vre •• but ^on well know, 
Things of like valucf d\!)il[eiuig vn xXi^ o^tv^x^. 
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by tWr mafters priz'd : bclieve't, dear XfOrd, 
itou mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good Lord« he fpeaks the commoa 
Which all mcB fpeak with him, £tonguc, 

Tim. Look» who comes here^ 

SCENE III. Enier jfpmantui. 

Will you be chid? 
Jfw. We'll bear it with your Lordihip^ 
Mer. He'll fpare none. 
Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus ! 

Jpcm. Till I be gentle, ftay tor thy good morrow f. 

* *> « * * 

Apm. When thoo art Timon's dcg, and tlxefe knaves 
honeft. 

7im. Why doft'tl^ou call them knaves ? thou know'fl 
Aem not. 

jifem. Are they not Athenians i 

Tim. Yes* 

Jfm* ■ Then I' repent not. 

JetD, You know me, Apemantus. 

Jpm. Thott'know'ft 1 do> I caH'd thee by thy name. 

Tim. Thou art proud, Apenuntus. 

/Iffm. Of nothuig fo much, as that I am not Ukt 
Timon. 

Tim. Whither art "going?' 

^fem* To knockout an honeft Athenian's bralus. 

Tim. That's a. deed thou'lt die for. 

^fffi; Righti if doing nothing be death by the law^ 

Tim. H«w lik'ft thou this pifture, Apemautus ? 

^emi The better, for the in«ocence. 

Tim Wrought he not well that painted it ? 

Aj>enu Me wrought better tliat made the painter | and 
yn he's but a fikhy piece of work* 

Amu Y/are a dog. 

I; 3 Apem. 

f Th< firft line of Apemantu»'sa*ifwer is to tfee purpoie ;.the fc- 
CO^d abftifd and nonfenfical ; vyhich proceeds from the lofs of a ^ 
ij^ch dri?pt ftcan between them, that (hould be thus rcftored. 

XiiD. GooJ mwrcw'io thety gentU Apemantus ! 

Jlkp&n, Ti// f if ^cfiit'e Jfay/or thy good morro'w. 

Xpaa. M^^ji affuarrTimon^ dog^ andtbcfe inaves bQuef* 



\ 



104 tlMON OF ATHENS . AS T. = 

yfpem. Thy mother's of my generation. What's fhe, 
if 1 be a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 

jfpem. No, I eat not lords. 

Tim. If thou (hould'ft, thou'dft anger ladies. 

j^em. O, they eat lords ; fo they come by great belKes. 

Tim. That's a lafcivious apprehenfion. 

j^em. So thou apprehend'ft it. Take it for thy labour. 

Tim. How doft thou like this jewel, Apemantus ? 

jipem. Not fo well as plain-dealing, which will not 
coft a man a doit. 

Tim. What doft thou think 'tis worth ? 

jlpem. Not worth my thinking— How now. Poet ? 

Jhet. How now, Philofopher r 

Jpem. Thou lyeft. 

Poet. Art thou not one ? 

jfpem. Yes. 

PoeU Then I lye not. | 

jipem. Art not a poet ? 1 

Poet. Yes. J 

jlpem. Then thou lyeft : look in thy laft work, where - 
thou haft feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo. 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy o' thee, and to pay thee for 
tliy labour. He that loves to be flattered, is worthy o' 
th' flatterer. Heav'ns that I were a Lord ! 

Tim. What would'ft do then, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Ev'n as Apemantus does now, h^e a lord with 
jny heart. 

r/«. What,thyfelf? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore? 

Apem. That I had fo hungry a wit to be a lord . ■ 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Apem. Traffic confound thee, if the gods will: not ! 

Mer. If traffic do it, the gods do it. 

Apem. Traffic's thy god, and thy god confound thee ! 

Trumpets Jfiund. Enter a Mejfenger. 

Tim. What trjumpet's that V 
Me^. *Tis Alcibiacles, and tomt tvrwvt^ \votA^, 
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of companionfhip. 

Tim, Pray entertain them ; give them guide to 08 ; • 
You muft needs dine with me : go not you hence 
Till I have thank'd you ; and when dinner's done^ 
Shew me this piece. I'm joyful of your fightaf. 

Enter\Alcibiades ivith the rejl, 
Moft welcome. Sir ! \Bonuing and emhracing, 

Apem. So, fo ! Aches contra^ and ftarve your fupple 
I joints ! that there fhould be fmall love amongfi thefe 
imeet knaves, and all this courtefy ! the Arain of man's 
bred out into baboon and monkey. 

Ale, You have fav'd my longing, and 1 feed 

1~ Moft hungerly in your fight. 
Tm, Right welcome, Sir. 
Ire we do part, we'U fhare a bounteous time 
In different pleafures. Pray you let us in. \Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Manet Apemantus. Enter Lucius and LucuIItfSm 

Luc, What time a day is't, Apemantu's ? 
^pem» Time to be honefl. • * 

Luc, That time ferves ftill. 

^jm. The more accurfed thou that ftill omitt'ft it. 
LucuL Thou art going to Lord Timon's feaft. 
^Pm. Ay, to fee meat fill knaves, and wine heat fools. 
LucuL Fare thee well, fare thee Well. 
'dfem. Thou art a fool to bid me farewel tSvice. 
Lucul, Why, ApemantuB? 

^pem. Thou fhould'ft have kept one to thyfelf, for I 
mean to give thee none. 
Luc. Hang thyfelf. 

dpm. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding : make 
tBy requefls to thy friend. • 

LucuL Away, unpeaceable dog, o r I'll fpurn 

tli€e hence. 
Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels o' th* afs. 

[jExit Apem, 
'Luc. He's oppofite to humanity. 
0)lie, fhafi we in, and tafte Lord Timon's bounty ? 
outgoes the very be^rt of kindncfs. 
He poms It oiiu Plutus, the gad o£ go\4> 

\% 
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It but his fteward : no meed but he T<^yr 
Sevenfold above itfelf ; no gift to hvak. 
But breeds the giver a. return esceedbg 
All ufe of quittance. 

Luc. The nobkft siind he carries. 
That ever governed man. 

Luntl. Long may he live in Fortunes !' fliall we in^? 

Luc, PU keep you company.. ^Exeunt: 

SCENE V^ Another apartnunt in Timon^t hovfe. 

Hautboys playing, hud wujpc. A greai banquet ferv* d in ; 
and thm enier Timettf Ir^miui^ i^ucuHui^ Semfrmuut^ and 
other Athenian Senators, vnth Feaiidieu. Thm comesr 
dropping after att^ Apemantus^fiontmiedly. 

Ven. Moft honour^d Timon, it hath plcas'd the god* 
To caH my father's age unto long peace. 
He is gone happy^and has left me rich. 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thofe talents. 
Doubled with thanks and iervice, from whofeiielp 
I derived liberty. 

Tim, Oj by no means, 
Honed Veotidius : you miftake my love ;; 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
.Can truly (ay he gives if he receives^ 
If our betters play at that game, we muft not. 

Apem* Dare to imitate tliem :. faults that are rich) arec 
fair. 

Fen. A noUe fpirit. 

Tim. Nay, ceremony was but devised at iirft, . 
To fet a glofs on faint deeds, hollow welcomesi 
Recanting goodnefs +, forry ere 'tis (kown : 
But where there is true friendfhip, there needs none*.- 
Pray fit ; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
Than they to me. [They^t down* 

Luc. We always have confefs'd it. 

Apem. Ho, ho, confefs'd it ? hang'd it, have you not ? 

Tim. O, Apemantus ! you arc welcome. 

Apem. No ; you fhall not make me welcome* I come 
tQ hare thee thrud me out of doors. 

f gtodne/s, for hneficmct* 



TIMON OF ATHENS. loy 

If. Fie, th* art a churl ; ye have got a humour there 
not become a man, 'tis much to blame : 
fay, my Lords, that Ira furor brevis cft^ 
onder man is ever angry. 
;t liim have a table by himfelf : 
t does neither alFedt company, 
; he fit foV't indeed. 

rm. Let me ftay at thy .peril, Tlmon; I come tf 
e, I give thee warning on't. 

I. I take no heed of thee ; th' art an Athenian, 
ore welcome ; I myfelf would have no power 
lee let my meat make thee iilent. 
w. I fcorn thy meat ; 'twould choke me 'fore I 
e*er flatter thee. O you gods! what a number 
Q eat Timon, and he fees 'em not ? It grieves mc 

my dip their meat in one man's blood, 
all the madnefs is, he cheers them up to't. 
ier men dare truft therafclves with men ! 
nks they fliould invite them without knives : 

for their meat, and fafer for their lives. 

's much example for't ; the fellow that 

ext him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 

reath of him in a divided draught, 

readied man to kill him. 'T has been prov'd^ 

I a great man, I fhould fear to drink, 

hey (hould fpy my wine-pipe's dangerous notes : 

men (hould drink with £arnefst>n their throats. 
1. My Lord, in heart ; and let the health go round. 
cuL Let it flow this way, my good Lord. 

rm. Flow this way ! a brave fellow ? he keeps 

des well; thofe healths will make thee and thy 
look ill, Timon. Here's that which is too weak 
a {inner, honeft water, which ne'er left man i' th* 

and my food are equal, there's no odds ; 
\ are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

Afemanius*s grace. 

Immortal gods y I crave no pelf ; 
I pray /or na man but my/elf; 

Grant 



\ 



lot TTMON OF ATHENS. AftL 

£Vv«/ / may never profoe fo fnd 
To truft man on hit oath or bond. 
Or a -aarht for h$r fusepingj 
Or a dog that feems ^a-JIeeptngy 
Or a keeper wakk my freedom^ 
Or my friends if Ijh(nddnt§d^tm* 
j1 men y amen ; fo fall toH : 
Rich menjin^ and J sat root. 

Much good dicb thy good heart, Apemantus J 

Tim. Captain, Alcibiadea, your heart's in the field 
now. 

y^/c. My heart is ever at your fervicc, my Lord. 

Tim. You had rather be^n at a brtakfaft of enemiev 
than a dinner of friends. 

^Ic. So they were bleeding new, my X*ord,^ there's no^ 
meat like 'era. I could wifh my friend at fuch a feaft. 

jlpem. Would all thele flatterers were thine enemies 
then, that tbou might'fl kill 'em, and bid me to *em I* 

Luc. Might we but have the happinefs, my LfOrd«« 
tTiat you would once ufe our hearts, whereby we might 
exprefs fome part of our zeals, wc ihould think ourfelves* 
for ever perfcd. 

Thn. Oh, no doubt, my good friends,^ but tlie godft 
themfelves have provided that I fhall have as much help- 
from you : how had you been my friends elfe ? whjp 
have you that charitable title from thoufands, did not yo» 
chiefly belong to my heart ? I have told more of you to 
royfelf, than you can with modefty fpeak in your own 
behalf. And thus far I confirm you. O you gods, 
(think I), what need we have any friends, if we fhould^ 
never have need of 'em ? they would moft refemble fwect 
inftriiments hung up in cafes, that keep their {bunds to 
themfelves. Why, I have often wifh'd myfelf poorer,, 
that I might come nearer to you: we are born to do 
benefits. And what better or properer can we call our 
own, than the riches of our friends ? O,. what a greciour 
comfort 'tis- to have fo many, like brothers, comnmnding 
one another's fortunes! O joy, e'en made a joy ere't 
can be born ; mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks :. 
ta forget their faults, I drink to you* 
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yf/fem. Thou weep'fl but to make tliem drink thee, 
Timon. 

LucuL Joy had the like conception in our eyes. 
And at that inftant like a bahe fpriing up. 

Jpem. H09 ho 1 I laugh to think that babe a baflard. 

3 Lord. I ppomife you^my Lord^ you mov'd inc muchi 

y^pcm. Much! 

Sound tuctet. 
Tim- What means that trump ? how now i 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Pleafe you, my Lord, there are cerjtain ladiet 
moft deHrous of admittance. 

Tim, Ladies ? what are their wills ? 

Ser. There <:ome8 with them a fore-runner, my Lord^ 
i^htdi bears that office to fig^ify their pleafures. 

Tim. I pray let them be admitted. 

SCENE VL 
Enter Cupid with a mqfk of ladies ^^ as Amaztm* ^ 

Cup. Hail to thee j worthy Timon, and to all 
That of his bounties tafte ! the 6ve beil fenfes 
Acknowledge thee their patron, and do come 
Freely to-gratulate thy plenteous bofom : 
Th' ear, tafte, touch, fmell, pleas'd from the taWc rife. 
Thefe only now x:ome but to feaft thine eyes. 

Tim. They're welcome all ! let 'em have kind admit* 
iiCt muAc make their welcome. [tance^f 

Luc. You fee, my Lord, how amply you're belov'd. 

Apem. Heyday I what a fweep of vanity comes this 
'They dance, they are mad women. [way ! 

Jl4ike madhefs is the glory of this life f f 

At 

f Itajj^aK that jome lines are dropi out and loft from between 
the third and tourth verfcs. 1 conj<r<5lure the fcnfe of the whole 
'nii{i(kt be this, T^ be glory (if\v\xx\\7xw Irfe is ate the madnefs of this nudk : 
it is a falfc aim at happiiief»; tvhich is to he obtained only by fo- 
briety and temperance in a private and retired life. But fuyerficial 
)}i6gc8 wili always- prefer pomp and glory ; becaMfe\TvowV«^\^'a."^- 
pearance, it han fo greatly the advantage ; as tttc?kt i% xW ^om^ou* 
(upper appear f<?.Ajve above my oilanil r^ot. 
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As this pooBp fliews to a little oQ and root. 
We make otnielTesibols, to difport ourfelves ; 
And fpend our flatteries, to drink thofe men. 
Upon whofe age f we void it up again. 
With poifonoos tpight and envy"— 
Who liTCS that's not depraved or depraves ? 
Who dies that bears not one fpum to their graves 

Of their friends' gift ? 

I ihoukl fear, thofe that dance before me now. 
Would one day ftaoip upon me : *t has been done ; 
Men (hut their doors againft a fetting fun* 

T)&tf Lords rife from tahU^ 'wiih mvcb adoring of Timofit 
eacbjinglimg out an Ama%ony and all dance ^ men iviA 
vfcmfrtf a hfij Jlrain or two to the hautboys^ am 
. €eafe, 

Tim. You have done onr pleafures much grace, fair 
Set a fair faihion on oar entertainment, • [ladieS( 
Which was not half fo beautiful and kind : 
You've added worth unto't, and lively luftre. 
And entertain'd me with mine own device. 
I am to thank you for it. 

Luc, My* Lord, you take us even at the beft. 

ylpem, 'Faith, for the worft is filthy, and would not 
hold taking, I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. 
Pleafe you to difpofe yourfelves.* 

All La, Moft thankfully, my Lord. \ExeunU ^ 

Tim, Flavius 

jpZ/jT?. My Lord. 

Tim, The little caiket bring me hither. 

Flav, Yes, my Lord. More jewels yet ? there is no 
croffing him in's humour, 

Elfe I (hould teU him ^wdl— i' faith, I (bould. 

When all's fpent, he*d be crofs then if he could. 

■Tis pity Bounty has not eyes behind. 

That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind. [-Ex//» 

LucuL Where be our men ? i 

• Ser* Here, my Lord, in readlnefs. 

Luc, Our horfes. 

Tim, O my good friends \ 

/ aj^, for e/eCiTyo/yortiwe^ poverty.' 
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lave one word to fay to you ; look» my Lord, 

null intreat you, honour me fo much 

s to advance this jewel, accept and wear it, 

ind my Lord ! 

hue, [ am f o far already in your gift o » ■- 

AIL So are we all. [^Exe. Lu&iuSf Lucullui, kc, 

SCENE VIL Enter a Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, there are certain Bobles of the fenate 
rwly alighted, and come to vifit you. 
Tim, They are fairly welcome. 

t 
Re-enter Flwom, 

Flav* I befcech your Honour, vouchfafe me a word \ 
does concern you near. 

Tim. Me near? why then another time I'll hear thee. 
pr*ythee let's be provided to fhew them entertainment, 
Flav* I fcarce know how. 

Enter another Servant » 

1 S^v. May it pleafe your Honour, - Lot d Lucius, 
at of his free love, hath prcfented to you four mili^ 
rhite horfes trapt in fdver. 

Tim. I (hall accept them fairly z let the prcfents 
Jc worthily entertain'd. 

Enter a third Servant, 

How now ? what news ? 

3 Serv. Pleafe you, my Lord, that Honourable Gen» 
tleman. Lord Lucullus, jntreats your company to-mor- 
row to hunt with kim, and has fent your Honour two 
brace of grey-hounds. 

Tim. I'll hunt with him ; a«d let them fee received, 
not without fair reward. ja^ 

Fbv. What will this come to ? He commands us to 
)rovide, and give great gifts, and all out of an empty 
coffer* Nor will he know his p arfe, or yield me this. 
To (hew him what a beggar his heart *is, 
Seing of no power to make his wifhes good ; 
ftis promifes fly fo beyond his ftate, 
lS»t what he [peaks is all in debt ; he owes fot eVf^ 
X^ar ib kind that he pays jntereft for^t : T wck^ *. 
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His land's put to their books. Well, would I were I 
Gently put out of office, ere I were fofx:*d : | '= 

Happier is be that has no firtend to f^ed, • < 

Than fuch that do e'en enemies exceed. 
I bleed inwardly for my Lord. \jExiin 

Tim, You do yourfclves much wrong, you bate too 
much of your own merits. Here, ray Lord, a trifle 
of our love. 

• I Lord. With more than common thanks I will re- 
ceive it. 

3 Lord, He has the very foul of bounty. 

Tim. And now I remember,* my Lord, you gave 
good words the other day of a bay courfer I rode on. 
'Tie your's, becaufe you Uk'd it. 

2 Lord. Oh, I befeech you, pardon me, my Lordy^ 
In that. 

Tim. You may take my word, my Lord : I km 
no man can juftly praife, but what he does afFe6i. I 
weigh ray friend's affedUon with my own ; I tell you 
true. I'U call on you. 

a// Lords. O, none fo welcome. 

Tim. I take all, and your feveral vifitationd 
So kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give 
My thanks, I could dea! kingdoms to my fnends* 
And ne'er be weary. Alcibiades, 
Thou art a foldier, therefore fcldom rich, 
I'll come in charity to thee ; thy living 
Is 'mongft the dead ; and all the lands thou haft 
Lie in a pitch'd field. 

jiic. I defy land, my Lord. 

1 Lord. We are fo virtuoufly bound 
Tim. And fo am I to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear'd 

Tim. All to you. Lights ! more lights, more lights^ 

3 Lard. The befl of happinefs, honour and fortuneSft 
Keep with you, Lord Timon | 

Tim. Ready for his friends. lExeunt LcrdtJ 

SCENE VIII. 

jlpem. What a coil's here, 
Serring of becks Mid jutting out of bums ! 
/ doubt whether their legsbc ^«v\v\!kx^ Wda 
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^Rat arc ^iv'n for 'cm. Friendihip's full of dregs ; 
^fethinks falfe hearts (hould neyer have found le^s. 
fThus honed fools lay out their wealtli on comt'fks* 

Tim. Now, Apemantud, if thou wcrt notfullen, 
'^ w(Mild be good to thee. 

•^ j^pem. No, I'll nothing ; for if I (hoald be bn'b'cf 
'too, there would be none left to rail upon thee, and 
tbcn thou wouldft fia the fafter. Thou giv'ft fo long, 
t^^imon, I fear me, thou wilt give away thyfdf in pro- 
per (hortly. What need thefe feaits, pomps, and 
Wn-glortes ? 

71m. Nay, if yott begin to rail on fociety once, I 
:«m fwom not ta give regard ta you. Farewcl, and 
^come with better mufjc> [^jBxu, 

" Apem, So thoa wilt not hear rae now, thou fiialt 

ill lock thy heaviCafroeu thee i [^nct then* 

i^h, that mens' eara fliosid be 

iTo counfel deaf^but not to iiOtery f [^Ek^. 

ACT 11. SCENE I. 

A public pUct in the city* 
Enter- a Senator^ 

Sen. xJLND lat£, fite tjioolknd : to Varro and to 

Ifidore 
cHe owes nine thoufand, betides my former fum ; 
Which nak^s it five and twenty.— ^^Still in motion 
^ Of raging waftef it cannot hold, it will not. 
If I want ^old^ ^al but a beggaor^s dog. 
And give*it Timon, why, the dog coins gold. 
If I would fell my horfe*and buy ten more 
Ml^Ur than he ; why, girc my horfe to Timon^ 
mM odthsng^ give it hini, it fosds me fbaight 
j^ able horCSes* No porter at his gate, 
1m rather one that fmiles, and ftill invites 
wfiiat pais by it. It cannot hold ; no reafon 
^ui feiind his Aate in fafety. Caphis, hoa ! 

: * ' jEnier Caphis, 

Jficre, Sk; what is your pkafur * J 

^ Z S€tt% 
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Sen, Get on your cloak, and haft you to Loixi Timoi 
Importune him for monies ; be not ceas'd 
AVith (light denial ; nor tlien filenc'd with 
•* Commend me to your ma^fr— and the cap 

Playing in the right hand, thus^ buttellhimy iirnii 

My ufc8 cry to me, 1 mull ferve my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are paft, 
' And my reliance on his franked dates 

Has fmit my credit. I love and honour him ; 
But muft not break my back, to heal his finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Mud not be tofs'd and turn'd to me in words. 
But find fupply immediate. Get you gone. 
Put on a moil importunate afpc^l, 
A vifage of demand : for I do fear. 
When eveiy feather fticks in his own wing^ 
JLord Timon will be left a naked gull, 
Who flafhes now a phoenix. — Get you gone. 

Cap. I go. Sir. 

Sen. I go. Sir I — ^Take the bonds along with yon, 
And have the dates in compt. 

Cap. I will, Sir. ' 

Sen. Go. [£x«« 

SCENE II. Cbaaga to Timan's halL 

Enter Flavius^ <whb many hills In hts hand. 

Fla, No care, no ftop \ fo fenfelefe of expence^ 
That he will neither know how to maintain it» 
Nor ceafe his flow of riot ? takes no account 
How things go from him, and refumes uo care 
Of what is to continue : never mind 
Was, to be fo unwife, to be fo kind f . 

What (hall be done ? he will not hear, till feel : 

I mull be round with him, now he comes from huntiaj 
Fie, fie, fie, fie. 

Et 

\ Notliing can be worfc, or mote obfcorely cxvreffcd ; and all 
the fake of a wretchtd rhime. To make it fcnfc and grammai 
ibould be fupplied thus, 
— ■ , Mtver mind 

/ .. 2^uriTn order to'mal^e a vrol^A.muv^.^ol«^^---^^ 
Myaiamwith £o large a (hare o£ loU^. 



TIMOK OP ATHtlilS. xis^ 

Enter CapbtSf IJidorCf and Varro f / TRfl 

3/. Good evening, Varro ; what, fon come for 

'or. Is't not your boftnefs too ? £money ? 

op. It 18 ; and your's too» Ifidore ? 

W. It is fo. 

ap. 'Would we wei« all difcharg'd ! 

'flr. I fear it. 

'of. Here comes the Lord. 

Enter Timon and hu train. 

Hm. So foon as dinner's done, we'll forth again^ 
Alcibiades.-— — Well, what's your will ? 

[Tbeyprefent their hilk^. 
".ap. My Lord, here is anote of certain dues. 
if»i. Dues? whence arc you ? 
Up. Of Athens here, my Lord, 
^wi. Go to my fteward. 

hp. Pleafe it your Lordfhip, he hath put me off 
the fucceffion of new days, this montn ; 
mailer is awak'd by great occafion, 
call upon his own ; and humbly prays you,,. 
It with your other noble parts you'll fuit, 
riving him his right. 
Iffli. Mine honeft friend^, 
•'ythee, but repair to me next morning. . 
'ap. Nay, good my LorcJ — — 
■/«. Contain thy felf, good friend.. 
^ar. One Varro's fervant, my good. Lord— 
fid. From liidore, he prays your fpeedy payment — 
'ap» Ifyoudid knowj my Lord, my raaiter's wants — 
W. 'Twas due on forfeiture, my Lord, fix weeks, 

and paft. ■ - ^ 

idm Your fteward puts me off, my Lord, and I 
fcnt ^xprefsly to your Lordfhip. 
^t -Gke tnc breath. ■ ■ 
^bdcedb you, .gpodjny Lords, keep oiD^ 

\_Exeupt Lords* 

IWt upon. you inftantly.- Come hither : 

r.TOCS the worlds that I am thus encountred 

/ ' , K 5 WyxXx 

ft^¥#iyia^ are but fervants to Ifid^rt and rarr«,V«Tt c?iWt^ 
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With clamorous claims of debt» of broken bonds^ 
And the detention of long-fuice-due debtSy 
Againfl my honour ? 

F/av* Pleafe you» Gentlemen , 
The time is unagreeable to this bufinefs-; 
Your importunity ceafe till after dinner ; 
That I may make his LordOiip underftand i 

AVherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do fo, my frienda; fee them well entertained. 'i 

[^Exit Timotu 

Flav. Pray, ^raw near. [Exit Flavhu* 

SCENE III. Effier jipmmUtu and F^oi. ^ 

Cap. 6tay» ftay» here comes the Fool with Apeman- 
i|^s, let's have fome fport with *em. 

Fat. Hang him, he'U abufe us. 

JJid. A plague upon him, dog ! 
. Far. How doft. Fool ? 
'y Apevii* Doft dialogue with thy fhadow ? 

Far. I fpeak not to thee. 

jipem. No, *tisto thyfelf. Come away. 

JJid^ There^s th^ fool hangs on your back already. 

Jipem. No, thou iland'ft fmgle. 

Cap. Thou art not on him yet. 
Whcre*8 the fool now ? 

Apcm. He laft aikM the queftion. Poor rogues' an^ 
ufurers' men ! bawds between gold and want i 

All. What are we, Apemantus ? • 

Apem. Aflcs. 

All. Why ? 

Apem. That you afk me what you are, and do nol 
know yourfelves. Speak to *em. Fool. 

Fool. How do you. Gentlemen ? 

All. Gramcrcies, good Fool. How does your mif 
trefs? 

Fool. She's e'en fetting on water to fcaldfuch chicken! 
as yoH arc. 'Would ^€ could fee you at Corinth f. ' 

Apem. Good! gramcrcyl 

Entet 

f A cant name for ahawctyrho\iJ^»l £\i'v^«>tc UotcvVS:* ^v^^i\^J^s 
i|^ uf that anckut Greek city. 
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Enter Page^ 

Fool. Look yoiiy here comes my miftrefs's page. 

Page. Why how -now. Captain? what do you In. this 
wife company ? How doil thoa, Apemantus ? ' 

jipem. 'Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I migpht 
anfwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read me the fuperfcnp- 
tion of thefe letters ; I know not which is which. 

jfpem. Canft not read ? 

Page. No. 

ylfem. There will Httle learning die then that day. 
thou art hang'd. This is to LordTimon, this to Al- 
dbiades. Go, thou wail bom a baftard, and thou'lt die 
a bawd. 

Page. Thou waft whelp'd a dog, and thou fhalt famifh, 
a dog's death. Anfwer not, I am gone. {^£xii. 

jipem. Ev'n £b thou outrunn'ft grace. , 

Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timon's. . ' 

Fool. Will you leave me there ? 

^pem. If Timon ftay at home-—* 

You three ferve three ufurers ? 

AU. I would they ferv'd us. 

Apem. So would I — as good a trick as ever hangman 
icrv'd thief. 

FooL Are you three ufurers' men ? 

j4U. Ay, fool. ..^■ 

FooL I think no ufurer but has a fool to his fervant. 
My miftrefs is one, and I am her fool ; when men come 
to borrow of your mafters, they approach fadly, and go 
away merrily ; but they enter my miftrefs's houfe merri- 
ly, and go away fadly. The reafon of this ? 

Var. I coifld render one. 

Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee, ai 
whoremafter and a knave \ which notwithftanding, thoAl 
(halt be no lefs efteem'd. 

^^r. What is a whoremafter, fool? 

Fool. A fool in good cloaths, and fomething like thee. 

'Tis a fpiril; fometimes it appears like a lord, fgme- 

times like a lawyer, fometimes like a philoibpher, with 

two Ihones more tban'a artificial oae. Ht \%N«r} Q&.Wk 

like d knight} aad generally ^ ia all ilSaayt* A^x^X ^K>a:«^ 

. ^^^^ 
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goes up and down in, from fourfcore to thirteen, thii 
fpirit walks in. * 

Var. Thou art not ahogethev a fool. 

FooL Nor. thou akogethier a wife man.; as muchfoo£l 
cry as 1 have, fo much wit thou lack'ft. 

^penu That anfwer might have become Apemantus. 

AIL Afide, afide. Here comes JLord Timon. 

Enter Timon and Flavins^ 

Apem. Come with me^ Fool, come.. . , 

FoolV I do not always follow lover, elder brother, amdlj = 
iM^onian; fometime the phtlb^bpher. . 

FU^. Pray ymft, walk near; I^ (jpeak with ybu anon.: 
\yExaimL Credkorsy ApanantWy and FwiL* 

SCENE I\r. 



\ 



7im» You make me marvsel ; wherefore, ere thistime,, 
Had you not fully laid my ftate befcnre me ? . ' 
That I might fo have rated: my. expeifce). 
As I had leave of means* 

/Vtfv." You wo«ld-«ot hear me ;. 
At many leifures I proposed. 

Tim, Go to. 
Berchance fome fingle 'vantages. you tooky, 
When my indifpofition put you back : 
And that uiiaptnefs imade you minifter. 
Thus to excufe yourfelf. 
' FUlv. O my good Lord i 
At many times I brought in my accounts. 
Laid them before you ; you would throw them^0^ 
And iay^ you found them in. mine honeAy.. ^ 
When, for fome trifling prefent, you have bid me 
Return fo much, I've fhook my head, and wept j 
Yea, 'gaiOift th' authority of manners, pray 'd you 
To hold your hand more clbfe., I did endure 
Not fcldom, nor no flight checks ;. wheri I haVe 
Prompted you in the ebb, of your eftate, 
And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd Lordj 
Though you hear now too late, yet now'sc a time 5 
The greateft of your having lacks a half 
2b pay your prefent debts. ^ 

Tim* Let ifi, my -land be loVA* ^ 

• -^v. 'Tis all engaged, lomc £or£e.\x^^ ^wxei %^^^ - ;^ 
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%xid what remains will hardly ftop the mouth 
Df prefent dues ;^ the future comes space's 
^^at (hall defend the interim, and at length 
EU^d good our reck'ning ? 

7im« To Lacedaemon did my land extend. 

F/a* O my good Lord, the world is but a word ; 
Were it all your's, to give it in a breath, 
How quickly were it gone ! 

Tim. You tell me true. 

Fia^. If you fufpedl my hufbandry or falfehood, 

ill me before th' exa^cft auditors, 

nd fet me on the proof So the gods blcfs me, 
i^f.When all our ofl&ces have been opprefs'd 
^* With riotous feeders ; when our vaults have wept 

* With drunken fpilth of wine ; when every room 

* Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minArelfy; 

* I have retir'd me to a wafteful cock *, 
^ • And fet mine eyes at flow. 

I , Tinu Pr'ythee no more. 

Fkv. Heav'ns ! have 1 faid, the bounty of this Lord I 
How many prodigal bits, have flaves and peafants 
This night englutted ! who now is not Timon's ? 
What heart, head, fword, force, means, but is. Lord . 

Timon's > 
Great Timop's, noble, worthy, royal Tlmon's ? 
Ah ! when the means are gone that buy this praife^ 
The breath is gone whereof this praife is made : 
Teaft-won, faft-lofl : one cloud of winter fhowers, 
[ Thefe flies are couch'd. 
j Tim, Come, fermon me no further. 
I No.villanous bounty yet hath pafs'd my heart ; 
i Unwifely, not ignobly, have I given. 
Vhy doft thou weep ? canft thou the confcience f lack» 
To think I (hall lack friends ? fecure thy heart ; ; 
if I would brofich the veffelsof my love, 
And try the arguments J of hearts by bor^fwing, 
Meaand mens' fortunes could I frankly u&, 
As I can bid thee fpeak. 

' F/av. 

* i. #. a cockloft y a garret. And a wajleful (oci, fignlfies a garret 
^ngm wane, aegJeded, put to no ufc. 

f mf^fmmfgfx, for natures. 
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Fiav, AITuraiice bk& your thoughts ! 

Tim, And in fomc fort thefe wants of mine are crown*< 
That 1 account them blcflxngs : for by thcie 
Shall T try friends. You (hall perceiTe how you 
Miftake my fortunes : in my friends*. I'm wealthy. 
Within there, ho ! Flaminius, Scrvilius I 

SCENE V. 

Enter Plaminiusy Servilius^ aud other Servanti* 

Sen. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tim, I will difpatch you fev'n^ly. 
You to Lord Lucius — to Lord LucuHus you, I hunti 
with his honour to-day— you to Sempronius— comme 
me to their loyes ; and I dm proud, fay, that my octal 
fions have found tin>e to ufe *em toward a fupply of mq 
niey % let €be requeft be fifty taknis. 

Flam. As you liave^faid, my Lord. 

Fiav. Lord 'Lucius and Luculhis f -fcutn ■ 

Tim. Go, you. Sir, to the Senators ; [7d Fiatiuti 
Of' whom, even to the ftate's beft health, I have 
Deferv'<d thi*^ hearing ; bid 'em feud o* tb* inftattt 
A thoufand talents to me. 

Fiav. Pve been bold, 
(For that I knew it the moft general f ^way) 
To them to ufe your fignct aad your name ; 
But they do itiake their head^^ and t am h«?e- 
No richer in return. 

Tim^ l€*t true ? can^t be? 

Ftav. * They anfwer in a joint and corpora t e Tofce,, 

* That now they are at fall, want treafure, camiot 

* Do what they woukl 5 ai-e forry ■ ■■ You arc ho-- 

nourablc ■■ ■ ■ 
\ "But yet they could have wifl\*d— they know not-— 

* Something hath been amifs^— a noble fiature 

* May catch a wrench— would all were wdl-^-'tis pity;— 
^ And fo intending other fcrious matters, 

* * After diftafteful look«, and thefe hard fradJons* 

* With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 

* They froze me into filence. 

Tim. You gods, reward them ! 
J pr^ytbee, man, look chcerWv " TYifck o\^ I^Vlqtw^ 

f f4jt*ra/, ioTfpeedy, 
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Have thek" ingraeltude in them hereditary f . 
Their blood i« cak'd^ 'tis cold* it feldom flow$, 
Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; • 
^ And nature, a^ it gpfow» again toward earth, 
\ Xft faihuin'd for the journey, duU and heavy, 
to Ventidius — pr'ythee be not {iad, 
tou'rt true and juft ; ingenuoufly I fpeak, 
blame belongs to thee : Ventidius- lately 
'd his father, by whofe death he'ft ftepp'd 
a. great eftate ; when he was poor, 
ifen'd, and. in fcarcity of friends^ 

'd him with five talents. Greet him from me ; 
him fuppoTe fome good neceflity 
" €fr his friend, which craves to be remember'd 
5th thofe five talents. Tha't had, give't thefe fellows* 
*l» whom 'tis inftant due. Ne'er fpeak or think, 
~iat Timon's fortunes 'mong hts friends can fink. 
Suw. 'Would I could not : that thought is Bounty's 
foe; 
Being free itfelf, it thifiks all others fob ^Excttnf* 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

LucuUus*s boufe In Athens, 

Slamlnius waiting ; enter a Sert^ant to ism. 

Ser. X Have told my Lord' of you ; he is coming down 
to you. 
Tlam. I thank you. Sir. 

Enter Luculhs. 

Ser. Here's my Lord. 

Lucul, One of Lord Timon's men ; a gift, I warrant- 
Why, this hits right : I dream'd of a filver bafon and 
ewre to-night. FUminius, honeft Flaminius, you are 
very refpeAively welcome, Sir; fill me fome wine- 
And how does that honourable, compleat, free-hearted 
gentleman of Athens, thy very bountiful gqod lord and 
Ittafter; 

^ JFidm. His health is well, Sir. 
I , „ LticuU 

J^^^^»/;y, for Ay rrafural conjittutton, But fomc d\ftem^cr& dl 
m^*mcanaHutionhtingczlUdbcrcditary^^f:^^%\}tv^^^^^ 
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Lmetd. I no rigbt glad that ' his health Is wi 
And what haft thoa there under thy cloak> pre 
mini us? 

FUatu 'Faith, nothing but an empty box. Sir, 
tn my Lord's behalf, I come to intreat your Ho 
fopply ; who, having great and inftant occafion 
fi^ talents, hath fent to your LordHiip to fum 
nothing doubting yonr prefent affiftance therein. 

LucuL La, la^ la, hi-- Nothing doubting, fi 

Alas, good Lord, a Noble Gentleman 'tis, if he 
not keep fo good a houfe. Many a time and' 
ha' dxn'd with him, and told him on't ; and con 
to fupper to him, on purpofe to have him fpe 
And yet be would embrace no oounfel, take n 
ifig by my coming ; every man hath his fault, : 
nelly is his. I ha' told him on't, but 1 could n( 
him from't. 

Entir a Set'vanty tvith wine. . 

Sen Pleafe your Lordfhlp, here is the wine* ^ 

LucuL Flaminius, I have noted thee always w 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your Lofd(hip fpeaks your pleafure. 

LucuL I have obferv'd thee always for a t< 
prompt fpirit, give thee thy due : and one that 
what belongs to reafon ; and canft ufe the ^in 
if the time ufe thee well. Good parts in thee— 
you gone, firrah. [To the Servant, who goes.oui 
Draw nearer, honefi Flaminius; thy Lord's a b 
gentleman, but thou art wife, and thou knowefl 
nough, (altho' thou corned to me), that this is 
to lend money, efpecially upon bare friendfhip, ' 
fecurity. Here's three fohdares f«r thee; go< 
wink at me, and fay, thou faw'd me not. Fs 
well. 

Flam. la't pofTible the world fliould fo much i 
And we alive that liv'd ? Fly, damned bafenefs. 
To him that worfhips thee. \l'bro*ttiing the mone^ 

LucmI. Ha ! now I fee thou art a fool, and fit 
mafter. I Exit I 

F/tfm. May thefe add to the number that m- 
XcX iDoitcn coin b< tby daxavi^uaxi) 
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[>u difeafc of a friend; and not himfelf ! 

1 friendfliij) fwch a faint and inilky heart, 

I turns in Ids than two nights ? O you gods ! 
"eel my mailer's paifion. This flavc 

this hour has my Lord's meat in him : 
by (hould it thrive, and turn to nutriment, 
ken he is tura'd to poifon ? 

may difeafes only work upon't : 
bd when he's Tick to death, let not that part 
T nurture my Lord paid for, be of power 
) cxpellicknefs, but prolong his hour! [^Extf, 

SCENE IL ApubUcfirtit. 
Rtttcr JLiiuus^ wth three Strangers. 
'Luc. Who, the Lord Timon ?he is my very good 
ecd, and an honourable gentleman. 
Stran. We know him for no Icfs, tho* we are but 
Inmgers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my 
ord, and which I hear from comnron rumours, now 
ord Timon's happy l>.ours arc doij? apd paft, and his 
"ate (brinks frojmliim. 

Fie, no ; do not believe it : he cannot want for 

2 $tran. But beU'eve you this, my Lord, that not long 
\ one of his men was with the Lord Lucullus, to bor- 
f fifty talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and fliewed 

necefiity belong'd to't, and yet was deny'd. 
How? 

i Siran. I tell von, deny'd, my Lord. 

Luc» What a Itrange cafe was that ? Now, before the 

's, I am afham'd on't. Deny'd that honourable man ? 

: was very little honour fhew'd in that. For my own 

1 muft needs confefs, I have received fome fmall 

dneffes from him, as money, plate, jewels, and fuch 

J trifles, nothing comparing to his ; yet had he mif- 

ok'd him, and fent him to me, I fhould ne'er have 

l^ny'd his x)cjcaiiOfl fo many talents. 

Enter Scrvi/ius, 

See, by good hap, yonder's my Lord ; I have 
fee his Honour,^ — My honoured I^ovd • 
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Luc. Scrvilias ! you are kindly met, Sir. Fare tbrt 
well ; commend fne to thy honourable virtuous Lordi 
my very exquifite friend, 

Ser, May it plcafe your Honour^ my Lord hath 
fent 

Luc, Ha ! what hath he fent ? I am fo much cb^ 
dear'd to that Lord ; he's- ever fending : how (hall I 
thank him, think'ft. thou ? and what has he fent now? 

Ssr, H'as only fent his prefent occafion now, my 
Lord ; requefting your Lordfhip to fupply his inftaal 
ufe with fifty talents. 

Luc. I know his Lordfhip is but merry with inc. 
He cannot want f>fty times live hundred talents. 

Ser. But» in the mean time, he wants lefs, my Lord. 
If his occafion were not virtuous*, 
1 (hould not urge it half fo faithfully f . 

Luc. Doft thou fpeak ferioufly, Servilius ? 

Ser. Upon my foul, 'tis true, Sir. 

Luc. What a wicked heaft was I, to disfurnifh myfelf 
againft fuch a good time, when I might ha" (hewn mf: 
felf honourable ? How unluckily it happened, that I 
Ihould purchafe the day before a little dirt, and undo 
a great deal of honour ? Servilius, nqw before the gods, 

I am not able to do — (the more beaft I, fay) 1 was 

fending to ufe Lord Timon myfelf, thefe Gentlemen 
can witoefs ; but I would not for the wealth of Athena 
J had don't now. Commend me bountifully to his 
good Lord/hip ; and I hope his Honour will conceive 
the fairdl .of me, bccaufe I have no power to be kind. 
And tell him this from me, I xrount it one of my great- 
efl afflidions, that I cannot pleafure fuch an Honoura- 
ble Gentleman. Good Servilius, will you befriend me 
.fo far, as to ufe my own words to him ? 

]Ber. Yes, Sir, rfliall. lExlt StmnCms. 

Luc. 1*11 look ye out a good turn, Sei-vilius.— — 
True, as you faid, Timon is fhrunk, indeed 
And he that's once deny 'd, will hardly fpeed. \^ExiU 

1 Sirqtig. Do you obferve this, Hoftiliusi 

2 Stravg. Ay, tpowell. 

I Strang. Why, this is. the world's foul. 

> virtiiotisy Cor Jlfcng, forcible, frejfiug. 
f faitl/t/Uyy for fiiwently. 
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f the fame pi^cc is every flatterer's fpint. 
Irho can call him His friend^ 
^at dips in the faraeidifh ? for, in ttiy kdowitig, 
imon has been to tl^is Lord as a father, 
l^d kept his credit T^ith his bounteous purfe ; 
^pported his ellate ; hay, Timon's money 
^9 paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 
ut Timon's filver treads upon his h'p ; 
^ And yet, oh, fee the monftroufnefs of man, 
' When he looks out in an ungrateful fhape ! 
Me does deny him (in refpeft of his f ) 
What charitable men afford to beggars. ' 
3 Siran, Relfgibn groncs at it. 
I Stran, For mine own part, 
never tafted Timon in my life ; 
Wr any of his bounties came o*er me, 
To mark me for his friend. Yet I proteft, 
■^ ir his right noble mind, 31uftrious virtue, 
"honourable carriage, 
, _ his neceffity made ufe of the, 
E irbuld have put ray wealth into partition, 
wid the beffi half fhould have attom'd to him, 
fe'ituch I love his heart ; but I perceive, 
isa mull learn no-w with pity to difpenfc, 
for poKcy fits above confcicncc. [^ExeunL 

SC£NE IM* Mnter g, thurd Servant *mUh Strm^roniusm 

Sem. Muft he needs trouble me in't ? 'bove all o- 

thers ? 

,Hc might have tried Lord Lucius,' or Lucullus ; 
^d now Ventldius is wealthy too, 
'fPttam he redeem'd from prifon : all thefe three 
Owe their eftates unto him. 
' Set, X)h, toy Lord, 

ilcy've all been touch'd, and all are found bafe metal ; 
For they have all deny'd him. 

&wf. How? deny'dhim? 
V^^dti^fiin and Luculhis both denyM him ? 
[And does he fend to me ? three ! hum- 



^KViewsbut little love or Judgment in him, 
ri s. coDSdermg Timon*5 claim for what he ai\c*. 



he hkh& refuge / l^s friends, like pli'V&cVaw^^ 
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Try'd, give him over ; miift I take the cure 
On me ? H'as much difgrac'd me jn't ; I'm angry. 
He might have kDO\^^ my place ; I fee no fenfe ioY% 
But his occafions might have wooed me firft : 
For, in my confcience, I was the firft man 
That e'er received gift from him. 
And does he think fo backwardly of me, 
That I'll requite it lall ? no : 
So it may prove an argument of laughter 
Toth' reft, and 'mongtt Lords I be thought a fool. 
I'd rather than the worth of thrice the fum, 
H'ad (ent to me firft, but for my mind's fake : 
I'd fuch a courage to have done him good. 
But now return. 

And with their faint reply this anfwer join : 
Who bates mine honour, fhall.not know my coin. [^Eait, 
Scr. Excellent ! your J^ordftiip's a goodly viliain. 
The devil knew not what he did, when he made man 
]>oHti^ ; he crofs'd himfelf by*t ; and I cannot thiiik, 
but in the end the policy of man will fet him clear f* 
How fairly this Lord ftrives to appear foul ? takes vir- 
tuous copies to he wicked ; like thofe that under hot, 
ardent zeal would fet whole realms on fire. Of fuch ^ 
nature is his politic love. 

This was my Lord's beft hope ; now all arc fled, ' 
Save the gods only. Now his friends are dead ; 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteous year, muft be employ 'd 
Now to guard fure their maftey. 
And this is all a liberal courfe allows ; 
Who cannot keep his wealth, muft keep his houfe. 

lExU. 

SCENE IV. Changes to Timon's hall. 

Enter Varro^ TituSf Hortcn/ius, Lucius^ ami other firv ants 
of Tmon*s creditors y who nv ait for his coming out, 

Var. Well met, good morrow, Titus and Hortenfius. 
TV/. The like to you, kind Varro. 

f Set him dear does not mean acc^Mxt \v\wv Wjtt Vvtwcn ; for 
then the Uevil muft be fuppofed to Anwo -wbct Yvt 6^^ \ \i\xx \\ ^V^v- 
i/t « /; nzz /e iiim, ou tdo lum at his ov*u v< ^^Y*^s^%* 
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[ Hor, Lucius, w^ do we meet together ? ' 

Luc. I tiiink one btjfiSbdb does command us all : 
Toe mine is money. . 

Tk* So it theiiA, and otm. 

Enter Phih. 

X«t. AiiaSirPhijIo^atdt}. 
i*iL CtwA da]^ at once. 
; Luc. Welcome, good brother. What d* you think 
Ae hour ? 

. Phi. Labouring for nine. 
Luc. S^raiichi 
Fl)L Is not mjLordftt!ftyet? 
Luc. Not yet. 

Phi. I wonder: he was wbftt to ihine at feren. 
Ii-Luc. Afi biit the daycare. Waxed (horter.with hitt. 
jli^ii rnufl coafider that a prodigal's cotirfe 
" Jiki^ A(^ hn% but not like. his, reco¥craftile, I fear, 
ckepeft winter in Lord Timon -fe purfc j . f 
It isi. &ile. BU^ reilcfa . deep enough^ and yet : 
il^d little. 

:, Phii fJHsIa oFyour fear for that. . . . 

; Tife I'll fti^w you how t* obfenrc a.ftnmge event.. 
Your Lord fends now for money. . .j '• . 

/Tor.. Truc> he does. • )• 

7iti And he wears jewels hd# of 'Timbn's g^ft}#« i » 
For which I wait for mone^.^ ■ ••);;,.;{ 

Ifor. Againft my heart. , v , 'v .i.^ v 

Lue* How ilrange it. (hbwf^ 11 

liflKta in this fhould pay more than he owes I - i<> 
idsde'en da if^durLbrd fhould weair rich jeWel^ 
Aatf ^Bii foe money for 'em«. . ^ ( 

:. ySfiwI. I!ib w^ary of this charge^ the godi canwitncfsi 
I kn^ Wf Lord ^ hath fpent of: Tknon's wealth : 
Ingratitude now makes it worfethan fleahh. : : ^ 
Kor.. Yes, mine's three thouiand crowns; what's 
your's I 
.JHv^thouiandi . , : . ... ■ - } 

Srr. *Tis much too deep ; and it (hould feem, by tb! 
INa^er's confidence j; was above o^ine, \'\\ .[fum,. 
^gidjhisbadjequalFd. .. I . 

L J JLnUx 

on the word eenfiJeiice. 

Mil-, 
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Enter Flaminius, 

Tit. One of Lord Timon's men. 

Zt/r. Flaminius ! Sir, a word. • Fray^ \% my Lord 
Ready to come forth ? 

Flam. No, indeed he is not. 

Tit. We attend his Lordfhip ; pray ii^nifyfo inucb. 

Flam. I need not tell him that, he knows you are too 
diligent. :,'-'* 

Enter Havlus in a cloak muffled. 

hue. Ha ! is not that his fteward muffled fo ? 
He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. 

Tit. Do you hear, Si r 

Var. By your leave, Sir. - ^ 

'Fla'9. What do you aik of me, my friend ? • 

Tit. We wait for certain money- fierei Sir. 

Flav. If money were as certain as your waiting, 
*Twere fure enough. ... 

Why then- prefcrr'd you nol^yourfums and hills,' 
When your felfe matters eat of my Lord's meat \ * 
Then they would fmile and fawn upon his debts. 
And take down th' intercft in their glutt'nous maws. 
You do yoiu^felves but Virrong to ftirme up, - 
Let me pafs quietly. ' 

Belieii^t,* my Lord and I have made an end ; 
I have no more to reckon, he tofpend. 

Luc. Ay, but this anfwer will not ffervc. 

Flan). If 'twill not ferve, 'tis not fo bafe a» yoa; ^ 
For you ferve knaves. \Extt. \ 

Var. How ! what does his cafhier'd Worfhip mutter? 

Tit. No matter, what he's poor, and that's i«^ 
vcnge enough. Who can fpeak broader than he that 
has no houfe to put his head in ? Such may rail againlk 
great buildings. i 

Enter SemnTtus.y 

Tit. Oh, here's Servilius ; now we (hall have fome 
anfwer. 

Ser. If I .might befeech you. Gentlemen, to repair 
/cwne otAer hour, I Ihould dmve much from it. For 
tukc it o£ my foul. 
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My Lord leans wondroufly to difcontent. 
His comfortable temper has foriTook him, 
He id much out of health, and keeps his channbesw \' 

Ltte. Many do keep their chambefs, are noti lick : ^ 
And if he be fo far beyond his health, ^ ... 

Methinks he fhould the fboner pay his<debt8, 
And make a dear way to the gods. ' 

Ser. Good Gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for an aiifwer. - 

Fiami [mthin.2 Servilius, help-^— nky. Lord I lay 
- -Lord! . ■':• _ -. -/ .* . 5 .■ 

SCENE V. Enter Ttm'on in rage. 

Tim. What, are my doors opposed againft my' paffagc ? 
Have I been ever free, and rouft my hou£e 
Be my retentive enemy, my goal? 
The place which I have feafted, does it now, ^ . 
Like all mankind, (hew me an iron heait ^ iff 

X»^. Pot in now, Titus.> : ;: i. ,:..•. 

• Ti>. My Lord, here's my bill. 

Luc. Here's mine. 

Var. And mine, my Lord. - ^ / 

Cap. And ours, my Loid. , 

Phi. And our bills. 

Tim. Knock me down with *em-^-*— cleave nie'ta the 
girdle... - • ■ • > i. ^.- .'V-' .-. ;;1T' 

Luc. AlasI my Lordi. . I . . • p i «> i' ui 

Tim, Cut but my heart in fiims. : i \\ * 1 :. 

Tit. Mine, fifty tafentsi .i .: i- . ,. It .] A\v 

Tim. Tell out my blood. ' • ■■ /v '. \ 

Luc. Five thoufand crowns,, my Lord. .; 

Tim. Five thoufand drops pay that. 'f 
What's your* s andyout'si . rvJ • / . . 

Var. My Lord" 



Cap. My Lord ' . ■ ' ' , ) t :: J 

Tim. Here tear mf,ltakie me, and the gods fallion 

you. ; i . !i . ' [jExit^ 

Hor. 'Faith, I perceive our maftevs may throwt their 

caps at theifr moneys Thefe debts^ may be well call)d 

defperate ones, for amadman oWes 'emi [^Exeunt. 

,■ .• » . . ; .. .M.i .'!.-. s .\ •.. : 
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Re-enter 1tim6n and Plavtus. 

Tim. Tlwy Imve eta pit toy breath from mc» 
Javes, Cnditor^l-i^'f^deTtla^ 

Flav, My dear Lord. 

Ttm. Wka if it fbould be ib ?■ » ■ ■. ■ «ll 

jFVtfv. MydearLordr /J 

77w. I'll have it fo My ftc^a»d I \ 

I7av. HerCf ukj Lord. 

«Tfifo. So.fitly 1— Goy.bid all nry frienda agiirr^ . 
LuciuSy Laicullus, and Sempronius. AIL n . i 
I'll once more feall thc^jrafcaU* 

Flav. ihf Ldrd f 
Yod onlyip^ firohi yotrr diftviid^ed fbul>: 
There's not fo miich le^t as tofiunu/L oui 
A moderate table. 

Tim, Brit Boi thy' c^re« . 
Goy and invite thein all^ let tnthe tide .. 
Of knaves once more : my cook SLOfk. I'll proylde* 

.. > . ' ». • ■ [^£skunt^ 

SC£N£ VI. CBmtsittQthefenafc4f^fe 

Senators and jftcBifi^si' 

. z ;Sm. My Lord, yoii hai« my voice io't» the iakfilt's 
*Ti8 neceflary he fhould dic^ [bl6odj> 

Nothing emboldens fin £b muctt a& faifrcy; , 
2 Sen, Moil true f ftki^ kvvo< ihafl bffut^thntf^ 
jllc. Healthy honour^^^nd com^flknl^ to tlld fesite!- 
I Sen. Now, Captain. / ! , 
jilc. I am an. hiidable Cntov to ^onr vi^ues :. 
For pity is the virtue erf the laihr,! 
And none but tyrants ufc. h-cnietty. - 
It pleafes time and fortune to4i«4i«aVyi ' ^ 
Upon a friend of mine, who i» -hot bl6od i ' . , 
Hath : ft^pf into ih^ l»\y, wMdhiis pad depth ; ' 
.To'thofe that without heed do plunge iniro't. 
He is a rimn, fetlBig thris fault ^de, 
Of vitttious hononr, which bti'^s out Jms Ssxh f.> t < : 
Nor did he foil the fa6l with cowardice^ ; , ; , d 

But with a noble fury, and fair fpirit, 
SceiagMs reputation toucVd to de»\.\\. 



S<!.6. TIMON OF ATHENSi ii* 

He did oppofe his foe : ■ 

And with f uch fober and unnoted * pafTion 
He did behave f his anger ere 'twas (pent. 
As if he had but prov'd an argument, 

I Sen. You undergo too (tridl a paradox. 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair. 
Your words have took fuch pains, is if they labour'd 
To bring manflaughter into form, ** fet quarrelling 
•* Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed, 
•< Is valour mifbegot, and came into the world 
*• When fefts and fadlions were but newly bom. 
He's truly valiant that can wifely fuffer 
The worft that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 

His outfide wear ; hang like his raiment, carelefsly : 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils, and inforce us kill. 

What folly 'tis to hazard life for ill ! 
y^/f. My Lord, 
I Sen. You cannot make grofs fins look clear; 

It is not valour to revenge, but beai*. 

j41c. My Lords then, under favour, pardon me. 

If 1 fpeak like a captain. 

Why do fond men expofe themfelves to battle. 

And not endure all threat'nings, fleep upon't, 

And let the foes quietly cut their throats. 

Without repugnancy ? But if there be 

Such valour in the bearing, what make we 

Abroad ? why then, fure womeq are more valiant 

That flay at home, if bearing carry it ; 

The a^s, more than the lion ; and the fellow 

Loaden with irons, wifer than the judge $ ; 

If wifdom be in fufF'ring. Oh, my Lords, '. 

As you are great, be pitifully good : 

Whe cannot condemn rafhnefs in cold blood ? 

To kill, I grants is fin's extremeft guft J, 

But, in defence, by mercy $, 'tis made juft. 

To be in anger is impiety : 

^ But 

* UHfioU^i for common^ boundejl. 
•j* bibave^ for curb, manage. 
/ /w/, for aggravation. 
S ^y merfy is mcsLUt equity. 
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But who is man that is not angry ? S. 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen, Yon breathe in vain. - 

yilc. In vain ?. Hisfcrvice done ^^' 

At Lacedarmon, and Byzantium, 

Were a fufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen. What's that? ... I 
yitc. 1 fay, my Lords, h*as done fair fervicie, 

And (lain in battle many of your enemies. 

How full of valour did he bear himfelf 

In the laft conflift, aiid made plenteous wotmds ? 

2 Sen, He has made too much plenty with 'em, 
He's a fwoln rioter ; he has a fm 
That often drowns him, and takes Valonr prifoner, 
Were there noibes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaftly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages. 
And cherifh fadlions f . 'Tis inferred to us, -^ 
His day« are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

I Stn^ He dies. N 

jIIc. Hard fate! he might have died in war. j 

My Lords, if not for any, parts in him, 

(Though his right arm might purchafe his own time, - ' 

And be in debt to none), yet more to move you, 

Take my dcferts to his, and join 'em both.. 

And, for I know, your reverend ages- Kyvc 

Security, I'll pawn my vid^ories. 

My honours to you, on hrs good returns^ 

If by this crime he owe* the law his life, 

Why» let the war recetve't in- valiant gore ; 

For law is ftri6t, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for law, he dies, urge it no raox*ey 
On height of our difpleafure. Friend, or brofther^. 
He forfeits his own blood, that fpiBs anotlkcr. 

j^lc. Muft it be fo ? it muft not he. 
My Lords, I dio bcfeech you, know me. 

2 Sen. How ? 

j^Ic. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What ? ^ 

M. I cannot think but your age hath forgot me ; 

f /a£iioHs^ toit tumult t • 
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t coulcl.not dfe be, I. ft^ould pravq fo bafc fg 
To fue, and be de'ny'd fuch common gtace* 
\/Iy wounds ake at ypu. ! 

I Sen, Do you dare our apger ? 
Tis in few words, but fpacious in tGpEt^ 
N^e banifh thee for ever. 

jilc, fianiihme! ! 

ianifti your dotage, banifh ufury, 
VhsLt make the fenate ugly. . 

I Sen, If, after two days' ifhine, Athens contains tbec^ * 
\ttend our weightier judgment. 
fVnd (now to fwell your fpint), 
He (hall be executed prefently. [^Exe^nt. 

Ale. Gods keep you old enough, that you m^ live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you ! 
['m worfe than mad : I hare kept back their foes, 
^hile they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereft ; 1 myfelf 
Rich only in large hurts. ' . ■ ^ ■ All tho£e for this f 
Is this the balfam that the ufuring fenate 
Pours into captains' wounds ^ Ha ! banifhrneat ? . 
It comes not ill: I hate not to be'banifh'd j 
It is a caufe worthy my fpleen and fury. 
That I may ftrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 
My difcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 
*Tis honour with mod hands to b^ at odds : , : < . 
Soldiers as little fhotild brook wrongs ^s godsu [^RxUw 

SCENE VII. Changes to Timon's haufe. 
Enter divers Senators at fever al doors* 

1 Sen, The good tin?e of the day to you, Sir. 

2 Sen, I alfQ wi(h it to you. I think this Honourable 
Lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Sen, Upon that were my thoughts tiring, when wp 
encountered. I hope it is not fo low with him, as he " 
made it feem in the trial of his feveral friends. 

2 "^en. It fhould not be by the perfuafion of his new 
feafting. 

I ben, \ fhould think fo : he hath fent me an earneft 
inviting, which mai?y my near occafions did urge me to 

f Sa/c, for i/'j'2>oii»ur*J, 
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put off: but he hath conjur'd mc beyond, them, and I 
muft needs appear, 

2 Sen, In like manner was I in debt to my importu* 
nate bufinefs ; but he would not hear ray excufe. I am 
forry, when he fent to borrow of me, that my provlfion 
was out. 

1 Sen. I am fick of that grief too, as I underftand how 
all things go. 

2 Semk Ev'ry man here's fo. What would he hate 
bt^owM of you ? • 

1 Sen, A thoufani pieces. 

2 Sen, A thoufand pieces ! 
' I Sen, What of you? 

3 Sen, He lent to me, jSir Here he comes. 

£nfer Timon and j^tfencianis, 

Tim, With all my heart. Gentleman both ■ and 
how fare you ? ' 

1 ien, Eyer at the beft, hearing well of your Lordfhip* 

2 Sen, The fwallow folio w^ noc fummer more willing- 
ly, than we your Lordfhip. 

77ot.. Nor more willingly leaves winter: fuch Turn- 
mer-blrds are men.— —Gentlemen, our dinner will 
not recomperife this long (lay : fcaft your ears with the 
mufic a while ; if they will fare fo harflily as on the 
trumpet's found : we fhall to't prefently., , 
• I Sen, I hope it remains not unkindly with yOUr Lord* 
fhip, that I return'd you an empty melTenger, 

'Tinii O Sir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen. My Noble Lord. 

Tim, Ah, my good friend, what cheer ? 

l^T/je banquet IrQughl in* 

2 Sen, Moft Honourable Lord, I'm e'en fick of fhame, 
that vvhen your Lordfhip t'other day fent to me', I was 
fo unfortunate a beggar. 

Tim, Think not on't, Sir. 

2 Sen, If you had fent but two hours before 

Tim, Let it not cumber your better remembrance* 
Come, bring in all together. . 

2 Sen, All cover'd diflies ! 
. J Sen, Royal chter, I\\'ar\^t\l -^ow. 
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5 S4n* Doubt not that, if money and the feafon can 
^ield it. 
I 5<f». How do^you ? what's the news? 
3 Sen* Alctbiades is banifh'd : hear you of it i 
Bath. iUcibiades banifh'd ! 
3 Sen. 'Tis fo, be fare of it. 

1 Sen. How ? how I 

2 Sen. 1 pray you upon what ? 

Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near^ 

3 Sen. I'll tell you more anon. Here's a noble fead 
oward. ' 

2 Sen. This is the old man fHlL 

3 Sen. WiU'thold? AviU't hold ? 

2 Sen. It does, but time wfll, and fo*— 

3 Sen. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his ftool, with that fpur as he 
trould to the lip of his miftrefe : your diet (liall be in 
lU places alike. Make not a city toft of it, to let the 
neat cool ere we can agreempon the firft place. Sit, fit. 

The gods require our thank^ 

Tou great benefadors^ fpritihle our fociety with thaiikfuh 
\tfs^ For your.ou>n gifts make your/elves prats* d ; hut re- 
eroefiill to give^ lejl your deities he defpifed. Lend to each 
tan enough J that one need not lend to another. For were 
our godheads to borrow of men^ men would forfake the gods. 
\Iake the meat beloved^ more than the man that gives if. 
Let no affembly of twenty be without a feore of villains. 
y there fit tnvelve women at the table\ let a dof&en of them 
*e as they are — The rejl of yurfoesfO godi^ the Senators 
f Athens f together with the common lag of people^ what is 
fmijs in them^ you godsf make fuitable for deftruSion. For 
befe my^ friends — ax they are to me nothings fo in nothing 
^lefs them^ and to nothing are they welcome. 
Jncover, dogs, and lap. 

Some f peak. What does his lordfhip mean ? 

Some other. I know not. 

Tim. May you a better feaft never behold^ 
if 0^1 knot of mouth-friends ! fmoke and lukewarm water 
U your perfeAion f . This is Timon's laft ; ' 

^ho ftuck and fpangkd with your flatterie8^ 
^j/hes them off, and i'prinkles in your face^ 

Vol. VI. M Xo>K 

f />^rjr,^/a0, for eKaa or perfta likenefs. 
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Your reaking viHany. Live Ioth'd» asd loag, pfj 

Moft imiling, fmoothy detefted parafites, - i \j 

Courteous deftroyers, aifabie wolves, meek beam, i ^o 

You fdols of £orti»£9 trencher-friciid8,'time4)ie^, ' 3^ 

Cap-and-knec Oaves, vapours, and mraute-jacks ; '^ 

Of man and bead tbe iniiBifee malady \^ 

Cruft you quite o'er t— --What, doft tbou go ? i^ 

Soft, take thy phyfic iirfti— thou too— and thoo — ^ 
^ [^Thvsuftig tiff dj^AT at them^ and dni)es 'tmcut^ "p 

Stay, I will le&d thee moocy, borrow none. p 

What ! all in motion ? henceforth be no feaily * I 

Whereat a villain's not a wdcome gueft. 1 1 

Burn houfe, fink Atfaensy henceforth hated be 1 
Of Timoni jaan, and all hamanity 1 {^ExiU ^ . ] 

Re-enUr the Senators* 

- I Bm. How now, my Lords ? 

2 Sen. Know you the .quality of Lord Tlmoa's fury! 
. 3 Sm. Pfha ! did you fee my esq) \ 
j^. Sen. I've loft my go wiu 

1 Sen. He's but a mad Lord, and nought but hmnour 
fway« him. He gave me a jewel th' other day, and 
now he has beat it out of my cap. Did j4i\i fee my 
jewel ? 

2 S^n. Did you fee my cap ? 
5 Sen. Here 'tia* 
^ Sen. Here lies my gown. 

1 Sen. Let's make no ftay. 

2 ^en. Lord Thnon's mad. 

3 Sen. i fcel't iqion any bones. - 

4 Sen. One day he. gives us diamonds^ next day ftouc^ •■ 

{;-£xeimt*> 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

iVlthout the nivalis of Athens. 
Enter Timon, 

* JLi ET me lookback upon thee, O thou wall, 

* That girdleft in thofe wolves ! dive in the earth, 

* And fence not Atheas \ MaHo\i»^ ivj^tu incontinent j 
^ Obedience fall in chiidreu •, Civj^^ ^^^Iw^^ ^ 



le. ». TIMON OF ATHIHS. »3^ 

Pluck tUei^ve wrin^ed foMte from the bench, 
' And minifter in their {l)eiid&: to general filth 
' Convert o* th' inilant, green virgipity ! • 

^ Do't in yoiir parents' eye«. .Bankrupts, hold fad ; 

* Rather than render back, out w^h your knives, 

^ And cut your tniftefs' throats.. S^und iervanls, ileal > 
' Large-handed robbers your graAW m^fters are, 

* And pin by law. Maid, to thy imtfteir's bed ; 
« Thy miftjrefs is o* th'4>K>tkBl. Son of fi^teetf, 

* Fluck the lin'd CFUteb from the old limping lire, 

* And with it beat his brains- out ! Fear and piety, 

* Religion to the gods^ peace, juillce, truth, 

< Domeftic awe, night-reft, and neighbourhood, 

* Inftruflion, maaiiers, miiUries and trades^ 

* D<igrces, obfcrvances, cuftoma und Uws, 

* Decline to your confounding contraries \ 

« And yet confufion live ! Plagues, incident to men, 

' Yoar poteat and infedious fevers heap 

* Oti Athens* ripe for fbroke ! Thou cold Sciatica, 

* Cripple our Senators, that their limbs may halt 

* As lamely as their nianners. . Lu& and liberty 

* Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, 

* That *gainft the ft ream pf virtue they may ftrive, 

* And drown themfelves in riot ! Itches, blaips, 

* Sow all the Athenian bofoms, and their crop 
•Be general leprofy ! Breath infie^.^ breath, , 

« That their fociety (as dieir friendnup) may 

« Be merely poifon ! Nothing 1*11 bear from thee, 

< But nakedi>e&, thou town deteftable i 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns : 

Timop wiU to the woods, yhere he fliall find 

Th' unkindeft beaft much kinder than mankind* 

The gods confound (hear me, ye good gods all) 

Th' Athenians both within and out that wall ; 

And grant, asTimon grpifs, his hate may grow 

To the whole race of maflkiad, high and low ! J^Eicit* 

SCENE II. Changes to Tmon's houfei: 

Enter Flavins^ with t*iuo or three Servants. 

I Sfr. Hear you, good mailer ftewatd^ vAstifc*^ owx 
Ar€ we undone, cad off, npthing rem^imngl .\jk»&^\ 

M 2 Fla-u. 
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• Flav, Alack, my fellows, what fhould I fay to you? 
Let mc be recorded by the righteous gods, 
I am as poor as you* • 

1 Ser, Such' a hoofe broke ! 
So noble a mailer fall'h 1 all gone ! and not 
One friend to take h» fortune by ^he arm, 
And go along with him ? 

2 Ser. * As we do turn our badks • 

• From our companion thrown into his grave, 

• So his familiars from his bufied fortunes 

• Slink all away ; leare thcif falfc vows with him, 

• liike empty purfes pick'd : and his poor felf, 

• A dedicated beggar to the air, 

• With his difeafe of all-(hunn'd poverty, 

• Walks, like contempt, alone. — More of our fellows. 

Enter other Servants, 

Flav, All broken implem^ts of a ruin'd faoufe 1 

3 Ser. Yet Ao our hearts wear Timon*^ livery, 
That fee I by our faces ; we arc fellows ftiW, 
Serving rJ ike in forrow. LeakMis our bark. 
And we poor mates ftand on the dying deck. 
Hearing the furges threat. We muft all part 
Into the fea df air. 

F/av, Good fellows all. 
The lateft of my wealth Tllihare amongft you. 
W^here-ever we fhaU meet, forTimon's fake. 
Let's yet be fellows ; (hake ouf heads, and fay, 
(As 'twere a knell unto our matter's fortunes). 
We have feen better days. Let each take fome ; 
Nay, put out all your hands ; not one Word more, 
Thus part we rich in forrow, parting poor. 

[^He gives them money ; they emhrace^ and psri 
feveral €udys» 
" Oh, the firft wretchednefs that glory brings us ! 
Who would not wifh to be from wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to mifery and contempt ? 
Who'd befo mock'd with glory, as to live 
But in a dream of friendfhip ? 
To have his pomp, and all what ftate compounds, 
But only painted, like his v«mftC d it\tTv^% \ 
Poot iioacft Lord I brought low >a^ Yv\^ ^^T^VcaLtv, 
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bdoae hf goodoefr: ftmngc uotifasJ biood, - 

i^en man's worft fia isi ^be dott> tx>o nHieli good. ' 

iTho then dares to be batf to kiod again ? I . 

W bounty 9 tbat miJ&ea gods, docs ftiU mat' men^ 

f]r deareft Loni, befs- d to h^ moSt accorsM, 

tich only to be wretched, thy great fortunes 

bne made thy chief affil^ions. Alasj kind Lord ! 

dc's flung in rage from this ungrateful feat 

Df monftrous frienck ; nor hat he with hiai to 

Supply his life, or that which can eonunandit : 

{11 foUow, and inquire him out. 

Ill ever fcrve his mind with my befl will ;v 

Whilft I have gold, I'U be hi* fteward iiilL ^Sxiu 

SCENE Iir. Tie womU^ 

Enter ^TimoTu 

I Tim. ^ O l^ldfiag^biKediag fuo, dsaw^oor die eartlL 

\ •* Rotten humidity «. bdow thy iiftcr'a orb 

: ^ lofed the air ! Twisn'd bc<>theEs of one wombt 

( « Whofe pre^reation, re&lence, and birth, 

^ * Scarce is dividant, touch with ieveral fortunes, 

* The greater fcorne the leifen Not cVn naturr, 

' <* To whom all fpres^ay iieg«y. can bear great fortune 

* But by contempt of nature. 

** Raife me t^is beggar, and denude that Lord, 

** The fenator (hall bear contempt hereditary,; 

** The beggar native honoui : 

•* It is the pailure latds the wcddier's fides, 

** The want that makes him lean. Who dares, tvho darei» 

** In purity of manhood ft and; upright, 

•« And fay this man/s a flatterer ? If one be, 

*^ $9 avrthef :^% for every greeae of fortune 

H Is fmooth'd by that below; The learned pate 

*< Dttcka tortile, golden fool : all is oblique ; 

" There's nothings level in our curfed natures, 

« But dirca viHany." Th^ be abhorr'd. 

All feafts, fociei;ies, and throi^s of men ! 

1^ femblable, yea himfclf, Timon difdainsa— — r 

Beftruaion phang mankind I Earth, yield me. roots ! 

' * / > [Di^lfia^r tJ3c earths 

*^ JKft^jfi#».^i>ctrero/thee, laucfihiapsdate 
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« With thy moft operant poifon !— Wkat it hmlu S 
♦« Gold ? yeQftw^ glitteringy precioiis gold ? 
*< No, gods, Pm no idk votarift. 
*< RootSy you clear heavens ! thus much of this lYili mi 
" Blacky white ; fbfd, fiiir ; wrong, right ; ' '^fc^ 

<' Bafe, noble; old, young ; coward, valiant. 
'* You gods I why this ? what this ? you gods ! why, 
this ^ 

* Will lug your priefts and fervants (rom your fides : ^ 

* Pluck ftout mens' pillows from below their heads. 

* This yellow flave 

* Will knit and break rdigions ; blefs th* accurs'd ; 

< Make the hoar Icprofy adorM ; place thieves, 
' And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

* With fenators on the bench : this is it 

< That makes the waped widow wed agaiiT; 

* She whom the fpi^tle-houfe and ulcerous fores 
s Would caft the gorge at, this embalms and fpices 

* To th' April day again. Come, damned eardi, 

* Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ft odds 

* Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 

* Do thy right nature. — [^Marcb afar of, '^ Ha, a drum? \ 

t hou?rt quick. 

But yet I'll bury thee thou'lt go, (ftrong thief). 

When gouty keepers of thee cannot ftand. 

Nay, flay thou out for eameft. [^Ke^pmg fome gM 

SCENE IV. 

Bntfr Jilcibiades wUl drum anJJlfe in warlUe manneff 
and Phrynla and Timandra^ 

Ak, What art thou there? fpcak» 
- Tim. A bcaft, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heart, 
For fhewing me again the eyes of man ! 

Ale, What is thy name ? is man fo hateful to thce» 
That art thy felf a man ? 

Tim, I am Mifanthropos, and hate mankiad. 
For thy part, 1 do wifh thou wert a dog. 
That I might love thee fomething. 

Ah, I Jtnow thee well : 
But in thy fortunes am un\eam*d an^ ^^tv^^. ^thce^ 
7/m. I know thcc too, uud mott x\ia.tw \)c»x \V\w5» 
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Dot^^efire to know. Follow thy dnxai^ 

With' man's blood paint the giimiKiiijgples, gvlt^y^m 

Religious canons, civil laws aie cruel ; 

Then what (hould war be ? this fell wfaor^ of thine 

Hath in her more deftrudiion than thy fword^' 

For all her cherubin look. 

PAr> Thy lips rot off! 

77m. I will not kifs thee, then the rot returns 
Co thine own lips again. 

jflc. How came the Noble Timon to this change.? 

Tim. As the moon does, by *wantiDg light to give j 
)ut then renew I could not, like the moon ; 
rhere were no funs to borrow of. . , ' 

jfic. Noble Timon, what friendfhip maj I do thee ? 

Tim, None, but to maintain my opinion. 

^ii-. What is it,.Timon ? 

Tim. Promife me friend(hip^ but perform none. If 
hou wilt not promife, the gods plague thee^ for thou 
It a man : if thou doft perform, confound thee, for thou 
rt a man ? 

j^lc. I'vccheard in fome fort of thy miferies. 
:Tim. Thou faw'ft them when I had profpeiity. 

jiic. I fee them now, then was a blefled time. 

Tim. As thine is qow, held with a brace of harlot^. 

Timan. Is this th' Athenian minion> whom the world 
^oic*d fo regardfiiUy ? 

Tim. Art thou Timandra ? 

Timan. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore, ilill : they love thee not that ufe 
yfve them difeafes^ leaving with thee their luft : |^thee : 
lake ufe of thy fait hours, feafon the Haves 
'or tubs and baths* bring down the rofe-cheek'd youtk 
!*o th' tub-fafti and the diet. . r . 

Tknan. Hang thee, monfler ! , « 

jilc. Pardon, him, fweet Timandra^ for his wits 
Lre drown'd and lofl in his calamities, 
have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
lie want whereof doth daily make revolt 
Q my penurious band. I heard and griev'd, . 
low curfed Athens, mindlefs of thy wor/th, , . 
^n^ittiog thf^^xat deeds, when neigUbout.l^ate&, 
uJbr thy fword and foitunc, trod upon tKcm 
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Tim. I pr'ythee 6e«t thy dmrn, and get ihce gone. 
' jMt. I sun thy fncnd, and pity thee, dear Timon. 

Tim* Hbw doft thou pity hun vdrom thou doft trooUe f 
I'ad rather be alone* 

Ale. Why, £are thee wdll» 
Here's gold for thee. 

7i«i. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 

AU^ When< I have laid proad Athens on a heap 

TVw. Warr'ft thou 'gainft Athens ? 

Ale.. Ay, Timon, and haYe caufe. 

7m* The gods con£:>und them all then in thy con^ 
queft. 
And, after, thee, when thou haft conquered ! 

Ale. Why me, Timon ? 

Tim. That by killing of villaina 
•rtou waft born to conquer my country- 
Put up thy gold. , Go on, here's gold, go on ; 

* Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 

4 Will o'er fome high-vic'd city hang his poifont 

* In the fick air : let not thy fword fkip one, 

* Pity not honour'd age Jbr his white beard, 
< He is an ufurer« Strike me the matron^ 

1 It is her habit only that is honeft, 
« Herfclf 8 a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make fbft thy trenchant fword ^ for.thofe milk^pspsr 
That through the window-lawn bore at mens' eyes. 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ : 
Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the babe^, 
Whofe dimpled fmiles from fools extort their mercy j. 
Think it a baftard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfuUy proaounc'd thy throat Ihall cut. 
And mince it fans remorfe. Swear againft obje£is^. 
Put anpour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; 
Whofe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes^ 
Nor fight of ^left in holy veftments bleeding. 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy foldiers. 
Make large confufion ; and, thy fury fpent, . 
Confounded be thyfelf 1 Speak not, be gone. 

Ale. Haft thou gold yet ? 
I'Jl take the gold thou giv'ft me, not thy counfeL 

Tim* DoA thoUf or do& thou not) lat^^i-ii'^oaxCeru:!^ 
on thee ! 
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B^b. Give us fome gold, gocrd Timon : baft thou 
f' more? 

[^ Tim* Enough to make a whore forfwcar her trade, 
nnd to make whole a bawd. Hold up, you fluts, 
pour aprons mountant ; you're not oathable, 
lUthough I know you'll fwear ; terribly fwear. 
Into ftrong fliudders-, and to heav'nly agues, 
rb' immortal gods that hear you. Spare yoiir oaths : 
[11 truft to your conditions, be whores ftilL " *' 
^d he whofe pious breath feeks to convert you, 
Be ftrong in whore, allure him, bum hnn up. 
Let your clofe fire predominate his fmoak, 
And be no turn-coats : yet may your pains (ix months 
Be quite contrary. Make falfe hair, and thatch ' 

Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the dead, 
|8ome that were hang'd, no matter :— ) - 
Vcar them, betray with them ; and whore on ftill : ' 
Nnt 'till a horfe may mhre upon your face ; 
A pox of wrinkles ! 

Both. Well, more gold what then? 

Believe that we'H do any thing for gold. 

77«. Comfumptions fow * 

Ib hollow bones of man, ftrike their (harp (bins, ' ' 

And mar mens' fpurring. " Crack the lawyer's ▼oice, ' 
r" That he may never more felfe title plead, * 

** Nor found has quillets ihrilly. Hoar the flamen, 
'* That fcolds againft the quality of flefh, 
** Arid not believes himfelf. Down with the nofe, '^ 
** Down with, it flat 5 take the bridge quite away 
^ Of him, that, his particular to forefend, ' 

^ Smells from the general weal. Make cuii'd-pate 
^ ruffians bdd, 

* And let the unfcarr'd braggarts of the war 

* Derive fome pain from you. Plague all ; 
rhat your aftivity may defeat and cjuell 

The fource of all ereftion. There's more gold. 

>o you damn others, and let this damn you, 
Vnd ditches grave you all ! ' "^ 

Both. More counfel with more money, bounteous Ti- 

mdn. ' 
JSmS More whore, more mifchicf firft ; INe gyit^'^^ix^ 
earned. 
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Ak» Strike i^ the drum towards Atkeis ; fitrewd^ \ 
If I thrive well, Pll vifit thee again. [Timon;! 

T^M* If I hop^ well, I'll ncrer fee thee more». 

jfic, I never did tbee harm. 

71m. Ye8» thou fpok'ft well of me. 

jflc. CaH'ft thou that hann ? 

Tim. Mea daily ikid it. Get thee hence^ away^ 
And Ukt thy be^es with thee» 

jflc. We but offend him r ftrike. 

[^Exeuot AUitiad^ Phyrm. ami Timad 

SCENE V. 

Tim. ^ That nature being fick of man's uDkindiic&» 
^' Should yet be hungry ! Common mother, thou 

* Wh(^e woii^ anmeafurable> and infinite breaft ^ 

* Teems, and feeds^ ; oh thou ! whofe felf-{8me,metd[| 
' (Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is poff'd) 

* Engenders the bkck toad, and adder bine, i 

* The gilded newt, and eyelcfs venom'd worm ; 

* With all th' abhorred births below oript hear'n, 

* Whereon Hyperion's quick'aing fire doth fliinc | 

* Yield him, who all thy human fons does hatC; 

* From forth thy plenteous bofom, one poor ro<^ ! 

* Saifear thy fertile and conceptions womb ; 
' Let it no more bring oat to ingrateful man. 

* Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves,^ and beara, 

* Teem with new monilers, whom thy upward-face f 

* Hath to the marUed manfion all aboye 

* Never prefented^— O, a root— —dear thanks! 

* Dry up thy harrow'd veins, and plough-^tom leas, 

* Whereof ingrateful man with Hcpi'rifh draughts 

* And morfels undious, greafes his pure mind, 

* That from.it all confidofation Dips> ■ ■ ■. 

SCENE VI. 

JEnter j^pemantus. 
More man ? plague ! plague ' 



Jpem. l.was direded hither. Men report. 
Thou dod affed my manners, and doft ufc them. 



X^ 
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. 'Tis then becaoie thou doO: not keep m dog 
I would imitate ; confamptioa catcb thee ! 
w. " This is in ^ee a nature but affbfted^ 
toor unmanly melancboly, ipvutig 
n change of fortune. Why this fpadeMhis place T 
I (ktrc^kc habit, and thtk Iddks of care f 
iiatt'rers yet wear filk, drink wi#ie, lie fofit ; 
r their difeam'd f perfumes, and have forgot 
t ever Timon wa«. 8hame ndt thefc ^ttdsf 
putting on the cutming of 'a cai^er. *• 

hoti a^flatt'rer iioWy and feck to thrive 
that which lias mvdone thee; hinge thy knee, 
1 let his very breath whom thou'lt obferve 
w off thy cap z praife his ihoft vicious ftrain, 
i call it excellent. Thou waft told thus : 
gav*ft thine ears, like tapfters, that bid welcome 
aves, and aU approachers : 'tis moll jaft 
:hou turn rafcal : hadft thou wealth ^igain, 
is fh6uld hare't. Do not aflume my likenefs. 
r. Were I like tlicie, I'd throw away myfelf 
m. Thou'ftcaft away thyfetf, being like ifcyfelf, 
ig a madman, now flifool. What, think'ft thou, ' 
t the bleak air, thV boifterpus chamberlain, 
put thy fhirt on wariyi? will thefe moCs'd trees 
t Jiave outliv'd the ea^le, page thy heels, 
[ (kip when thou point'ft out r' will the cc^d brook» 
iied with ice, cawdle thy mormng-tafte 
:ttrc thy o'^r-nights futfeit? ? Call the treatures, 
}fe naked natures live in all the fpight 
vreakful heaven, whofe bare iuihdufed trunks, 
the conflicting elements expos'd, 
wer mere nature 5 bid them- flatter thee ; 

! thou (halt find 

». A lopl of thee ; depart. - 

em. 1 love thee better now than -e'er I d&!. ' 

fu I hate thee worfe. 

em. Why! 

w. Thou flatt'reft mifery. 

em. I flatter not; but fay thou art a caitiff. 

m. Why doft thou feek me outi . 

>eml To vex thee. fl 

>y^jV, for caa/mg difiafes* 
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Tim. Always a villain's office, or a fool's* 
Do'ftplcafethyfelfin't? 
^pevii. Ay. 

77m. 'What a knave thou ! 
'. ,Jtpim. ^' If thou didft put this four cold habit on 
" To caftj^ate thy pride, 'twere well ; but thou 
•* Doft it mforcedly : thou'dd courtier be, 
** Wert thou not beggar. Willing mifery 
Outilrips uncertain^mp ; is crown'd before it : 
S'he one is filling ftiU, never compleat ; 
The other, at high wi(h : bed ftates, contentlels, 
Have <^ diftra^ed and moft wretched being ; , 
Worfe tbaii the woril, content. . 

Thou ftpuld'ft deftfe to die, being, mifei^ble. I 

Tim, Not by his breath, that is more miferable. 
Thou art a flave, whom Fortune's tender arm 
With favour never clafp'd \ but bred a dog f . 
Hadf^ thou, Jike us^ from our fivft fwath proceeded 
Through fweet degrees that this .brief world afiords,; 
To fuch as m«^y the paijive drugs of it 
, ffeely coynni^nd ; thou' would'ft have plung'd thyfelf 
Jn .general riot, ;meked down thy youth v * 

In different bedsof luft, and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of refpe£^, but followed - 

The fugar'd game before thee. But myfclf. 
Who jbad ttie world as nay confedionary. 
The mouths, the tqugues^rthe eyes, the. hearts of men 
'At duty, jnore than I could frame employments j 
That nuniberlefs upOn me ftiick, as leaves ,. 
Do, on the o^k j Jtet with one winter's brufti 
Fall'n from their boughs, have left me open, bare 
For every ftorm that blows ; I to bear this. 
That never knew but better, is fome burthen. 
Thy nature did commence in fulf 'ranee, time 
Hath made thee hard in't* Why (houldft thou hate 

inen ? . i r 

They never flatter 'd thee. What haft thou given \ 
If thou wilt curfe thy father, that poor rag, 
Muft be thy fubje<Sl , who in fpight put ftufF 
To fome flie-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence. I be gone 

f Alluding to the word C%'«ic, c>l viVxc^Vv Iv^fit Ki^^xcv^tv\.>^"^=^^.v 
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hadll not been born the word * of men, 
ladft been knare and flatterer. 
f. Art thou proud ^et? 

Ay, that I am not thee. 
f. I, that I was no prodigal. 

I, that I am one now. 
Jl the wealth I have (hut up in thee, *- 

e thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone ■ ■ a ■ 
he whole life of Athene were in this ! 
rould I eat it f. "[^Eating a rmrtk. 

B. What woiildft thou have to Athens ? 
, Thee thither in a %vhidwind ; if thou wilt, 
em there I have gold ; look, fo I have^* 
91. Here is no ufe for gold. 
. The bcft and trueft : 
Tc it fleeps, and docs no hired harm. 
If. Where l)r*ft o'nights, Thnon ? 
. Under that's above me. 
\ fecd'ft thou oMajs, Apemantns ? 
»• Where my ftonuich finds meat, or rather where 
t. 

. * Would poifon were obedient, andknew my mind 1 
w. Where would'ft thou fend it ? 
. To faiice thy difhes. 

m. The middle of humanity thou never kneweft, 
e extremity of both ends.' When thoa waft in thy 
id thy perfume, they mocked thee for too much 
ty J ; in thy rags thoti knoweft none, but art de- 
for the contrary ||. What things in the world 
hou nearcll compare to thy flatterdts ? 
.. VL N Tim. 

•#yl, for /«tf'^. 

ius would 1 eat it. 

r. Here, 1 will mend thy feaft. 

Firft mend -my company, take 9 way thyfetf. 
I. So I (hall mend my own, by th* lack of thine« 

*Tis not well mended To^ it is but botch'd ; 
1 would it were, 
r. What wouUrft, \Sfc. 
. fur too much finical delicacy. 
the contrary. ITicrc^s a medlar for thee, wt it. 

On what I hate I feed nut, 
0^aJf»tt amedhr ? 
^^ilftbough it look like thee. 
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Tim, Women neareft ; but men, men arc tkc tbii 
thcmfelves. What wouldft thou do with the wor 
Apemantus, if it lay in thy power ? 

^em. Give it the beafts, to be rid of the men. 
V /wi. Wouldft thou have thyfelf fall in the confuii 
of men, or remain a beail with the beafts I 
jipctn. Ay, Timon. 

^iv%t \ A beaftly ambition, which the gods grant tl 
to attain to ! If thou wert a h*on, tlie fox would ) 
guile thee ; \l thou weit a lamb, the fox would i 
thee ; if thou wert the fox, the lion would fufpeA the 
when, pcradventure, thou wert accus'd by &e afa ; 
thou wert the afa, thy dulnefs would torment thct 
and flill thou'dft live but as a breakfaft to the wo 
If thou wert the wolf, thy greedinefs would affli 
thee ; and oft thou fhouldft hazard thy life for thy di 
ner. Wert thou the unicorn f , pride and wrath wod 
confound thee, and make thine own felf the conooi 
of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou wouldft 1 
kill'd by the horfe ; wert thou a horfe, thou woulj 
be feiz'd by the leopard 5 wert thou a leopard, th^ 
wert german to the lion, and die fpots of thy kisdreJ 
were jurors on thy life. All thy fafety were rcirt 
tion, and thy defence abfence. What bead coddl 
thou be, that were not fubje^ to a :beaft ; aad whl 
a beaft art thpu already, and feefl not thy loisi 
transformation T 

Apem. If thou couldft pleafe me with fpeaking to nu 
thou miffht'il have hit upon it here. The common 
weakh of At||^na is become a fbreft of beafta. 

To. 



Ap»m, An* th* hadft hated medlars fooner, thou flioa^dil hsv 
loved thyfelf better now. What man didd thou ever know all 
thrift, that was beloved after his mean«i.f 

Ttm, Who, witljiout thofe meaDs thou talk*ft of, didft thou etc 
know beloved ? 

Apem. Myfelf. ^ 

^in. 1 underlUnd thee, thou hadft fome means td keep a dogsn 

Apem, What things, \^c, 

t The account given of the unicorn is this; TJiat he and the lis 

being enemies by nature, as foon as the. lion fees the unic^o* KftiM 

\akt8 himfeU to 'a tree The uiv'vcoto , Vn \\\% ^wt^ >^^^nih^^ 

fwiftnefs of his courfc, running ^x Yrm ^ft-kV^ V\%\iott igfc\^ ^lb 

4rx3d then the lion laU«up<.i:vhim?^ndVi\\»Vvsa. p«|aP|i^.«vi 
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|7t«. How has the a£i broke the wall, that thoa art 
; of the city ? f 

jfM. Yonder eomesa tx>et and -a painter^ 'The 
gue of company L'ght upon tliee ! I wiU fear to catch 
give way. When I know AOl what eliii to do; 
I fee thee again. ' > 

Tim, When there i9 nothing living b«t thce^wtkou 
welcome, 
rather be a beggat^s dog, than Ap«mantu3. ^ . ' 
\^km' Thou art the cap * of all the foolt alive, f : 
I Tim, Would thou wert clean enough to fpit upon. 
I plague on thee I 

r^^j. Thou art too bad to curf*. - ■ 
mm. All Villains that do Hand by thee, are pure. 
ihem. There is ikj K pn>rf Sirt what- iaOix fpcak'll. 
finu If I namu- thc«:.— I'll beat tbcc j but I ihould 
i my hands. . r ! 

fai. I would my tongue could rot them, off ! 
Away, thou ifiue of a mangy dog ! 
^ does kill me^ that thou art alive. T 

I to fee thee. - ' 

u 'Would thou wouldft burft ! 
tu Away, thou tedious rogtil^iIjafwifcr»yf li fttttt 
ftane by thee. « 

Bcall! 
fim. Slave ! i 

.Toad! 
Rogue ! .rogue ! rogue! / /^ 

\Apem. retreats haclMj^rdj as goings 
^m fick of this falfe world, apd will love nought 
: cv'n the mere neceflities upon it. 
B, Timon, prefently prepare thy^gtavc ; 
vhere the light foam of the feat liiay bctit.\ • 

hy grave-iione daily ; make thine epitaph; 
bat death in me at others' lives may laugh. 
^ thou fweet king-killer, and dear divorce 

[^Lo^iing on the goU> 
\ ttatural fon and fire ! thou, bright deftler 
a*6 pureft bed ! thou valiant Mara I 
foun^, frttk, lov'd, and delicate wootT, 
f doth thaw the coniecrated {in)vr» • * ^ 

fpnpertj, the bubble. 
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* That lies on Dlan's lap ! tlioii(,fifible God, 

* That fouldrcft dofc impoffibmtlcs, 

* And xnak'ft them kifsl that %eak'ft with ev'ry toogue, 

* To every purpofe ! oh, thou touch of hearts ! 

* Think thy flave man rebels ; and by thy virtue 

* Set them into confounding odds, that beails 

* ISbj baye tb<J wqrld in empire.* 
Jfem. 'Would 'twere fo. 

But not tai I am dead • I'll fay thou hail gold. 
Thou wilt be throng'd to fbortly. 

Txw. Throng'dto? 

^fem. Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pr'thee. 

^em. Live and love thy mifery! 

Tim» Long live fo, and fo die ! 1 am quit. . 

j^fenu No things like men — Eat, Timon, and aUior 
them. lExit Jpm. 

SCENE VIL Enter Thieves. 

1 Ttirf* Where Should he have this gold ! It is feme 
poor fragmcftt, fome (lender ort of his remainder: the 
mere want of gold, and the falling off of friends, drove 
kim in to this^ mcianckoly. 

2 T/jtef. It is nois'd he hath a mafs of treafure. 

3 Thief. Let us make the affay upon him ; if hp care 
not for't, he will fupply us eafily : if he covetouily re- ^ 
fcrve it, how fhall's get it ? 

2 Thief. True j for he bears it not about him ; 'tis 

kid. fm 

I Thief. Is not this he ? 

Jl/. Where > . 

z Thief. 'Tis his defcn'ption. . . 

5 Thief. He ; I. know him. 

yf//. Save thee, Timon. 

Tim. Now, thieves. ] 

AH. Soldiers ; not thieves. 

Tim. Both too, and womens' fons. 

jiil. We are not thieves, but men that much da want. 

Tim. Your greatefl want is, you want m>Dch of ro€ct. 
•^ Why fliould you want ^. \)eVvo\d» vW ^^.vtb hatlkirQOtll 
•' XV^ithin this mile break forxVi ^\iV>xft^Tft\ iS!^'^ll^&^ 
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aksbear-maftsy the briars fcatlet hips : 

ounteous huf^€'Nature on each bufh 

ler Jull mefs bv fore you. Want ? why want ?" 

j/1 We cannot live on grafs, on berries, water, 

8, and birds, and fifhes. 

^or on the beafts themfelves, the birds and fiHies ^ 

t eat men. *• Yet thanks I mull you con, 

you, ar|^ thieves profefs'd : that you work not 

(ler (hapes ; for there is boundlefs theft 

(ited.f profelEdns. Rafcals,' thieves, ^ 

s gold. Go, fuck the fubtl^ bloo^ o' th' grape^ 

be high fever feethe your blood to froth, 

b *fcape hanging. Truft not the pbyfician,^ 

ntidotes are poiion, and he flays 

than you rob, takes wealth and life together- 

Sany, do, fince you profefs to do't, . 

workmen ; I'H example yot>wlth thievery. / - - 

Fun's a thief, and with his great attra^lip^ 

the vaft fea. The mpoa*s an arrant thief, 

her pale fire fhe fnatches from the fun. 

ea's a thief, whofe liquid furge refolvea 

nojundsinto £a}t tears,^ The earth's a thief,, 

ffeds and breeds by a compofture ftoln . 

I gen'ral excrements : each thing's a thief. ; 

taws, your curb and whip, in their right pow^ 

: uncheck'd theft/' Love not youMfelves^ away> 

^ another, there's more gold ; cutthiojats; j 

: you meet, are thieves: to Athens go,, 

pen fhops, for nothing can you deal „ 

rves do lofelt : fteal not lefs for(Piat 

and gold confound you howfoever ! Amen, t 

tef, H'as almoft charmM me from my profcflion,. 

uading me to it.. 

ief* 'Tis in the malice of mankind, that, he thusr 

js, not to have us thrive in our inifery. 

ief, VH believe him as an enemy ; and give ov«r - 

le. 

ief. Xet lis firft fee peace in Athens. 

"uf There is no time fo makrable, but a man 

-'/ ' N 5 W»^ 

imiftd, for Ifga/, ^^ 
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ACT V. SCENE J.,, f., 
TBe woodty and Timon's cave* 
^ Enter Flavlus. 

Flav. \J H, you gods I 

is yon defpis'd and ruinous man my Lord ? 

Full of decay and failing ? oh, monument . . 

And wonder of good deeds, eviUyljefifow^J! 

What change of humour defp*^rate \pant has ma^^ i , 

What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, , ( 

Who can tring nobleft minds to bafeft ends ? . 

How rafely * does it meet with time's guife, 

When man was wiUM to love his enemies ! 

Grant I may ever love, and rather too, 

Thofe that would mifchief me, than thofe that woo }. 

H'as caught me in his eye, I will prefent ' ~ ' 

My honeft grief to him ; and, as my lord, 
Still ferve him with my life. My deareft mafter f 
7mon comes for *umrd from bh gave, 

Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav, Have you forgot ine. Sir ! 

Tim. Wlxy dofl thou a(k that ? I have forgotall ma 
Then, if thou granteft that thou art a man, 
I have forgot thee. ' 

F/av. An honeft fervant, 

Tim, Then I know thee not. 
I ne'er had honeH man about me, all 
I kept were kaaves, to ferve in meat to villains. 

F/av. The ngds are witnefs. 
Ne'er did poor TOward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. - 

7?w. What, doft thou weep ? come nearer, then I Ic 
Becaufe thou art a woman, and difclaim'ft [th 

• Flinty mankind ; whofe eyes do never give 
But or through luft or laughter f . 

F/av, I beg of you to know me, good my Lord, 
T' accept my grief, and, whilft this poor wealth laftsj 
To entertain me as your fteward fUlL 

7 

* rarely, {or Jit ; not for feldom. 

f ——or laughter. Pity's iVcevVtv^-, 

igc times, that weep with\afU<Vui\!S»ii<jX.'y«\WN^t.«^\tvV. 
V. I htg of you, fife. 
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Had laftieward r ^-rrnf-r 

?9 fo juft, and now fo comfortable ? 
ft turns my dangerous, nature f mild, 
behold thy face: furely» this inan . 
irn of ^oman. ;, 

ive my gen'ral and exceptlefs^raflmefs^ I 

etualy fober gods ! I do proclaim 
honed man : miftake me not, but one. 
lore, 1 pr^y ; and he*8 a fteward. 
' fain would I have hated all mankind, 
thou redeem'!^ thyfelf : but aU fave thee, 
: with cwfe& 

links thou art more honeft nowythaxv wife ; ; 

by oppreffing and betraying ine, ^ 
\x might'ft have fooner got another fervice : 
nany fo arrive at fecond mailers, - 
n their fe4l Ibrd^'s neck.' But tell me true, 

• I muft ever doubt, tho' ne'er fo fure), 

)t thy kindnefs fubtle, covetous, ; , > 

Turing kindnefs, as rich men deal gifts, 
ing in return twenty for one ? ~ 

• No, my moft worthy mailer, (in whofe breafl ■ 
and fn/jpe^ alas, are plac'd too late), 

3eld have.fear'd falfe times, when 'you did feaft 
: ftill comes,, where an eftate is leaft. 
hich I (hew, heav*n knows is merely love, 
md zeal, to yom* unmatched mind, 
your food and living j and, believe itj 
f benefit that points to me 
in hope, or prefent, IM exchange 
8 one wifh, tliat you had power and wealth 
jite me by making rich yourfelf. 

Look thee, 'tis fo ; thou fingly honefl man, . . 
ake ; the gods out of my mifery i - 

»nt thee treafure. Go, live i;ich apd happy : ^ > • 
IS conditioned ; thou (halt build from men ; ^ 
tl, curfe all, ihew charity to none ; . 

the famifh'd flefh Aide from the bone, 
nijelieve the beggar. Give to dogs 
;hou deny '11 to men. Let prifons fwallow 'em. 
wither 'em ; be men like blalled Wood^, 

fenm taiurt, is meant v,iUn<fi. , ^ 
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And may diTeafes lick up that ^e Modd^! ' 
And fo farewel, and thrive. 

Flav. O, let inc ftay, and comfort you^ my mailer. 

Tm. Ifthotthat*ftcurf«, 
Say not, hut fly, whilft thou art blefs'd and free ; ^fe 

Ne'er fee then-many and let me ne'er fee thee. 

^Exeunt fevcrallyA i 

SCENE II. Enter Ptat and Pdnter. 

Pain, As I took note of the place, it can't be fai^ 
where he abides. - ; • 

Poet. What's to be thought of him ? does tfie nrnidur 
hold for true, that h^'!s fo full of gold ? 

Pain, Cf it^n. Akfbiades reports ft : l^rynia and 
Timandra had'^gold of hkn : he likcwife inrich'd poor 
ftraggling foldiers* with great quantity. *Tis faid he ^ 
gave his fteward a mighty fum.' 

Poet, Then this breaking of his has been but a trial 
of his friends ! ^ 

Pain, Nothing elfe : you fhall fee him a palm in A- 
thens again, and flouriih with the higheft. Therefore 
'tis not amifs we tender our loves to him, in this fnp- 
pos'd diflrefs of his. It will fhew honeftly in us, and is 
vctj likely to load Our purpofes with what they travel 
for, if it be a juft and true report that goes of his hav- 
ing. 

Poet, What have you now to prefent unto him ?' 

Pain, Nothing at this time but my vifitation : only I 
will promife him an excellent piece. \ 

Poet, 1 muft ferve him fo too ; tell him of an intent | 
that's coming toward him, \ 

Pain, Good as the heft. ** Promifing is the ^ry air | 
*< o' th* tim^; it opens the eyes of expeftation. Per- j 
" formance is ever the duller for his a6k, and, but in \ 
** the plainer and fiinpleT kind of people, the deed is \ 
" quite out of ufe; To promife i» moft coui-dy and fa- 
" fhionable : performance is a kind of will or teftament^ 
" which argues a great ficknefs in his judgment that 
*< makes it. 

Re-enter Timonfrom his eave^ unfem,, 
Tim, \EjceeJIent workman \ lYiou caxv'^.xiox.^^vEvX.^^MSk 
fo bad as thyfelf, ' \p^^ 
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Poet, ** I am thinking, what I fhall fay I have pro- 
« vided for him : it muft be a perfonating f , of himfelf ; 
« a fatyr againft the foftnefs of profperity, with a dif- 
^ covery of the infinite flatteries that follow youth and 
** opulency. 

Tim. Muft thou needs (land for a villain in thine own 
Ivork ? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men i 
Ho foy I have gold for thee. 

Pain. Nay, let's feek him. 
TThen do we fin againft our own eftate, 
"When we may profit meet, and come too late. 
Poet. True. 

Pairt. While the day f^rvcs, before black-come tte . 
night, 
Pind what thou want'ft, by free and offer'd light* 
Come. 

Tim. I'll meet you at the turn 
What a god's gold, that he is worfhipped 
In bafer temples, than where fwine do feed ! 
'Tis thou that rigg'f): the bark, and plow'il the foam^ 
Settled admired rev'rence in a flave s 
To thee be worfhip, and thy faints for aye ^ 
Be crown'd with plagues, tliat thee alone obey ! 
Tis fit I meet them. 

Poet. Hail ! worthy Timon. 
Pain. Our late noble mailer. 
Tim. Have I once liv'd to fee two honeft men ? 
Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty tafted. 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n off, 
Whofe thanklefs natures, (oh abhorred fpirits !) 
Not all the whips of heav'n ai^ large enough' 
What \ to you ! 

Whofe ftar-like noblenefs gave life and influence 
To theu: whole being ! I am rapt, and cannot 
Cover the fhonflrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any fize of words. 

Tim. Let it go naktd, men may fee't the better 5 
Yoo that are honefl, by being what you are. 
Make them bed feen. and known. ' '^ .. 

Pam» He and myfelf 
Have travcU'd in the great ihower of your ^U> 

, ' ,tJ^»»ating, for n^refentin^, fimply. 
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And fweetly^ feh it. ' 

Tim* Ay, you're honeft men. 

Pain. We're hither come to offer you our fervicc. 

Tim. Moft honeft mea ! why, how (hall I requite youf^ 
Can yoa.eat roots, and drink cold water ^ no. 

Both, What we can do, well do, t6 do you fcrrice. 

Tim. Y'arc honeft men ! you've heard that I have goldf 
I'm fure you have ; fpeak truth, y'are honeft men. ** 

Pain. So it is faid, my Noble Lord ; but therefore ^ 
Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim. Good honeii man ; tboadraw'ft a counterfeit 
Bed in all Athens; thou'rt indeed the befb ; 
Thou cottnterfeit'tt moft lively. 

Pain. So, fo, my Lord. 

Tim* Ev'a fo. Sir, as I fay— And for thy fi^on, 

[To the Poet. 
Why, thy verfe fwclls with fluff fo fine and fmooth, 
Thatthouart even natural in thine art. i 

But for all this, my honeft-natur'd friends, j 

I muft aeeds fay, you have a little fault ; \ 

Marry, not monflrotts m you ; neither wifli I, j 

You take much pains to mend. 

Both, fiefeech ymi Honour 
To make it known to us. 

7im. You'll take it ill. 

Both. Moft thankfully, my Lord. 

Tim. Will you indeed ? 

J5&/i6. Doubt it not, worthy Lord. 

Tim. There's ne'er a one of you but tnifh a kitevej 
That mightily deceives you. 

^<?/^Do we, my Lord ? * 

Tim. Ay, and you hear him cogg, fee him diffembk,. 
Know his grofs patchery, love him, and feed hira, 
Keep in your bofom, yet remainf.alFur'd^ 
That he's a made-up villain. 

Pain, I know none fuch, my Lord. 

Poet. Nor L 

Tim. Look you, I love you well, I'll give you goW^ 
Rid me thefe villains from your c<>mpahi^8; ^ ' - 
Hang them, or ftab them, drown them in a draughty 
Confound ttem by feme cowft) «a4 cotafc Ao tftft^ 
Jf'Xfjj-iVe 70U gold enough. . 
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Both. Name theniy my Lord, let's know them. 

Tim» You that way, and you this ; — but two in com- 

panyt— -' 

Each man apart^ all fmgle and alone. 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. 
If where thou art two villains fliall npt be, 

iTa the Painter. 
Come not near ^iw.-. ■ If thou would *ft not refide 

[7© the Ppef. 
But where one villain is, then htm abandon; 
Hence, pack, there's gold,; ye came for gold, ye flaves; 
You have work for me ; there's your payment, hence ! ', 
You are an alchymift, make gold of that : 
Out, rafcal dogs 1 [^«//, beaiing^ and driving *etH itOt. 

SCENE III. Enter Flavins and two Senators. 

Flav, It is in vain that you would fpeak with Timon i . 
f'or he is fet fo only to himfelf, 
Tliat nothing but himfelf which looks like man. 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen. Bring us to his cave. 

It is our part and promife to the Athenians 
To fpeak with Timon. 

2 Sen, At all times alike 

Men are not ftill the fame ; 'twas time and giiefs , 
That fram'd him tlius. Time with his fairer hand 
Offering the fortunes of his former days. 
The former man may make him ; bring us to him, 
And chance it as it may. 
'Flav. Here is his cave. 
Peace and content be here. Lord Timon ' Timon ! 
Look out, .and fpeak to friends : th' AthenlanA 
By two of their moft rev'rend fenate greet thee ; 
Speak to them. Noble Timon. 

Enter Timon out of his cave, 

Tim. Thou fun, that comfort'ft, burni 
Speak, and be hang'd ; 
For each true word a blifter, and each falfe 
Be cauterizing to the root o' th* tongue, 

f T/i/s/sanimperfti^fcQtniCCl and is ic \it l\iW\\<l4l\v>i^% But 
re^fi A7 fc]vfjitMy ^oi/j all. 
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Confuroing it with fpeaking ! 

1 Sen. Worthy Timon,— — 
TVw. — Of none but fiich as you, and you of Timoi 

2 Sen. The Senators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
Tim. I thank them ; and would fend them back l' 

Could I but catch it for them. [plag 

1 Sen. O, forget 
What wc arc forry for ourfclvcs, in thee : 
The Senators, with one con fen t of love, . 
Jntrcat thee back to Athens ; who have thought 
•On fpecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy beft ufc and wearing. 

2 Sen. They confefs 
Toward thee forgetfulnefs, too general, grofs ; 
And now the public body, (which doth feldom 
Play the recanter), feeling in itfelf 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath fenfe withaf h 
Of its Qwn fall, rcftraining aid to Timon ; 

And fends forth us to make theii forpowed tender;, , 
Together with a recompence more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
Ay, ev'n fuch heaps and fums of love and wealth. 
As (hall to thee blot put what. wrongs were theirs. 
And write in thee the figures of their love. 
Ever to read therii thine. 

Tim. You witch me in it, 
Surprife me to the very brink of tears : 
Lend roe a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes. 
And ril beweep thefe comforts, worthy Senators. 

I Sen, Therefore fb pleafe thee to return with u^ 
And of our Athens, thine and ours, to take 
The captainfhip : thou (halt be met with thanks, 
Hallow'd with abfolute power, and thy good naine 
Live with authority : foon we fhall drive back 
Of Alcibiades th* approaches wild, . 

Who, like a boar too fayage, doth root up . 
His country's peace. *' 

Z Sen. And fhakes hi5 threat'nirig fword 
Againft the walls of Athens. 

I Sen. Therefore, Timon— -^ — — 

Tim, Well, Sir, I wlW; v\veT^^o\'<i\\\^^^vc%\.Wv— 
//^ici'biadcskill mv cov\ntT\^<it\> 
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Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 
That Timon cares not. If he iack fair Athens, 
And take, our goodly aged men by th* beards, 
Civing our holy virgins to the ftain 
Of contumelious, beaftly, mad-brain 'd war ; 
Then let him know, and teil him Timon ^eaksit ; 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, 
I cannot diufe but tell him, that I care not. 
And let him take*t at word ^ for their knives care not. 
While you have throats to anfwer. For myfelf^ 
There's not a whittle in th' unruly camp. 
But I do prize it in my love, before 
The reverend'ft throat in Athens. ' So I leave you 
To the proteAion of the profp'rous f'gods^ 
As thieves to keepers. 
Fldv^ Stay not, all's in v^in. 
Tim, Why, I was writing of my epitaph. 
It will be feen to-morrow. My long ficknefs 
Of health and living now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings mc all things. Go, live Jlill^ 
Be Alcibiades your plague ; you his ; 
Andlaft fo long enough 1 
I Sin, We fpeak in vain. 
Tim, But yet 1 love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck, 
As common bruit doth put it. 
I Sen, That's wellfpoke. 
Tim, Commend me to my loving countrymen, 

1 Sen, Thefe words become your lips, as they pafs 

thro' them. 

z Sen. And enter in our .ears, Kke great triumphers. 
In their applauding gates 

Tim, Commend me to -them. 
And tell them, that to eafe them of their ^iefs. 
Their fears of hoftile ftrokes, their aches, loffes, 
T»heir pangs of love, with other incident throesi, 
That nature^s fragile vefTel doth fuftain 
In life's uncertain 'voyage, I will do 
Some kindnefe to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Alcibiades' wrath. 

2 Sen, I like this well, he will return agaliu 

Vol. VL O Txxf^. 

tj»r^'r<>Mx, for la/>/>y. Thc claflical epithet ol \J\t^^ 
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Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my clof(^ 
That mine own ufe invites me to cut down. 
And fhortly muft I fell it. Tell my friends. 
Tell Athens, in the frequence of degree, 
From high to low throughout, that whofo pleafe 
To flop affli<^ion, let him take his hafte ; 
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the ax, 
And hang hLmfelf.— I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flav. Vex him no further, thus you ftiU fliall find him 
Tim. Come not to me again, but fay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlafting manfion 
Upon the beached verge of the fait flood ; 
"Which once a-day with his emboffed froth 
The turbulent furge ihall cover : thither come. 
And let my grave (lone be your oracle. 
Lips, let four words go by, and language end : 
What is amifs, plague and infedion mend ! 
Graves only be mens' works, and death their gain ! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign. 

lExit Tim 

1 Sen. His difcontents are unremoveably coupled tc 

his nature, 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead ; let us return. 
And ftrain what other means is left unto U9 

In our dear peril. 

1 Sen* It requires fwift foot. [^£xm 

SCENE lY. Ciangesto ihe wails of Athens. 
Enter tmto other Senators^ with a Meffenger. 

1 Sen. Thou haft painfully discover 'd ; are his files 
As full as thy report ? 

Mejf. I have fpoke the leaft.^ 
Befidcs, his expedition promifes 
Prefent approach. 

2 Sen. We ftand much hazard, if they bring not Tii9< 
MeJf. -\ met a courier, one mine ancient friend ; 

And though in general part we were oppot'd. 

Yet our old love had a particular force. 

And made us fpeak like friends. This man was riding 

"From Alcibiades to Timou'a cave, 

Wkb letters of intreaty, vi\i\c\i \m^ow^ 
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His fdlowfliip I' th' caafc againft your city. 
In part for his fake mov'd. 

Enier the other Seuatort. 

I Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him expeA.— 
The enemies' drum is heard, and fearfol fcouring 
Doth choke the air with diift. In, and prepare ; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the fnare f . [^^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Before the walls of jf them. 
TrwHfeti found. Enter Jilcihuuics Vflih hU powers* 

Ale. Sound to this coward and lafciyfotts town 
Our terrible approach. 

\jSomnd a parley. The Sentttort appear apon the walls. 
Till now you have gone on, and fiH'd the time 
With all Ucentious meafure, making your wills 
The fcope of Juftice. Till now myfelf, and fuch 
As ilept witbiD the fhadow of your power. 
Have wander'd with our travers'd arms, and brcath'd 
Our fufferancc vainly. Now the time is flufh. 
When crouching marrow in the bearer ilrong 
Cries of itfclf, No mott : now breathlefs wrong 
Shall fit and f^aot in your great chatra of eaf({, 
And purfy Infolence fhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

I Sen, Noble and young. 
When thy firft griefs were but a mere conceit. 
Ere thou hadil power, or we had caufe to fear ; 
We fent to thee, to give thy rages balm, 

O 2 To 

f ■ .1 our fo€t the fuarc 5i . 

Enter a Soldier in the tvMiir, fcekt^ *Timtn. 

Set. By skU defcription this (hotild be th*' phce. 
W^o's here ? fpeak, ho.— No mfwcr ? — What it thU ?— 
Timon is dead, who hath outftretch'd hi* fpaji \ 
Some head rear'd this ; here does not live a man. 
Dead, fure, and this his grave ; "what's on this tunib ? 
I cannot read ; the charader Til take with wax ; 
Our captain hath in every figure (kill. 
An ag'd interpreicr, iho* yooog in days : 
Before proad Athens he*$fet down hy X.\i\%^ ' ^ 

Whofe fall the mark of his ambition is. VEx\t • 

SCENE, tsTc. 
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To wipe out our ingratitude^ with loves 
Above their * quantity. 
2 ^^11. So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love 
By humble meffagey and by promised 'mends : 
We were not all unkind, nor all deferve 
The common ftroke of war. 

1 S^n. The£e walls of ours^ 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have received your griefs : nor are they fuch. 
That thefe great tow'rs, trophies, and fchools fhould taJi 
For private faults in them. 

2 Sen. Nor are they living. 
Who were the motivesrthat you firft went out t I 
Shame that t)xey wanted cunning, in excefs J 
Hath broke their hearts. March on, ob. Noble Xiord^ 
Into oiu- city with thy banners fpread > 

3y decimation and a tithed death. 

If thy revenges hunger for that food 

Which nature lothes, take thou the deftin'd tenth f : 

1 Sen. All have not offended ; 

For thofe thai were, it is not fquare to take 
On thofe that aret revenge : crimes^ like to lands> 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman. 
Bring ia thy ranks, but leave without thy rage ^, 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thofe kin 
Which in the blufter of thy wrath mull fall 
With thofe that have offended ; like a {hepherd> 
Approach the fold, and cull th' infeded forth ; 
But kill not altogether. 

2 Sat, What thou wilt. 

Thou rather fhalt inforce it wkh thy fmile^ 
Than hew to't with thy fword. 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot 

Againil our rampir'd gates, and they (hall ope t . 

So thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before^ /' 

To fay thou'lt enter friendly. f 

2 Sen* Throw thy glove^ 



* their refers to Vh^t^ 

f take thoutlrw 4cStviv*AttTv\V\ 

And by the hazard o£ the lotted d^c^ 
Let die the fpottcd. 
1. ScM, All have, \^c. 
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token of thine honour elfe, 
lou wilt ufe the ware as thy redrefs, 
)t as otir conf ufion : all thy powers 
lake their harbour in our town, till we 
eaPd thy ftill defire. 

Then there's my glove ; 
fd, and open your uncharged ports ; 
enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 

you youifelves IhaU fet out for reproof, 
nd no more ; and to atone your fears 
[ny more noble ntcaning, not a man 
jafs his quarter, or offend the ftreara 
;ular juilice in your city's bounds; 
all be remedied by public laws 
ivieft anfwer. 
h, 'Tis moft nobly fpoken, 

Defcend, and keep your words*. 

Enter a Soldier. 

My noble General, Timon is dead, 
b'd upon the very hem o* th* fea ; 
)n the gravc-ftone this infculpture, which 
wax I brought away ; whofe foft impreffioa 
ireteth for my poor ignorance. 

[^jilcihiades reads the epitaph, "] 

^e Vies. J wretched C9rfey of tmriched fotd lereft r 
h not my name : a plague confume you caitiffs left : 
re lie I TTimon^ ivho all living mfneTtd hate; 
fs by, and curfe thyjilly hutjiay not here thy gait- 
\ well exprefs in thee thy latter fpiritsi 
thou abhorr'^dft in us our human griefs, /> 
'd oOr brine's flow, and thofe oar droplets, whichi 
niggard nature fall : yet rich coiKreit ' \ • 

ht thee to make vatt Neptune weep for aye 
lylow grave. On : faults forgiven.— JOead 

ble Timoiiv o£ whofc memory * ; 
after more ■ n Brkig me into ^our city» 
I will ufe the olive with my fw©rd ; 
; wnr breed peace ; make peace ftVnt'W^ v ^Agt , 
'/be to other, as each other's kaeW ^^^^isSki 

irdivms Hrike.^ ^ lE-rtunt* 

O 3 T:\Tl\3^- 
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SATUllNl»rs,/oii to the latt Em- 
peror of Rami t and afterioards 
declartd Emperor bimfeif. 

Xaflianuft, hrttbtt to Saimm/mis, 
in love tvith Lavimia. 

Titus Andronicus, a NoUe Ro^ 
moMf Gemeral againft the GotBs. 

Marctit Androniais, Trihune of 
thi Piopie, M$d brother to Titus, 

Marcus, 1 

Quintus, I /•MS t» Titus Andro* 

JLuciua, I nicus, 

Mutius, J 

Young I^uciut, a hoy^ Jon to Lu- 
cius, 

Publiut, fon to Marcus the Tri- 
iungf ami mepbe%u to Tiius An- 
dffoaieus. 



i{ 



SemproDius, 
Alarbm, ^ 
diiron, V /on* to Twrntm 

Demetrius, 3 

Aaron, a Moor^ ^//o«*i Ij Ts 

Captmim, from Tkus*s camf. '^ 
iEmilius, a mefftnger, "ml 

Goths, assd Romans. 
Ciovm. ^ 

Tamora, ^ueem of the Qnhs^ 

aud- oftemnards married U &^ 

turntMus, 
Ltvinia, daughter to Titus Ji»^ 

dronicus, 
Nurfe, with a Bfaei'O'moorditl^ 
Senators, J^Mfges, Off^ert^ S»^ 

dierSf assd other Atteudeiith 



SCEH^, Rome, and the founiry near it. 



ACT I. SCENE L 

Before the ca^Ual in Rome. 

£ttter the Trihtmes and Sekatort aloft^ as in thefetiaie. Eft*^ 
- ler Satuminus and his followers ^ at one door ; and Btfff . 

planus and his followers at the other^ with drum m 

colours. . 
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^^1/. i.AI OBLE Patricians, patron* of my rigbt^ 
Defend the juiticc of my caufe with arms : 
And countrymen, my loving followers, ' 

TlctiA ayfttcceffive title with'yoMr fi7Qrd«« 
^^m the iirft-bom foa o£ Viim t\vax. \^^ 
Ipsrr tht imperial diadem ot ¥..om^ \ 
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Then let my Ikfeher'alionoiirs live in mc, 

'Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. 

[ Baf. Romans, friends, foil Vers, favourers of my rijg!lit> 

llf ever Bafiianus, Caefar's fon, 

^ere gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 

Keep then this paffage to the Capitol ; 

But fuffer not di(honour to approach 

Th' imperial feat, to virtue confecrate>. 

To julUce, continence,, and; nobOity ^ 

Afid let defert in pure eledion fhine ; 

^And, Romans^ fight for freedom in your chice^ 

\.. Enter Marcus Andronlcus. aloft ^ ixtilh the crown* 

Mar. Princes that ftrive hy fa6lions, aiid by friends^ 
^ Ambitiously for rule and empery ! 
^ Know, that the people of Rome, for whom wc ftand 

A fpecial party, have by common vpice, 
it In eledion for the Roman empery, 
\ Chofen Andronicus, furnamed Ptusy 
r For many good and great deferts. to Rome.. 
La nobler man, a braver warrior, 
f^ Liues not this, day within our city-walls. 

He by the fenate is accited home, 

From weary wars againft the barb'rous Grothe f 

That with his ibns (a teiror to our foes) 

Hath yokMa nationiftro%, trained up in arms*. 
* Ten years are fpent fmce firft he undertook 

This caufe of Rome, and chaftifed with arms 

Our enemies' pride. ^ Five times he hath return'd 

Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant fons 

In coffins from the field. ■ 

Aadliow atlafl laden with honour's fpoils, 

Ketunis t,he good Andronicus to Rome, 
Hcnowned Titiis, flourifhing in arms, 

Let us entreat, by honour of his name, 

Whom (wortikily) you would have now fucceed. 

And ia the Ca^lpl and fenate's right. 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore, ^ 

m^ you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength ; ■ 

P iiftfii^ fa your followersi. and., as fuitogs fhould^ '^ J 

|ibi^7it>»ri/f/er4siZJ peace and humblenefs. fl 

^BKt. How fair the.Tjdbunc ipeaks to calm my tSioM^liV 1 
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' Baf. Marcus Andronicuf, fo I do affy- I r= 

In thy uprightnefs and integrity, \ 

And fo I loYC and honour thee and thine ; ^ 

Thy noble brother Titus, and his fons. 
And her to whom odr thoughts are humbled aliy 
Gracious Lavinia» Rome's rich ornament ; 
That I will here difmifs my loving friend» ; 
And to my fortunes, and my people's favour. 
Commit my caufe in balance to be weigh'd. 

Sai. Friends, that have been thus lorutard in luy tight^ ; 
I thank you all, and here difmifs you all ; 
And to the love and favour of my country ' 

Connmit myfelf, my perfon, and the caufe* 
Rome, be as jull and gracious unto me. 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
Op^n the gates, and let me wu 

Raf^ Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 

E ^^O' 8^ ^ ^^ '^ Jenate4m[u 
SCENE II. Enter a Captain. 

Copt. Romans, make way : the good Andro&iciis^ 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beil champion, 
Succefsful in the battles that Ike .fights. 
With honour and with fortune is return'd, J 

From whence he circumfcribccf with his fword> ^ 

And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome. ^^ 

Sound drums and tr ump€if\ and then eUter Muitus and Mat' j 
cus ; after them^ titfo men hearing a coffin covered wilH % 
black ; then ^intus and Lucius. After themy^ttus An^ 
dronicus; and then Tamoraf the ^een af Goths ^ Aiarhuty 
Chiron^ and Demetrius^ *with Aaron. the Moor^ prifo^ -^ 
ners ; foldiers^ and other attendants, 'They fet down tii^ 
coffin f and Titus J^eais^ 

Tit, Hail, Rome^ vi<^orious in thy mouming-.wteds i 

Lo, as the bSrk, that hath difchargM her freight. 

Returns with precious lading to the bay. 

From whence at firit ibe weigh'd her anchorage ; 

Cometh Andronicus with laurel boagh*. 
To re-/a]utc hris country w\tVv\\isx^3jrav ^^. 

Tears of true Joy for h» letum to^^ow* 
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iOVL great defender of this^ Capitol, 

ind gracious to the rites that we intend ! 
omansy of five and twenty valiant fons, 

alf of the number that King Priam had, 

:bold the poor remains alive and dead I 

efe that furvive let Rome reward with love ; 

efe that I bring unto their latefl home, 

ith burial among their anceftors. 

■ere. Goths have given me leave to fheath my fword ; 

itus, unkind, and carelefs of thine own, 
y fuffer'ft thou thy fons, unburied yet, 

hover on the dreadful (hore of Styx ? 
" " £ way to lay them by their brethren. 

L^^y oj^f^ (be Tomt* 

ere greet in iilence, as the dead are wont, 

Dd fleep in peace, (lain in your country's wara. 

facred receptacle of my joys, 
iweet cell of virtue and nobility, 
"ow many fons of mine hail thou m ftorCf 
That thoii wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc. Give u»the proudeft prifcmer of the Gbtht^ 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a p3ey 
jfd manes fratrum facrifice his flefli, 
Befoi-e this earthly prifon of their bones : 
That fo the (hadows be not unappea»M, 
Nor we diflurb'd with prodigies eo earth. 

TV/. I give him you, the noWeft that furviyes r 
The eldeft fon of this diftreffed Queen. 

Tam. Stay, Roman brethren, gracious conqueror 
Vidorious Titos, rue the tears I fhcd,^^ 
A pother's tears in paflion for her fon : 
And, if thy fons were ever dear to thee> 
0,'think my fons to be as dear to me. 
SdSceth not that we are brought to Rome, 
To beautify thy triumphs and return. 
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke ; 
But mod my fons be flaughter'd in the ftreet$, 
For valiant doings in their country's caufe ? 
! if to fight for King and comnion-weal 
WlBre piety in thine, it is in thefe. 

\rontcu8, &aiD pot thy tomb with blood. 

J^ii draw near the nature of tlie gpda? 
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Draw near them then in being mcrctful ; 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice-noble Tituft> fparc my firft-bom fan. 

Tii. Patient yourfelf, Madam» and pardon me* 
Thefe are their brethren, whom you Goths behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren ilain 
Religloufly they a/k a facrifice ; 
To this your fon is mark'd, and die he xftuft, 
T' appeafe their groning (hadows that are gone.> 

Luc. Away with him, and make a fire ftratght. 
And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood. 
Let's hew his limbs till they be clean confumM. • 

{^ExeuHi Afutkut Mareui^ ^wutuff and Lutau\ 
wiih Alarhus. 
Tom, O Cfuel» irreHgtoos piety \ 
Chi. Was eyerScythia half fobftrb«ro«»^ 
Dem. Oppofe me Scythia to inibitikMU Rorae» 
Alarbus, go to' reft ! and we funpive 
To tremble under Titus' threat 'mng looks. 
Then, M adamy ftaad re^olv'd ; but hope with^» 
The felf-fame gods that armM the Quccb of Troy 
With opportunky of (harp revesige 
Upon the Thracian tyrast f in her tefit» 
May favour TaiDora, the Quiee» of Ootkat^ 
(When Goths were Goths, and Tansom fns (^]ecn)|, 
To quit her bloody wrongs upon her foest. 

Enter Mutiusy Marcui^ ^juntusy and Lucius. 

Luc. See» Lord and Father, how we have per£nrm'd 
Our Roman rites ; Alarbus' limbs are lopp'd ^ 
And intrails feed the facriftcing fire ; 
.Whofe fmoke, like incenfe, doth perfume the iky. 
Remaineth nought but to inter our brethren^ 
And .with loud 'larums welcoa»e them to Rome. 

Tit, Let it be fo, and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateft farewcl to their fouls. 

f Tkfin found trumpets 9 and lay the coffins in the tomt> 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fons, 
Rome's readieft champions, repofe you here, 

Seeure 

f Po/ymncftor, whofc eyes vrttc ^vXle^ «>aLt^ vi^twB.%xww^«' 
ed by Hecuhi, in revenge ior bi%YuiVm^ xi^*^«^^l ^^ws^'^*^^ 
M»lydarc, Eurip. in Hec. 
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Secure from worldly chances and mifliaps. 
Here lurks no treafon, here no envy (WeUs ; 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ftorms. 
No noife ; but iilence and eternal fleep. 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fons ! 

SCENE IIL Enter Ld-o'mku 

Lany. In peace and honour li^« Lord Titus long^ 
My Noble Lord and father, live in fame ! 
Xo \ at this tomb my tributary tears 
I render^ for my brethrens' obfequies : 
And afc thy feet I kneel, with teai^ of joy 
iShed on the earth, for thy return to Rome, 
t), bleSs me here with thy vi^orious hand, 
Whofe fortune Rome's beft citizens applaud. 

Tit, Kind Rome, that haft this lovingly prcferv'd 
The cordial of mine age, to glad mine heart \ 
: Lavinia, live ; outlive thy father's days, 
In Fame's eternal date of Virtue's praife I 

Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved brother. 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

Tit, Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother Marcut. 
Mar, And welcome, nephews, from fuccefsful wars, 
You that furvive, and' you that fleep in feme : 
f ¥'air Lords, your fortunes are alike in all. 
That in your country^ fervice draw your fwords. 
But fafcr triumph is this funeral pomp, 
That hath afpir'd to Solon^ happinefe ; 
And triumphs over chance, in Honour's bed. 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, 
Whole friend in juftice thou haft ever been, 
Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truft. 
This palliament of white and fpotlefs hue ; 
And name thee in elbd^ion for the empire. 
With thefe our late deceafed Emperor's fona. 
Be CandiJatus then, and put it on ^ 
And help 4p fet a head on headlefs Rome. 

Tit. A better bead ber glorious body fits, 
Than his that (hakes for age and fecblenefs. 
Whj^t ! (houd I don this rob, and trouble you ? 
Bechofe with profl^mat ions to-day, 
ib-morraw ytcld irp rule, re6en my life. 
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And Tet abroach n^w bufioefs for you aUi 
Rome, [ have been thy foklier forty years. 
And led my country's ftrength fuccel'sfully 1 . 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons. 
Knighted in field, (lain manfully in arms. 
In right and fervice of their noble country. 
Give me a ftaflF of honour for mine age. 
But not a fceptre to contronl the world. 
Uptight he held it. Lords, that held it laft. 

Mar^ Titus, thou (halt obtain and aflc the cmpcry* 

Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune, canft thou telt-« 

Tit. Patience, Prince Saturninus. 

Sats Romans, do me right. 
Patricians, draw your fwords, and (heath them not* 
Till Saturninus be Rome's Emperor. 
Andronicus, would thou were (hipp'd to hell. 
Rather thaii rob me of the people's heaits. 

Luc, Proud Saturnine,, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee. 

Tit. Content thee, Princt ; 1 will reflore to thee 
The people's hearts, and wean them from themfelves. 

B^ Andronicus, I >di> not flatter tliee. 
But jionour thee, and will do till I diei 
My fadion, if thou ftrengthen wkh thy friends, 
I will mo(l thankful be ; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

Tit. People of Rome, and noble Tribunes her^ 
I a(k your voices, and your fuffrages:; f ^ 

Will you beftow them friendly on Andronicus? 

Mar. To gratify the good Andronicus, 
And gratulate his fafe return to Rome, 
The people will accept whom he admits. 

Tit. Tribunes, I thank youj and this fuit I make, 
That you create your Emperor'* eldeft fon 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will, 1 hope, 
Refled on Rome, as Titan's rays on earth. 
And ripen juftice in this common-weal. 
Then, if you will eled by my advice, 
Crown him, and fay. Long Kve our Emperor ! 

Mar. With voices and applaufe of every fort, 
Patr/cians and Plebeians, >NeowLt^ 
Lord Saturninus Rome's great ^Eaiv^ttox \ 
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ray, Long live our Emperor Saturnine ! 

[yf long flour tfh<t till they come do*wnm 
. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 
» in our eledllon this day, 
; thee thanks in part of thy deferts, 
tvill with deeds requite thy gentlenefs ; 
for an onfet, Titus, to advance 
name and honourable family, 
lia will I make my Emperefs, 
i's royal miftrefs, miftrefs of my heart, 
[flthe facred Pantheon herefpoufe. 
Be, Andronicus, doth this motion pleafe thee ? 
r. It doth, my worthy Lord ; and in this match 
d me highly honoured of your Grace : 
here in lijEfht of Rome^ to Saturninus, 

and commander of our common-weal, 
wide world's Emperor, do I confecrate 
Word, my chariot, and my prifoners ; 
nfs well worthy Rome's Imperial Lord, 
ive ihem then, tiie tribute that I owe, 
; honour's enfigns humbled at thy feet. 
/. Thanks, Noble Titus, father of my life ! 
' proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, - 
e (hall record : and when I do forget 
leaft of thefe unfpeakable deferts, 
lans, forget your fealty to me. 
fV. Now, Madam, are youprlfoner to an Emperor; 
4m, that for your honour and your ftate 

ufe you nobly, ^nd your followers, 
f/. A goodly lady, truft me, of the hue {To Tamora* 
i I would chufe, were I to chufe anew, 
r up, fair Queen, that cloudy countenance ; 
' chance .of war hath wrought this change of cheer, 
u com'll not tp be made a fcorn in Rome : 
cely 'ihall be thy ufage every way. 

on my word, and let not difcontent 
nt all your hopes : Madam, who comforts you, 
make you greater thjan the Queen of Goths. 
Inia, you are not difpleas'd with this ? 
av. Not I, my Lord ; fith true nobility 
li^Dts thefe words in princely courtefy, ^ 

/. Thanks, fwect JLaWnia ; Romans, let us go. 
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Ranfomlefs here we fet our prifoners free ; 
Proclaim our honours, Lords, with trump and drum. 
Baf. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is mine. 

Ttt, How, Sir ? are you in earned then, my Lord? 

BaJ. Ay, Noble Titus ; and refolv'd withal 
To do myfclf this rcafon and this right. 

\T'he Emperor courts T amor a in dumhjhew. 

Mar. Suiim cutque is our Roman juftice ; 
This prince in juftice fcizeth but his own. 

Ltic. And that he will and (hall if Lucius live. 

77/. Traitors, avaunt ! where is the Emperor's guard? 
Treafon, my Lord ! Lavinia is furpris'd. 

Sat. Surprised ! by whom ? 

Baf. By him that juftly may 
Bear his betroth'd from all the world away. 

[_ExU Bajfianut %otth Lavinifi, 

SCENE IV. 

Mut. Brothers, help to convey her once away. 
And with my fword I'll keep this door fecure. 

Tit. Follow, my Lord, and I'll foou bring her J)ack, 

Mut. My Lord, you pa(s n,ot here, ]. 

Tit. What ! viUain-boy, 
Barr'ft me my way in Rome ? [^ffe kills hini» 

Mut. Help, Lucius, help ! - * 

Luc. My Lord, y oii are unj«ft, and more thaji fo \ 
In wrongful quarrel you have flain your fon. 

Tit. Nor thou nor he are any ions of mii\e: 
My fons would never fo difhonour me. 
Traitor, reftore Lavinia to the Emperor. 

Luc. Pead, if you will, but not to be his wife^ 
T]iat is another's lawful promis'd love. 

Sat. No, Titus, no, the Emperor needs her not ; 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy ftock ; 
I'll truft by leifure him that mocks me once : 
Thee never, nor thy traiterous haughty fons, 
Confederates all, thus to difhonour me. 
Was there none elfe in Rome to make a dale of. 
But Saturnine ? Full v^ell, Andronicus, 
Agree thefe deeds with that proud brag of thine, 
That /a/dft, I beffg'dthe cn\iD\Tt ^X \\w \v3.Yi^%. * 
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TV/. O monftrous ! what reproachful words arc thefe ! 

Sat. But go thy ways : go, give that changing piece, 
^o him that flourifh'd for her with his fword ; 
I valiant fon-in-law thou (halt enjoy ; 
)ne fit to bandy with thy lawlefs fons, 
To ruffle in the commonwealth of Rome. 

Til. Thefe words arc razors to my wounded heart. 

Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora, Queen of Goths^ 
That, like the (lately Ricebe 'mong her nymphs, 
)o(l overfhinc the gallant'ft dames of Rome ; 
• thou be jpleas'd with this my fudden choice, 
ehold I chufe thee, Tamora, for my bride, 
nd will create thee Empejcfs of Rome. 
3eak, Queen of Grtths, doft thou applaud my choice ? 
.nd here I fwear by ail the Roman gods, 
iith pH^ft ^ild holy watelrar^ fo near, 
.nd tapers bum fo bright, and every thing 
I readinefs for Hymeneus ftands), 
win not fe-falutc the ftreetB of Romr^ ^ 
r climb my palace, till from forth this place 
lead efpous'd my bride along with me. 

Tarn. And here in fight of Heav'n to Rome Ifwcar, 
" Saturnine advance the Queen of Goths, 
he will a handmaiiEtbe to his defires, 
L loving nurfe, a mother to his youth. 

Sat. Afccnd, fair Queen, Pantheon ; Lords, accora- 
our noble Emperor, and. his lovely bride, LP^^Y 

entby the heavens foH Prince Saturnine ; 
i/^hdfc wifdom hath her fortune conquered : 
'here (hall we confummate our fpoufal rites. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE V. Manet Titus Andronkus. 

Tit. I am not bid to wait upon this bride, 
^itus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
)ilhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Enter Marcus jindronicusy Lucius , ^intus, and Marcus* 

Mar. Oh, Titus, fee, oh, fee, what thou haft done ! 
n a bad quarrel (Iain a virtuous fon. 

Tit. No, foolifh Tribune, no : no fon of mine, 
lor thou, nor thefe confederates in the deed, 
^atbath difbonour'd all our family ; 

P 2 \5tv\vox>JK^ 
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Unworthy brother, and unworthy fons. 

Luc* But let us give him burial as becomes ; 
Give Mutius burial with our biethren. 

TiV. Traitors, away ! he refts not in this tomb* 
This monument five hundred years hath flood. 
Which 1 have fumptuoudy re-edified : 
Here none but foldiers, and Rome's fervitors, 
Repofe in fame : none bafely flain in brawls. 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar. My Lord, this is impiety in you ; 
My nephew Mutius' deeds do plead for him : 
He mufi be buried with his brethren. 

Sons, And fhall, or him we will accompany. 

Tit. And fhall ? what villain was it fpake that wordi 

j^m. He that would vouch't in any place but her€$| 

Tit. What, would you bury him in my defpight ? 

Mar. No, Noble Titus ; but intreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit, Marcus, ev'n thou hafl ftruck upon my crefl:, 
And with tHefc boys mine honour thou hail wounded. ^ 
My foes I do repute you every one ; 
So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Lw. He is not himfelf, let us withdraw. 

^{«. ^ot I till Mutius' bones be buried. 

[ The brother and the fons Inee^ 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead. 

^in. Father, and in that name doth nature fpeak* 

Tit. Speak thou no more, if all the reft will fpeed. 

Mar. Renowned Titus, more than half my foul,— 

Luc. Dear father, foul and fubflance of us all,— — 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew here in Virtue's, neft. 
That died in honour, and Lavinia'a caufe. 
Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 
The Greeks, upon advice, did bury Ajax, 
That flew himfelf ; and wife Laertes' fon 
Did gracioufly plead for his funerals, 
Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy. 
Be barr'd his entrance here. 

Tit. Rife, Marcus, rife 
Tie di/inall'ft day is this lli^t ^'ex I Cavr^ 
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To be diftionour'd hj itay fons in Rome : 
Tell ; bury him, and bury me the next. 

[They put htm in the tomb* 
Luc. There lie thy bones, fweet Mutius, with thy 
rill we with trophiea do adorn thy tomb ! [friends, 

[ They all kneels and fay y 
^o man (hed tears for Nohle Mutius ; 
ie lives in fame that died in Virtue's caufe. 

Mar* My Lord, to ftep out of thefe dreary dumps, 
low comes it that the fubtle Queen of Goths 
Isof afudden thus advancM in Rome ? 

Tit. I know not, Marcus 5 but I know it is : 
■ by device or no, the heav'ns can tcU : 
I (he not then beholden to the man, 
bat brought her for thi»- high good turn fo far ? 
fc3 ; and will noWy him remunerate* . 

SCENE VL 

^Hourt/b. Re-enter the Emperor^ Tamora^ Chiron, and 
Demetrius i ivith Aaron the Moor, at one door ; at the 
other door, Bajfianus and Laviniar^ ivith others. 

Sat. So, Baffianus, you have play'd yoirr prize ; 
fcCod give you joy, Sir, of your gallant bride. 
p Baf. And you of your's, my Lord ; I fay no more, 
iNor wifh no lefs, andfo I take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have power, 
[Thou and thy faAion (hall repent this rape. 

Bqf. Rape call you it, my Lord, to feize my own,- 
tMf true-betrothed love, and now my wife ? 
I^But let th€ laws' of Rome determine all ; 
iMean while I am poffefs'd of that is mine. 

Sat. 'T18 good, Sir : you arc very fliort with us, 
[ But, if we live, we'll be as fharp with you. 

Baf. My Lord, what I have done, as bcft I may, 
. Anfwcr I muft, and (liall do with my life : 
Only thus much I give your grace to kno^w, 
J By all the duties which 1 awe to Rome, 
iThis noble gentleman. Lord Titus here, 
{Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd ; 
f^t, fa the refcne of La vin fa, 
fl/th hisowa hand did flay his eldeft fon, 

p 5 \u 
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In zal to TOO, aod higUy mar'd to wrath 
To be coatroil^d is tkat be fnakhr gare ; 
Recore bim tbcn to ^^oor, Satanuoe^ 
Tb2t batb cxpn^'d bbaidf u ^ bis deeds, 
A £&ibcr asd a £riead to tbcc aod Rome. 

7^. I^rmce FafSarTiif^ kare to plead mj deeds. 
Tts tboa aad tbo£e tbat bare difitooomf d me : 
Rome aad tbe rigbtcoos beavess be my judge, 
Hov 1 have lor'd aad boooiir'd Satmnine. 
Tlfiv. Mj wortby Lord, if erer Tamora 
Were gracioss in tbofe princehr eyes of tbine. 
Then bear me fpeak indifferently for all ; 
And at my foit (fwcct) pardon wbat ts pafL 

i!ar. Wbat, Bladam ! be diibooom-'d openly, 
Andbaiely pot it up witboot revenge ? 

Tam, Not fo, my Lord ; tbe gods of Rome £ottU 
I (bould be autbor to dilbonour you ! 
But, on mine bonour, daic I undertake 
For good Lord Titus' innocence in all ; 
Wbofe fury, not diffembled, fpeaks bis griefs 
Tlien, at my fuit, kx>k gracioufly on bim, 
Lofe not fo noble a friend on vain fuppofe. 
Nor witb four looks afflid bis gentle heart. " * 

My Lord, be rul'd by me, be won at laft, 
Diflemble all your griefe and difcontents : 
Yoa are but newly pbmted in your throne : 
Left then tbe peofde, and patricians too. 
Upon a juft furvey, take Titus' part j 
And to fuj^ilant us for ingratitude. 
Which Rome reputes to be a heinous fin ; 
Yield at intreats : and then let me alone ; !> yijd 

I'll find a day to maflacre them all. 
And raze their fa^ion, and their family. 
The cruel father, and his traitcrous fons. 
To whom I fued for my dear fon's life ; 
And make them know, what 'tis to let a Queen 
Kneel in the ftreets, and beg for grace in vain — ^ 
Come, come, fweet Emperor,— come, AndronicuS'— 
Take up this good old man, and chear the heart 
That dies in tempell of thy angry frown. 

Saf, Rife, Titus, rife •, m^ "E-m^t^^^WxXv ^x^H-aiil'd* 
7/>. I thank your Ma^^ft^y, ^\i^Vx \ \sv^ \ja\$.^^ 
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^hefe words, thefc looks, infufe new life m me, 

Tarn. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
V. Roman now adopted happily : 
^nd muft advife the Emperor for his good^ 
This day all quarrels die^ Andronicus, 
Vnd let it be my honour, good my Lord, 
Chat I have reconcil'd your friends and you. 
^or you. Prince Baflianus, I have pafs'd 
Vly word and promife to the Emperor, 
That you will be more mild and tradable. 
\nd fear not, Lords ; and you, Lavinia^ 
By my advice all-humbled on your kneea, 
if ou (hall a(k pardon of his Majefty^ 

Luc» We do, and vow to Hcaveo and to his Highncfs, 
That what we did was mildly, as we might. 
Tendering our lifter's honour and our own. 

Mat\ That on mine honour here I do proteft. 

SaL Away, and talk not ; trouble us no more 

Tarn. Nay, nay, fweet Emperor, we muft all befriends. 
The Tribune and his. nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied ; fweet heart, look back. 

Saf» Marcus, for thy fake, and thy brother's here. 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, 
I do remit thefe young mens* heinous faults. 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend ; and fure as death, I fwore, 
I would not part a bachelor from a prieft. 
Gome, if the Emperor's court can feaft two bribes ; 
You are my gueft, Lavinia, and my friends ; 
This day (hall be a love-day, Tamora. 

Tit. To-morrow an' it.pleafe your Majefty, 
To hunt the Panther and the hart with me. 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace honjour. 

Sat. Be it fo, Titus, and gramercy too. {^Exeuntm 

ACT IL SCENE L 

Before the palace* 
Enter Aaron alone, 

Aar, XN ^W cii'mbetli Tamora Olym^w^"' Vcr^^ 
Safe out of Fortune's {hot ; and fits aIott> 
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Secure of thunder^s crack, or lightning-flani ; 

Advanced above pale Envy's threatening reach. 

As when the golden fun falutes the morn. 

And, having gilt the ocean with his beams^ 

Gallops the zodiac in his glift'ring coach,. 

And overlooks the higheft-peering hills ; 

So Tamora > 

Upon her will dotl^ earthly honour wait. 

And virtue ftoops and trembles at her frown. 

Then, Aaron, aim thy heart, and fit thy thoughts. 

To mount aloft with thy impeHai midnefs, 

And mount her pitch ; whom thou in triumph long^ 

Haft prifoner held, fettcr'd in amorous chains j 

And fafter boUnd to Aaron's charming eyes. 

Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus. 

Away with flavifti weeds, and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright and (htne in pearl and gold 

To wait upon this new-made Emperefs. 

To wait, faid I ? to wanton with this' Queen, 

This goddefs, this Semiramis ; ^this Queen,, 

This Syren, that-vvill charm Rome's Saturnine^ 
And fee his (hipwreck, and his common-weal's* 
Holla ! what ftorm is this ? 

SCENE- 11. 
Enier Chiron and Demetrius^ braving* 

Dem. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit wants edge 
And manners, to intrude where 1 am grac'd ; 
And may, for aught thou know'ft, affefted be. 

Chi. Demetrius, thou doft overvveen in all. 
And fo in this, to bear me down with braves : 
'Tis not the difference of a year or two 
Makes me lefs gracious, or thee more fortunate ; 
I am as able, and as fit as thou. 
To ft- rve, and to deferve my miftrefs' grace ; 
And that my fword upon thee fhall approve. 
And plead my paffion for Lavinia's love. 

jfar. Clubs, clubs ! thefe lovers fliall not keep the 

peace. 
J?^m, Why, boy, altliougVv m^ xtvoxXv^x \v\\\^^x\^^\ 
Gave yon a dancing rapier by 7o>xt l\^t> 
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\.re you fo defp'rate grown to threat your friends ? 
;>o to ; have your lath glued within'your flieath, 
rill you know better how to handle it. 

Chi. Mean while, Sir, with the little fkill I have. 
Full well (halt thou perceive how much I dare. 

Dnn, Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave ? V^^^y dra*tp» 

Aar. Why, how now, Lords ? 
Jo near the Emperor's palace dare you draw ? 
!\.nd maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge : 
[ would not for a million of gold, 
rhe caufe were known to them it mod concerns. 
Mor would your noble mother, for much more. 
Be fo diihonour'd in the court of Rome. 
For (hame, put up. 

Chi. Not I, till I have (heath'd 
My rapier in his bofom, and withal 
Thruft thefe reproachful fpceches down his throat. 
That he hath breath'd in my difhonour here. 

Dem. For that I am prepared and full-refolv'd,— - 
Foul-fpoken coward ! thou thund'reft with thy tonguci 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft perform. 

Aar, Away, I fay. 
Now by the gods that warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all ; 

Why, Lords and think you not how dangerous 

It is to jot upon a prince's right ? 

What, is Lavinia then become fo loofe. 

Or BalHanus fo degenerate,^ 

That for her love fuch quarrels may be broach'd, 

Without controulment, juilice, or revenge ? 

Young Lords, beware — and (hould the Emprefs know 
, This difcord's ground, the mufic would not pleafA 
E Chu [ care, not, I, knew fhe and all the world ; ^ 

I love Lavinia more than all the world. 
Dem* Youngling, learn thou to make fome meaner 

Lavinia is thy elder brother's hope. [choice ; 

Aar. Why, are you mad ! or know ye not, in Rome 

How furious and impatient they be, 

And cannot brook competitors in love ^ 

1 tcU you, Lordsjt you do hut plot your dealVis 

^/ this device, , 
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Dem» Aaron, a thoufand deaths would I propofe, 
To atchievc her whom I do love. . J 

y^r. To atchieve her how ? 

Dem. Why mak'ft thou it fo ftrange ? ^ 

She 18 a woman, therefore m^y be woo*d ; \ 

She is a woman, therefore may be won ; 
She is Lavinia, therefore muft be lov'd. 
What, man ! more water glldeth by the milt ; 

Than wots the miller of ; and eafy it is ; 

Of a cut loaf to ileal a (hive, we know : ! 

Tho' BafEanus be the Enlperor's brother, 
Better than he have yet worn Vulcan's badge. 

^ar» Ay, and as good as Saturninus may. \^AJtdtm 

Dem, Then why mould he defpair^ that knows to 
With words, fair looks, and liberality ? (^ court tt 

What, haft thou not fall ofletl ftrtick a doe, 
And borne her cleianly by the keeper's n6fe ? 

Aar. Why then, it feems, fottie ccrtikili fnitch ofc tb 
Would ferve your turns. 

Chi^ Ay, fo the ttJvn were ferved, 

Dtm> Aaron, thou Raft \\t it. 

Aar, 'Would you had hit it toO) 
Then fhould not we be tir'd with this ado : 
Why, hark ye, hark ye— and are yoii fuch fooll,. 
To fquare for this ? W6uld it offend ydtt then 
That both lh«uild fpeed \ 

Chi. Faith, not me. 

Dem. Nor me, ft> I were mw. 

Aar, For fhame, be friends } and jdin for that you jar* 
'Tis policy and ftratagem muft do ^ 

That you affect ; and fo muft you refolve, i 

That what you cannot, as you would, atchieve, J 

You muft perforce accomplifli as you rtiayi' \ 

Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chafte 
Than this Lavinia, Baffianus* love ; 
A fpeedier courfe than ling'ringianguifliment 
Muft we purfue, and I have fauhd the path. 
My Lords, a folemn hunting is in hand, 
There will the lovely Roman ladies troop t 
The foreft-walks are wide and fpacious, 
And many unfrequeated pVoU tVvwt wc^> 
Fitted by kind for lape aad ViYL^xv^ ; ^^ 
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>ingle you thither then this dainty doe> 

fVjid ftrike her home by force, if not by words : ^ 

This way, or not at all, (land you in hope. 

!^ome, come, our Emprefs with her facred wk 

To villany and vengeance confecrate, 

Wc will acquaint with all that we intend ; 

Pi nd fhe (hall file our engines with advice^ 

That will not fufFer yOu to fquare yourfelves, 

But to your wifhcs' height advance you both. 

The Emperor's court is like the houfe of famCf 

The palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears : 

The wood^ are ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf, and dull : 

There fpeak, and (irike, brave boys, and take your turns ; 

There ferve your lufts, (hadow'd from heaven's eye/ 

And revel in Lavinia's treafury. 

Chi, Thy counfel, lad, fmells of no cowardice. 

Bern, Sit fas aut nefasy till I find the ft ream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits, 
P^r Styga^ per manes vehor, [^Exeunt , 

SCENE III. , Changes to aforej. 

Enter Titus Andronicus and his three fons^ with hounds and 
^ horns f and Marcus. 

Tit. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and gray ; 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green : 
IJncouple here, and let us make a bay ; 
And wake the Emperor and his lovely bride. 
And roufe the Prince, and wake a hunter's peal, 
That all the court may echo with the noife. 
Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours, 
To tend the Emperor's perfon carefully. 
I have been troubled in my fleep this night, 
Eut dawning day new comfort hath infplr'd. 

-^ere a cry of hounds^ and wind horns in a peal : then enter . 
Satuminusy Tamora, BaJJianuSy Lavinia^ Chiron^ Deme^ 
triuSf and their Attendants. 

Tit. Many good morrows to your Majefty ; 
^ladanj, to you as many and as good. 
1 promifcd your Grace a hunter's peal. 
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Sat, And you have rung it luftlly, my Lords, 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies* 

Bajf» Lavinia, how fay you ? 

Lav. I fay No : 
I have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat, Come on then, horfe and chariots let us have. 
And to our fport. Madam, now ye fhall fee 
Our Roman hunting. 

Mar, I have dogs, my Lord, 
Will roufe the proudeft; panther in the chafe. 
And climb the higheft promontory-top. 

Tit, And I have horfe will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like fwallows o'er the plain. 

Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horfe nor hound j 
But hope to pluck a dainty- doe to ground. [^Exeunt 

SCENE IV. Changes to a defart part of the forefi. 

Enter Aaron alone. 

Aar, He that had wit, would think that I had none#- 
To bury fo much gold under a tree ; 
And -njever after to inherit f it* ^ 

Let him that thinks of me fo abjedlly, 
Know, that this gold might coin a ftratagem ; 
Whicli cimningly efFedled, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany ; 
And fo repofe, fweet gold, for their unreft, 
That have t'heir alms out of the Emprefs* chefL 

Enter Taniora, 

Tarn, My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'fl: thou fad. 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaft I 

* The birds chaunt melody on every bufh, 
« The fnake lies rolled in the ch earful fun, 

* The jgreen leaves quiver with the cooling wIikI, 

* And make a chequered (hadow on the ground. J 

* Under their fweet (hade, Aaron, let us fit ; \ 

* And whilll the babling Echo mocks the hounds. 
Replying fhrllly to the well-tun'd horns, 
As if a double hunt were heard at oncc^ 

f Viler it y for popf^ {im\A7- 
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Let us fit down, and mark their yelling noife : 
ind after conflict, fuch as was fuppos'd 
[he wand'ring prince and Dido once cnjoy'd, 
iThen with a happy ftorm they were furpris'd, ^ * 

Lnd curtain'd with a counlel-keeping cave 5 
Ve may, each wieathed in the other's arms, 
Our paflimes done), poflefs a golden /lumber ; 
Jhiia hounds and horns, and fweet melodious birdsy 
Be unto us as is a nurfe's fong 
Jf lullaby, to bring her babe aflecp, 

Jar. Madam, though Venus govern your defires, - 
atum is dominator over mine. 

What lignifies my deadly-ftandiing eye. 

My filence, and my cloudy melancholy, 

My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls. 

Even as an adder, when ihe doth-unrowl 

To do fome fatal execution ? 
^o. Madam, thefe are no venereal figns ; 
ITengeance is in my heart, death in my hand ; 
od and revenge are hammering in my head. 

ark, Tamora, (the emprefs of my foul, 

iThlch never hopes more heaven than re Its in thee), 

"his is the day of doom for Baflianus ; 

Jis Philomel muft lofe her tongue to-day ; 

"hy fons make pillage of her chaftity, 

^nd waih their hands in BaiHanus' blood. 

«ft thou this letter, take it up, I pray thee, 
ind give the Kirtg this fatal-plotted fcrowl. 
How queftion me no more, we are efpied. 
iere comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
Yhich dread not yet their lives' de(lru6tion. 

Tarn. Ah, my fweet Moor, Tweeter to me than lifel 

Jar, No more, great Emprefs ; Baiftanus comes ; 
' : crofs with him, and I'll go fetch thy fona 
jTo back thy quarrels, whatlbe'er they be. \_Exlt* 

SCENE V. Enter Bajfianus and Lavinia, 

Baf. Whom have we here \ Rome's Royal Empcreft ? 
Jnfumifh'd of her well-bcfeeming troops ? 
" U it Dian, habited hke her, 

hatb abandoned her holy groves, 
Wo fee the general hunting in this forcft ^ 
\Vou VL q^ • T^^, 
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Tarn. Saucy controukr of our private fteps. 
Had I the power that fome fay Dian had. 
Thy temples fliould be planted prefently 
With horns, as was Adeon's, and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs. 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 

Lav, Under your patience, gentle Emperefs, i 

'Tisthought you have a goodly gift in horiring j 
And to be doubted, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments. t 

Jove fliield your hufband from his hounds to-day ! 
^Tis pity they fhould take him for a ftag. ' 

Baf, Believe me, Queen, your fwarth Cimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue, 
Spotted, detefted, and abominable. 

AVhy are you fequeftredfrom all your train ? -^ 

Difmounted from your fnow-white goodlj^ fleed, I 

And w^nd'red hither to an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul defire had not condu<Sled you ? 

Lav. And being interrupted in your fport. 
Great reafon that my Noble Lord be rated 

For faucinefs. -I pray you, let us hence ; 

And let her 'joy her raven -coloured love ; 
This valley fits the purpofe palling well. 

Baf. The King my brother fliall have note of this. 

JLav. Ay, for thefe flips have made him noted long. 
Good King, to be fo mightily abufed I 

Tj/w. Why have I patience to endure all this ? ' 

. JEnter Chiron and Demetrius. 

Dem. How now, dear Sovereign, and our gracious ? 

mother, J 

Why does your Highnefs look fo pale and wan ! 

*?^m. Have 1 not reafon, think you, to look pale? 
Thefe two have 'tic'd me hither to this place, 
«« A barren and detefted vale, you fee, it is. 
*< The trecA, tho' fummer, yet forlorn and lean, 
" Overcome with raofs, and baleful miflelto. 
<* Here never fhines the fun ; here nothing breeds, 
^' Unlefs the nightly ow\, or ^^.\.2\ tvit^u. 
/^ And when they (i;kew'd me x.Vl\^^^i\vQ^t^ei.^v^., 
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They told me, here, at dead time of the night, 

* A thoiifand fiends, a thou fand hilling fnakes, 

* Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as. many urchins, 
^ Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries, 

' As any mortal body, hearing it, 

' Should ftraight fall mad, 6r elfe die fuddenly. 

* No fooner had they told this helliih tale, 

* But ftraight they told me, they would bind me here, 

* Unto the body of a difmal yew, 

* And leave me to this miferable death : 
And then they call'd me foul adulterefs, 
Lafcivious Goth, and all the bitterelt terms 
That ever ear did hv^ar to fuch effeft. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come. 
This vengeance oa me had they executed. 
Revenge it, as you love your mother's life ; 
Or be ye not from henceforth call'd my children. 

Dem. This is a witnefs that I am thy Ton. 

\^Sla5s Bq/Jtanusm 

Chi And this forme, ftruck home to (hew my ftrength. 

[_S tabling him like wife. 

Lav. Ay, come, Semiramis; — nay, barbarous Tamora; 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

Tarn. Give me thy poniard ; you ftiall know, my boys. 
Your mother's hand fhall right your mother's wrong. 

Dem» Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her. 
Flrft threHi the corn, then after burn the llraw. 
This minion ftood upon her chaftity, 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty. 

And with that painted cope (he braves your Mightinefs ; 
And (hall ihe carry this unto her grave r 

Chi. An' if (he do, 1 would 1 were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her hufband to fome fecret hole, 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our luft. 

Tarn, But when you have the honey you defire, 
Let not this wafp outlive, us both to tting. 

Chi. I warrant. Madam, we will make that furc. 
Come, Miftrefs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice preferved honefty of your*s. 

Lav. O Tamora, thou bear' ft a wonvatv's?3i(ie- 



7a/^. I will not hear her fpeak ; away \V\l\i Wx . 
Zav. Sweet Lords, ijitreat lier hear mcbwX. ^ vjgx^— 
Qz Dem» 
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Dem, Lift en, fair Madam ; let it be your glory \ 

To fee her tears ; but be your heart to them, '^ 

As unrelenting fiints to drops of rain. [ 

Lav. When did the tygcr'd young ones teach the dam \^ 
O, do not teach her wrath, (he taught it thee ^ 

The milk thou fuck'dft from her did turn to marble ; \ 
Even at thy teat thou hadfl thy tyranny. 
Yet every mother breeds not fons alike ; 
Do thou intreat her, (hew a woman pity. \^7'o ChironA 
Chi, What ! would'ft thou have me prove myfelf a 

baftard ? 
Lav. 'Tis true, the raven doth not hatch the lark : 
Yet have I heard, (oh, could I find it now ! ), 
The lion, naov'd with pity, did endure 
To have his pnncely paws par'd all away. 
^ Some fay, that ravens fofter forlorn children. 
The whdft their own birds fami/h in their neils : 
Oh, be to me, tho' thy hard heart fay No, 
Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitiful. 

Tarn. I know not what it means. Away with her. 
Lav, Oh, 1^ me teach thee : for my father's fake, ^ 
(That gave thee life, when well he might have ilain thee), 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tarn. Hadft thou in perfon ne'er offended me. 
Even for his fake am I now pitilefs. 
Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain. 
To fave your brother from the facrifice ; 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent. 
Therefore away with her and ufe her as you will ; 
The Worfe to her, the better ly^v'd of me. 

Lav, O Tamora, be call'd a gentle Queen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place ; 
For 'tis not life that I have begg'd fo long ; 
Poor I was flain when Baffianus dy'd. 

Tarn, What begg'ft thou then ? fond woman, let me go* 
Lav, *Tis prefent death I beg ; and one thing more, 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell. 
O keep me from their worfe-than-killing luft. 
And tumble me into fome lothfome pit ; ' 
Where never man's eye may behold my body* 
Do this, and be a cl;iaYita\3\em\ix4tx^x* 
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[ Tarn. So (hould I rob my fwect ioos of didr fee. 
p^o ; let them fatisfy their luft oq thee. 

Dftn. Away ! for thou hall (laid ns here too long. 
Lav. No grace ? no womanhood ? ah beadly ci^alurc! 
Fhe blot and enemy of our general name ! 
Confufion fall— — 

C6u Nay, then I'll ftop your mouth Bring thoa 

her hufband. L^'^^^i^^ cff lla^ima* 

This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. \^Exrmmi, 
Tarn, Farewel, my fons ; fee that you make her furc 
Ke'er let my heart know merry cheer indeed. 
Till all the Andronici be made away. 
Now will I hence to feek my lovely Moor, 
And let my fpleenfol fons this truU deflowV, [Exit. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Aaron^ iviih Slulntus and Marcus, 

Aar» Come on, my Lords, the better foot before ; 
Straight will I bring you to the lothfome pit. 
Where I efpied the panther faft afleep. 
^tfw. My fight is very dull, whatever It bodes. 
Mar. And mine, I promife you j were't not for fhame, 
Well could I leave our fport to Heep a while. 

\^Marcus falls tnio the pit m 
^in. What, art thou fallen ? what fiibtle hole is this, 
Whofe mouth is coverM with rude-growing briars, 
Upon whofe leaves are drops of new-fhed blood. 
As frcfh as morning-dew diilill'd on flowers ? 
Avery fatal place it feeras*o me. 
Speak, brother, hail thou hurt thee with the fiall ? 

Mar. O brother, with the difmalleil objedl 
That ever eye, with fight, made heart lament. 

Jar, Now wiU I fetch the King to find tliem here. 
That he thereby may have a likely gucfs. 
How thefe were they that made away his brother. 

[^Exil Aaron* 



SCENE VII. 



(Mar» Why dolt not comfort me, and help mc ovJX 
•from this unhallowed and blood'ilained liolc I 
J^i/r. I am furprizcd with aa uncouth Icatr \ 
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A, chilling fweat o'er-runs my trembling joints ; 
My heart fufpedls more than mine eye can fee. 

Mar. To prove thou haft a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den. 
And fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

^In. Aaron is gone ; and my compailionate heart 
Will not permit my eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by furmife.- 
O tell me how it is ; for ne'er till now ' 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mar, Lord Baffianus lies embrewed here. 
All on aheap, Hkeu> a fhughter'd lamb. 
In thjs detefted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

^m. If it be dark, how doft thou know 'tis he I 

Mar. * Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 

* A precious ring, that lightens all the hole ; 

* Which, like a taper in fome monument, 

* Doth ihine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks,^ 

* And (hews the ragged intrails of this pit. 
So pale did fhine the moon on Pyramus, 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood.. 

brother, help me with thy fainting hand 
(If fear hath made thee fiaint, as me it hath) 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle. 

As hateful as Cocytus* mifly mouth. 

Simn. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee o»t^ 
Or, wanting ftrength to do thee fo much good, 

1 may be pluck'd into the fwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baffianus' grave. 

I have no ftrength to pluck tllee to the brink. 

Mar^ And I no ftrength to climb without thy helpv 
Siuin^ Thy hand once more ; I wttl not loofe again, 

Till thou art here aloft, or I below. 

Thou canft not come to me, I come to thee. [Falh /«- 

SCENE VIII. Enter the Emperory and Aaron. 

Sat. Along, with me — m fee what hole is here, 
And what he is that now is leapM into't. 
Say, who art thou that lately didft defcend 
Into this gaping hollow of \i!cve t^xiK^ 
Jffar. Th' unhappy ion o£ o\d Ku^xotCvcm%<i 
Brought hither in a moft uulvxck^ \vo\>x> 
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To find thy brother Baflianus dead. 

Sat. My brother dead ? I know thou doft but je(L 
He and his lady both are at the lodge. 
Upon the north fide of this pleafant chafe : 
'Tis not an hour fince I left him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive,. • 
But out, alas ! here have we found him dead. 

Enter Tamora *wtth AttsndantSy Andromcus, and Luctus^ 

Tarn, Where is my Lord the P.ing ^ 

Sat. Here, Tamora, though griev'd with killing grief. 

Tarn. Where is thy brother Baffianus ? 

Sat. Now to the bottom doft thou fearch my wound $ 
Poor Baffianus here lies murthered.. 

Tarn. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ. 
The complot of this timelefs tragedy ; 
And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 
In pleafing finiles fuch murderous tyranny. 

{^She giveth Saturninus a letter^ 

Saturntnus reads the letter. 

/nd if *u/e mifs to meet him handfomely^ 

Sweet hunt/many BaJJianus 'tis we mean ; 

Do thou /o much as dig the grave for him^ 

Thou know'Jl our meaning : look for thy reward 

Among the nettles at the elder-tree y 

Which dverfhades the mouth of that fame pit ^ 

Where we decreed to bury Baffianus. 

Do this y and purchafe us thy laJHng friends. 

Sat. Oh, Tamora ! v^s ever heard the like ? 
This is the pit, and this the elder-tree. 
Look, Sirs, if you Qan find the huntfman out. 
That (hould have murther'd Baffianus here. 

^ar. My gracious Lord, here is the bag of gold. 

Sat. Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kind, 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. [To Titus, 

Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the prifon ; 
There let them bide, until we have devis'd 
Some never heard-of torturing pain for them. 

Ta/xf. What, arethey in this pit i oh WOXidro^i \ivvsv^\ 
-ftbwr ealily murder is diTcovered i 
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7lf/. High Emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly (hed. 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, 
(Accurfcd, if the fault be prov'd in them ) 

Sat. If it be prov'd ! you fee it is apparent. 
Who found this letter ? Tamora, was it you ? 

Tarn. Andronicus himfelf did take it up. 

Tit. I did, my Lord : yet let me be their bail. 
For, by my father's reverend tomb, I vow. 
They fball be ready at your Highnefs' will. 
To anfwer their fufpicion with their lives. 

Sat. Thou (halt not bail them : fee thou follow me. 
Some bring the murther'd body, fome the murtherers. 
Let them not fpeak a word, the guilt is plain : 
For, by my foul, were there worfe end than death, 
That end upon them (hould be executed.' 

Tarn. Andronicus, I will intreat the King ; 
Fear riot thy fons, they fhall do well enough. 

77/. Come, Lucius, come, flay not to talk with themr 

[^ Exeunt feverally* 

SCENE IX. 

Enter Demetrius and Chiron, *witb Lavlnia, ravi/h^d ; her 
bands cut ojf^ and her tongue cut out. 

Dent. So, now go tell (and if thy tongue can fpeak) 
. Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and ravifh'd thee. 

Chi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo f 
And (if thy ftumps will let thee) play the fcribe. 

Dem. See how with figns and tokens fhe can fcrowl. 

Chi. Go home, call for fweet water, wafh thy hands. 

Dem. She has no tongue to call,' or hands to wafh ; 
And fo let's leave her to her fllent walks. 

Chi. If 'twere my cafe, I fhould go hang myfelf. 

Dem. If thou hadll hands to help thee knit the cord. 
[^Exeunt Dem. and Chiron^ 

SCENE X. Enter Marcus to Lavina. 

Mar. Who's this, my niece, that flies away fo fafl ? 
Coufin, a word j where is your huCbaud I 
If I do dream, would all my wtakVv wqxA^ vj-aks. m^V 
If I do wake, fome plaaet iliikt m^ do>NU> 
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That I may flumber in eternal fleep ! 

Speak, gentle niece, what ftern ungentle hands 

Have lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare 

Of her two branches, thofe fweet ornaments, 

Whofe circling (hadows Kings have fought >to fleep in ! 

And might not gain fo great a happinefs, 

As have thy love ! why doft not fpeak to me ? 

* Alas, a crimfon river of warm blood, 

* Like to a babbling fountain ftirr'd with wind, 
^ Doth rife and fall between thy rofy lips, 

* Coming and going with thy honey-breath. 
Bat, fure, fome Tereus hath deflowered thee : 
And, left thou ftiould'ft deteft him, cut thy tongue# 
Ah, now thou turn'ft away thy face for fliame ! 
And, notwithftanding all this lofs of blood, 

(As from a conduit with three ifluing fpouts). 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's |ace, 
Blufhing to be encountred with a cloud. 
ShaU I fpeak for thee ? fliaU I fay, 'tis fo ? 
that I knew thy heart, and knew the beaft. 
That I might rail at him to eafe my mind ! 
Sorrow concealed like an oven ftopt. 
Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. 
Fair Philomela, (he but loft her tongue. 
And in a tedious fampler few'd her mind. 
But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 
A craftier Tereus haft thou met withal. 
And he hath cut thofe pretty fingers off. 
That .could have better fewM than Philomel. 
' Oh, had the monfter feen thofe lily hands 
' Tremble, like afpen leaves, upon a lute, 

And make the filken ftrings delight to kifs them ; 

He would not then have touch'd them for his life. 

Or had he heard the heav'nly harmony. 

Which that fweet tongue hath made ; 

He would have dropp'd his knife, and fell^fleep. 

As Cerberus at the Thracian Poet's feet, 
^ome, let us go, and make thy father blind ; 
^'or fuch a fight will blind a father's eye. 
)ne hour's ftorm will drown the fragrant meads, 
iVhat }vjU whole moaths of tears thy fatW^ tNt^\ 
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Do not draw back, for we wilP mourn with thee: 
Oh, could our mourning eafc thy mifery ! [^Exeu 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

A Jlreet In Rome. 

Enter the Judges and Senators^ *with Marcus and ^h 
bound, p^lffing on the Jlage to the place of exccuiiotiy 
Titus going he/ore, pleading, 

Tit. JLjLEAR me, great father ; noble Tribunes, f 

For pity of mine age, whofe youth was fpent 

In dangerous wars, whilft you fecurely flept : 

For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel fhed. 

For all the frofty nights that I have watch'd. 

And for thefe bitter tears, which you now fee 

Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks. 

Be pitiful to my condemned fons, 

Whofe fouls are not corrupted, as 'tis thought. 

For two and twenty fons I never wept, 

Becaufe they died in honour's lofty bed, 

[j^ndronicus lieth doivn^ and the jfudges pafs by . 
For thefe, thefe, Tribunes, in the dnft: I write 
My heart's deep languor, and my foul's fad tears : 
Let my tears ftanch the earth's dry appetite. 
My fons' fweet blood will make it fhame and blufh : 
O earth ! I will befriend thee more with rain, [^£xt 
That fhall diftil from thefe two ancient urns. 
Than youthful April fhall with all. his fhowers 5 
In fummer's drought I'll drop upon thee ftill ; 
In winter, with warm tears I'll melt the fnow j 
And keep eternal fpring-time on thy face. 
So thou refufe to drink my dear fons' blood. 

Enter Lucius with his /word drawn. 

Oh, reverend Tribunes ! gentle aged men J 
Unbind my fon, reverfe the doom of death : 
And let me fay, (that never wept before), 
Mx tears are now prevaiUtig ox^\.ox%. 
. Zu^. Oh, noble father , you \;xmtwx. m N^m % 
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The tribunes hear you not, no man is by ; 
And you recount your forrows to a ftone. 

77/. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead ;— 
Grave Tribunes, once more I in treat of you 

Luc» My gracious Lord, no Tribane hears you fpeak. 

77'/. Why, 'tis no matter, roan ; if they did hear, 
fhcj would not mark me ; or if they did mark, 

iTiey would not pity me. 

STherefore I tell my forrows to th*^ ft ones, 

IC^ho, tho* tbey cannot anfwer my diftrefs, 

ifet in fome fort they're better than the Tribunes, 

For that they will not intercept my tale : 

SV^hen I do weep, they bumbly at my feet 

deceive my tears, and feem to weep wth me; 

\nd were they but attired in grave weeds, 

iome could afford no Tribune like to thefe. 

\ done is foft as wax, Tribunes more hard than ftones: 

\ ftone is filent, and offendeth not ; 

\nd Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 

But wherefore ttand'ft thou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Luc, To refcuc my two brothers from their death ; 
Pbr which attempt, the judges have pronounced 
My ev/erlafting doom of banift)ment. 

77/. O happy man, they have befriended thee. 
Why, foolifti Lucius, doft thou not perceive, 
rhat Rome is but a wildernefs of tygers ? 
Tygers muft prfey, and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine ; how happy art thou then, 
trom thefe devourers to be baniflied ? 
But Mrho comes with our brother Marcus here ? 

SCENE IL 

Enter Marcus and Lavinla 

Mar* Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep, 
Or, if not fo, thy noble heart to break : 
1 bring confuming forrow to thi'ne age. 

77/. Will it confume me ? let me fee it then. 

Mar, Tbis was thy daughter. 

Tit, Why, Marcus, fo fhe is. 

Luc. Ah me ! this object kills mc. 
i^X Faint-hearted hoy, arife and look MpowVtT, 
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Speak, my Lavinia ; what accurfed hand 
Hath made thee handlefs, in thy father's fpight ? 
What fool hath added water to the fea f 
Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ft. 
And now, like Nilus, it difdaineth bounds. 
Give me a fword, I'll chop off my hands too. 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain : 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life : 
In bootlefs prayer have they been held up. 
And they have ferv'd me to efFedHefs ufe. 
Now all the fervice I require of them. 
Is, that the one will help to cut the other. 
'TIs well, Lavinia, that thou haft no hands. 
For hands to do Rome fervice are but vain. 

Luc* Speak, gentle fjfter, who hath martyr'd thee? 

Mar, O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blabb'd them with fuch pleafing eloquence. 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage. 
Where, like a fweet melodious bird, it fung 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear ! 

Luc, O, fay thou for her, who hath done this deed ? 

Mar* O, thus I found herftraying in the park, 
Seeking to hide herfelf ; as doth the deer. 
That hath receiv'd fome unrecuring wound. 

Tit, It was my deer ; and he that wounded her, 
Hath hurt me more than had he kill'd nie dead. 

* For now I ftand, as one upon a rock, 
< Inviron'd with a wildernefs of fea, 

* Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave \ 

* Expecting ever when fome envious furge 
*• Will in his brinifh bowels fwallow him. 
This way to death my wretched fons are gone; 
Here ftands my other fon, a banifh'd man ; 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes. 
But that which gives my foul the greateft fpum. 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my fouL ■ 

** Had I but feen thy pidure in this plight, 
** It would have madded nte. What (hall 1 do. 
Now I behold thy loVely body (b ? 
Tlion haft no hands to wV^e 2lvi^^ \.\\^ V^^x^, 
JVbr tongue to tell me \vl\o \v^x\v t^^\\75\'^\}tv«.% 
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ifband he is dead ; and for his death 

others are cotidemnM, and dead by this. 

Marcus ! ah, fon Lucuis, look on her : 

;n I did name her brothers, thenTrefh teari 

k1 on her cheeks ; as doth the honey -dew 

m a gathered lily almoft withered. 

•. Perchance (he weeps becaufe they kill'd her 

hufband ; 
nee becaufe (he kn^^ w^ them innocent. 
If they did kill tny hufband, then be joyful, 
*c the law hath ta'en revenge on them. 
», they would not do fo foul a deed ; 
fs the forrow that their filler makes. 
: Lavinia, let me kifs thy lips, 
ke fomc (igns how I may do thee eafe. 
hy good uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 
loa, and I, fit round about fome fountain, 
ng all downwards to behold our cheeks, 
:hey are'ftainM like meadows yet not dry 
miry flcme left oft them by a flood ? 
n the Ibcmtarn fhall \yc gaze fo long, 
•e frefh tafte be taken from that clearncfs, 
jade a brine^pit with our bitter tears ? 
ill we cut away our hands like thine ? 
U we bite our tongues, and in dumb fhewg 
Ke remainder of our hateful days ? 
ihall we db ? let us that have our tongues, 
ome device of further mifery, 
afce us* wond'^red at in time to come. 
•. Sweet father, ccafe your tears ; for at .your grief 
3w my wretched filler fobs and weeps, 
rr. Patience, dear niece ; good Titus, dry thine eyes. 
. Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! brother, well I wot, 
lapfciti cannot dtink a tear of mine ; 
hou, poor man, haft drown'd it with thine own. 
c. Ah*, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
. Mark, Marcus, mark ; I underfland her fi^s ; 
(he a tongue to fpeak, now would fhe fay 
to her brother which I faid to thee, 
lapkin, with his true tears all bewet, 
\o no fervice on her forrowful cVieeks. 
L. VL R OV 



196 TITUS ANDRONICWS. AAII 

Oh what a fympajthy of woe is this ! 
As far from help as Limbo is from blifs. 

SCENE III. Enter Aaron. 



I« 






jiar, Titus Andronicus, my Lord the Emperor 
Sends thee this word, that if thou love thy fans, ^ 

I^et Marcus, Lucius, or thyfelf, old Titus, 
Or any one of you, chop off your hand. 
And fend it to the King ; he for the fame 
Will fend thee hither both thy fons alive. 
And that (hall be the ranfom for their fault. M^ 

Tit. Oh, gracious Emperor ! oh, gentle Aaron ! 
Did ever raven fmg fo like a lark. 

That gives fwe^ tidipgs of the fun's uprife ? ^ 

With all my heirt, 111 fejod the Emperor my hand. 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off ? 

Luc. Stay, father ; for that noble hand of tUue, 
That hath thrown down fomany enemies. 
Shall not be fent ; my hand will ferve the turn. 
My yo^th can Letter fpare my blood than you, , ^ 

And therefore mi»e ih^ fa^/e .my l>rothers' lives^ ^ 

Mar. Which of your jiands haith jnot defended Romi ^ 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battle-ax, 
Vfriting deftrudlion on the enemies' caftle ? 
Oh, none.of Loth but ape of high defer! ; 
My hand hath bee;n but idle, let it ferve 
To ran/ona my two nephews from their death ; 
Then have I kept It tp a worthy end. 

jiar. Nay, corner .agree, whofe hand (hall go alongi 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 

Mar. My hand (hall go. 

Luc. Byheav'n, it(hall.notgo. 

Tit. Sirs, ftrive no more,Xuch wkher'd herbs as theft 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore jnine. 

Luc. Sweet father, if I (hall be thought thy fon, 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 

Mar. And for our father's fake, and mother's cuti 
Now let me (hew a brother's love to thee. 

Tit. Agree between you, I will fpare my han4» 

Luc. Then I'll go fetch an ax. 

Man But I wiS u£e t]iit 2^^^. 

^Exeunt Ludus «ft4 lA^t 
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Tit. Come hither, Aaron, 1*11 deceive them both ; 
end me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
jiar. If that be calPd deceit, I will be honcft, 
nd never, whilft I live, deceive men fo. 
ut m deceive you in another fort, 
nd that, you'll fay, ere half an hour pafs. [^^de.- 

[^He cuts off TUus *s- hand. 

Enter Lucius and Marcus again. 

Tit. Now ftay your ftrife ; what ftiaU be, is difpatchMr 
^ood Aaron, give^his Majefly my hand, 
'ell him it was a hand that warded him 
rem thoufand dangers, bid him bury it* 
lore hath it merited ; that let it have. 
Ls for my fbns, fay, I account of thenv 
i% jewels purchasM at an eafy price f 
bd yet dear too, becaufe I bought nnne own. 

Aar. I go, Andronicus ; and for thy hand 
jook by and by to have thy fons with thee. 

Their heads, I mean. Oh, how this villany \^AJide, 

)oth fat me with the very thought of it ! 

-ct fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 

laron will have hi& foul black like his face. [^Exlt.- 

SCENE IV. 

77/. O heat ! — I lift this one hand up to hcav'n, 
KnA bow this feeble ruin to the earth. 
if any power pities wretched tears. 
To that I call. What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 
Do then, dear heart, for heav'n (hall hear our prayers^ 
3r with our fighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, 
^nd ftain the fun with fogs, as fometime clouds, 
A^hen they do hug him in their melting bofoms. 

Mar. Oh ! brother, fpeak with poflibilities, 
Vnd do not break into thefe woe-extremes. 

Tit. Is not my forrow deep, having no bottom ^ 
^hcn be my paffions bottomlefswith them. 

Mar. But yet let reafbn govern thy lament. 

Tit. If there were reafon for thefe miferies, 
Tien into limits could 1 bind my woes. 
V^hen heav'n doth weep, doth ftot the cartVv o'e-t^LoviX 
^ihe winds rage, doth not the fea wax mad, 

R 2 'XVvT^^X'vCm^ 
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Threat'mng the welkip with hi« big-fwoln face ? 
And wilt thou have a reafon for this coil ? 
I am the fea j hark, how her fighs do blow. 

She 18 the weeping welkin, I the earth. j 

Then muft my fea be nwTved with tlicir flgbs, j 

Theo muft my earth with her continual teijrt | 

Become a deluge, overflowed and drown 'd : i 

For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, ^'' I 

But, like a drunkard, muft I vomit them. \ 

Then give me leave, for lofers will have leave 1 

To eafe their ftomachs with their bitter tongues. i 

Enter a Mejfengery bringing in two heads and a hand, \ 

Mejf, Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay 'd \ 
Tor that good hand thou fent'ft the Emperor. . I 
Here are the heads of thy two noble fons, ' '{ 

And here's thy hand in fcom to thee fent back. i 
Thy griePs their fport, thy retblution m<K:k'd. 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 
More then remembrance of my father's death. [£xj 

Afa/:* Now let hot JElm cool in Sicily, \ 

And be my heart an ever-burning heil I rv ^ 

Thefe miferies are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with them that weep, doth eafe fome deal f } 
But forrow flouted at, is double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this fight fhould make fo deep a womi 
And yet detefted hfe not fhrink thereat ; 
That ever death fliould let hfe bear his name. 
Where life hath bo more intereft <but to brealhe I 

Mar. Aids, poor he art, that kifs is cosifortlefs. 
As frozen water to a ftarved fnake. 

Tit. When will tliis fearful ilumber have an end ? 

Mar. Now, farewel, flattery, die, Andronicus j 
Thou doft not flumber ; fce, thy two foils' beads. 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter, here ; 
Thy other banifh'd fon with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodleft ; apd thy brother I, 
Even like a ftony image, cold and numb. 
Ah ! now no more will I xontroal thy griefs ; 
Rend off thy filver hair, thy other hand 
Gnjuwiag with thy ^elVi, 2iii^\>5 \.Va% dxfe^^l fi^ht 

+ /. e. in fomc meafure. • 
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"he clofing up of your moft wretched eyes ! 
[ow 18 a time to ftorm, why art thou ftill ? 

77/. Ha,ha^ha! — 

Mar. Why doft thou laugh ? it fits not with this hour. 

T/V. Why, I have not another tear to fhed. 
leiides, this forrow is an enemy, 
\.nd would ufurp upon my watry eyes, 
\.nd make them blind with tributary tears, 
rhen which way (hall I find Revenge's cave ? 
For thefe two heads do (eem to fpeak to me, 
^nd threat me, I (hall never come to bltfs. 
Till all thefe mifchiefs be retum'd again. 
Even in their throats that have committed them. 

Come, let me- fee, what talk I have to do 

You heavy people, circle me about, 

That I may turn me to each one of you. 

And fwear unto my foul to right your wrongs. 

The vow is made.— Come, brother, take a head. 

And in this hand the other will 1 bear. 

Lavinia, thou (halt be employed in thefe things ; 

Bear thou my hand, fweet wench, between thy teeth. 

As for thee, boy, go get thee from my fight. 

Thou art an exile, and thou mull not Itay. 

Hie to the Goths,, and raife an army there y 

And if you love me, as I think you do,. 

Let's kifs and part, for we hare much to do* [^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Manet Lucius. 

Luc. Farcwel, An<Aronicus, my qoble father. 
The wofull'ft man that ever liv'd in Rome ; 
Farewel, proud Rome ; till Lucius come again, 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life ; 
Parewel, Lavmia, my noble fifter, 
O, would thou wert as thou tofore had been ! 
But now nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives, 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs $ 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs, 
A.nd make proud Saturninus and his Empref* 
Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his Queen. 
b^ow will I to the Goths, and raife a power, 
To be revene-'d on Rome and Satumme- V Extt Ludus. 
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SCENE VI. j^n apartnunt in Ttlus^s houfc. 

A banquet. 

Enter Tittu^ Marcus, Lavinuz, and young Lucius, a hoj/v 

Tit, Soy fo, now fit ; and look you eat ro more 
Than will preferve juft fo much ftrength in U9 
As win revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot ; 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands,. 
\y'-' And cannot paffionate our tenfold grief * 

With folded arms. TluV poor right hand of mine 

Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft ; 

And when my heart, all mad with mifery. 

Beats in this hollow prifon of my fiefh. 

Then thus I thump it down. 

Thou map of woe, that thus doft talk in figna ! 

When thy poor heart beats witth outrageous beatings 

Thou canil not flrike it thus to make it i^U ; 

Wound it with fighing, girl, kUl it with groans ;, 

Or get fome little knife betwceo thy teeth, 

And juft againil thy heart make thou a hole» 

That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall. 

May run into that fink, and foaking in^ 

Drown the lamenting fool in fea^falt tears. 

Mar. Fie, brother, fie, teadv&er notthus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender L'fe» 

Tit. How now ! has forrow made thee doat already? 
Why, Marcus, no man (hoold be oAid but I ; 
What violent hands can ihe lay on her lifir? 
Ah, wherefore dofl thou urge the- name tff hands>-— 
To bid ^neas tell the tale twice o'er. 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miferable^- 
O handle not the theme ; no talk of hands,— -^ 
Left we remember ftill that we have none*. 
Fie, fie, how franticly I fquarje my talk, 
A » if we fhould forget we had no hands, ' 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands? 
Come, let's fall to, and, gentle girl, eat this. 
Here is no drink : hark, Marcus, what fhe: fays, 
/ can jDterpret all her ma^n^r' A ^5;tts. 
She fays, fhe drinks no ot\«T AivftWWt u^x\> 
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BrewM with her foiroWs, meffi'd upon ficr cheeks : 
"ipecchlefs complaiat !- — — O, I will learn thy thought ; 
In~thy dumb a^ion will I be as pcrfedl, 

s begging hermits in their holy prayers. 
Thou (halt not figh, nor hold thy Humps to heaven. 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a fign^ 
Bat I of thefe will reft an alphabet, 
jAnd by ftill pradlice learn to kiiow thy meaning. 

Boy, Good grandfire, leave thefe bitter, deep laments ;. 
Make my aunt merry with fome pleaiing tale. 

* Mar, Alas, the tender boy, in pafiion mov'd. 
Doth weep to fee his grandfire's heavinefs ! 

Tit. Peace, tender fapling j thou art made of tears,. 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 
' \_Marcus flrlkes ihe difb with a knife* 

IV^hat doft thou ftrike at, Marcus, with thy knife ? 

Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my Lord, a fly. 

Tit. Out on thee, murderer ; thou kill'ft my heart y 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny i 
A deed of death done on the innocent 

ecomes not Titus' brother ; get thee gone, 
\ fee thou art not for my company. 

Mar. Alas, my Lord, I have but kill'd a fly. 

Tit. * But ? — how if that fly had a lather and mother ? 
' How would he hang his flender gilded wings. 

And buzz laments and dolings in the air I 

Poor hafelefs fly. 

That with his pretty huzzing melody, 

* Came here to make' us merry ; 
And thou haft kill'd him.' 

Mar. "Pardon me, Sir j it was a black ill-favour'd ffy^ 
Like to the Emprefs' Moor ; therefore 1 kill'd him. 

Tit. O, O, O, 
Then pardon me for repi-ehending thee, 
For thou haft done a charitable deed. 
Give me thy knife, I will infult on him,, 
flattering myfelf, as if it were the Moor 
Come hither purpofely to t>oifon me. 
^There's for thyfel^ and that'8"for Tamora^ 
i^Yct ftill I think we are not brou^t fo loW, 
?*But th^t between us we can kill a fly, 
That coitjes iA Ukenefs of a coal-tbladL i liioor.* 

Mar. 
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Mar. Alas, poor man, grief has fo wrought on him^ 
He takes falfe (hadows for true fuhftances. 
Come, take away ; Lavinia, go with me ; 
I'll to thy clofct, and go read with thee 
Sad ilories chanced in the times of old. 
Come, boy, and go with me ; .thy fight is young,- r 
And thou {halt read, when miiie begins to dazzle. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Titus*^ houfe. 

Enter young Lucius, and Lavlnia running after him ; and 
the boy flies from her, ivith his hooks under his arm* 
Enter Titus and Marcus, 

Boy. Help, grandfire, help ; my aunt Lavinia 
Follows me every where, I know not why. 
Good uncle Marcus, fee how fwift fhe comes : 
Alas, fweet aunt, I know not what you mean ! 

Mar, Stand by me, Lucius, do not fear thy aunt. 

77/. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 

Boy, Ay, when my father was in Rome, ihe did. 

Mar, What means my niece Lavinia by thefefigns? 

Tit, Fear thou not, Lucius, fomewhat doth fhe mean t- \ 
See, Lucuis, fee how much (he makes of thee : 4 

Some whither would fhe have thee go with hcA I 

Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care I 

Read to her fons, than fhe hath read to thee, -^ 

Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory. 
Canft thou not guefs wherefore fhe plies thee thus ? 

Boy, My Lord, I know not, I, nor can I guefs, 
Unlefs fome fit or frenzy do pofFefs her : 
For I have heard my grandfire fay iull oft. 
Extremity of grief would make men mad. 
And I have read, that Hecuba of Troy 
Ran mad through forrow ; that made me to fear. 
Although, my Lord, I know my nobleaunt 
Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did ; '^ 

And would not, but in fury, fright my youth j 
Which made me down to.tYiTow xsv^ Vkc^cik.^^^'svd ft^^ ' 

Caufdds perhaps ; but paidou m^» l^^^x. ^.v«^X\ 
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ladam, if my uncle Marcus go, 

loft willingly attend your Ladyfhip. 

. Lucius, I will. 

How now, Lavinia ? Marcus, what means this ? 

ook there is that (he deiires to fee. 

is it, girl, of thefc ? open them, boy. 

>u art deeper read, and better fl<ill'd ; 

and make choice of all my library, 

beguile thy forrow, till the heav'ns 

the damn'd contriver of this deed. 

>ook ? 

fts (he up her arms in fequence thus ? 

. I think fhe means that there was more than one 

erate in the faft. Ay more there was ; 

to heav'n ifhe heaves them for revenge. 

Lucius, what book is that (he^ofTes fo ? 

Grandfire, 'tis Ovid's Metamorphoses ; 
►ther gave it me. 
•. For love o£ her that's goae, 
•s fhe cull'd it from an^ong the reft. 

Soft * fee how buiily fhe turns the leaves ! 
ler : what woiild (he ^nd ? Lavinia, (hall I read ? 

the tragic tale of Philomel, 
'eats of Tereus' treafon, 4nd his rape ; 
ipe, 1 fear, was root of thine annoy. [leavei. 

-. See, brother, fee; note how ftic quotes the 

Lavinia, wert thou thus furpris'd, fweet girl, 
'd and wrong'd as Philomela was, 

in the ruthlefs, vafl, and gloomy woods ? 

ee, 

ich a place there is where we did htint, 

1 we never, never, hunted there ! ) 

ti'd by that- the poet here defcribes, 

:ure made f()r murders and for rapes. 

". O, why fhould Nature build fo foul a den, 

the gods delight in tragedies 1 

Give figns, fweet girl, for here are none but 
Roman Lord it was durfl do the deed : [friends, 
nk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erft, 
eft the camp to fiu in Lucrece' be<L? 
r. Sit down, fweet niece ; brother > f\t doviu\x?f 
f PsUas,Jov€, or Mercury, ^raa. 
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Infpire me, that I may this trcafon find. 
My Lord, look here ; look here, Lavinia. 

[^Be writes his namf with hisjlaff^ and guides 
with his feet and mouth » 

This fandy plot is plain ; g^uide, if thou canfl^ 
This after me^ when I have writ my name. 
Without the help of any hand at all. 
Curs'd be that heart that forc'd us to this fhift I 
Write thou, good niece ; and here difplay, at leafty. 
What God will have difcover'd for revenge ; 
Heav'n guide thy pen, to print thy forrows plain, i 
That we may know the traitors and the trutb ! 

[^She takes thejlaffin her mouthy and guidetm 
with hcrjlumps^ and writes. 
Tit. Oh, do you read, my Lor4 what (he bath wri^r 
Stuprunif Chirtmy Defnetrinsn 

Mar. What, what !' — ^tbe luilful fons of Tamora 
Bcrformers of this hateful bloody deed ? 

7i/» Magne Regnator folff 
Tarn lentus Audtsf cetera ! tarn kntus vides f 

Mat. Oh, calm thee, gentle Lord ; although I knoili 
There is enough written upon- this earth 
To (lir a mutiny in the mildeft thoughts. 
And arm the minds of infants th exclaims. 
My Lord, kneel down with me : Lavinia, kneel ; 
And kneel, fweet boy, the Roman Hcdor's hope. 
And fwear with me, ( as with the wofiil peer, 
And father of that chafte diihonour'd dame. 
Lord Junius Brutus fware for Lucrece' rape),. 
That we will profecute (by good advice) 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traiterous Goths ; i 

And fcfc their blood, or die with this reproach. j 

Tit. *Tis fure enough, if you knew how. ^ 

But if you hurt thefe bear-whelps, then beware,. 
The dam will wake ; and if fhe wind you once, 
She's with the lion deeply flill in league ; 
And lulls him whih): flie playeth on her back. 
And, when he fleeps, wUl fhe do what fhe lift. 
You're a young huntfman, Marcus, let it alone ; 
And comcy and I will go get ?L\e?*£ oi>ox^^^, 
^d with a gad pi fteel vrVil N^xke X^x^^e ^Qte^a^ 
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And lay it by ; the angry northern wind 

Will blow thdie fands, like Sibyl's leaves, abroad, 

And where 's your lefTon then ? Boy, what fay you ! 

Boy. I fay, my Lord, that if I were a man, 
Their mother's bed-chamber Ihould not be fafe. 
For thefe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome. 

Mar, Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 

Boy, And, uncle, fo will I, ai>' if I live. 

77/ Come, go with me into mine armoury. 
Lucius, I'll fit thee ; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprefs* fons 
Prcfents that I intend to fend them both. 
C«me, come, thou'lt do my meflage, wilt thou not ? 

Boy» Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grandfirc. 

77/. No, boy, not fo ; I'll teach thee another courfc. 
Lavinia, come ; Marcus, look to my houfie : 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court j 
Ay, marry, will we^ Sir ; and we'll be waited on. 

Mar, O heavens, can you liear a good man grone, 
A.nd not relent, or not compaflion him ? 
Marcus, attend iiim in his ecdafy, 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heart. 
Than focTmens' marks upon his batter'd fhield ; 
But yet fo jiift, that he will not revenge ; 
R^evenge thee, heav'ns ! for old Andronicus. £Exif. 

SCENE IL Changes to the palace. 

^nter Aaron^ Chiron^ and Demetrius <i at one door ; and at 
another door, young Lucius and another^ with a bundle 
of weapons f and verfes writ upon them, 

Chi, Demetrius, here's the fon of Lucius ; 
t^e hath fome meifage to deliver us. 
Aar. Ay, fome mad meflage from hi« mad grandfa- 
ther. 
Boy, My Lords, with all the humblenefs I may, 
^ greet yo^r honours from Andronicus 4 
^nd pray fthe Roman gods confound you both. 
Dem, t^ramercy, lovely Lucius, what's tVietvt^^l 
^ff/. , TX'hat you are both decypher'd (^t\\^X.'% \.\x^ xi^^^^ 
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For villains mark'd with rape. May it pleafe yoU| 
My grandiirc, well advis'd, hath fcnt by me 
The goodlieft weapons of his armoury, 
To gratify your honourable youth, * 
The hope of Rome ; for fo he bade me fay : 
And ib I do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordihips, that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well. 
And fo 1^ leave you both, like bloody villains. [^Exiii 
Dem, What's here ? a fcrowl, and written round a- i 
Let's fee. [boutj 

Integer vita, fcelerlf que purus^ 
Non eget Mauri jaculis nee arcu. ' 

Chi, O, 'tis a verfe in Horace, I know it well : 
I read it in ^he Grammar long ago. 

Aar, Ay, juft ;— — a verfe in Horace— —right, yofl 

have it i-— 

Now, what a thing \t is to be an afs ' 

Here's no fond jeit ; th' old man hath found their guilty 

And fends the weapons wrapp'd about with, lines. 

That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick. 

But wefe our witty Emprefa well a-foot, " 

She would applaud Andronicus' conceit : 

But let her reft in her uijreft a.while. 

A nd now, young Lords, was't not a happy ftar ^ 

Led us to Rome ftrangers, and more than fo. 

Captives, to be advanced to this height ? 

It did me good before the palace-gate, 

To brave the Tribune in his brother's hearing. 

Dem. But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
Bafely infinuate, and fend us gifts. ' 

jiar. Had he not reafon. Lord Demetrius I 
Did you not ufe his daughter very friendly ? 

Dem, I would we had a thoufand Roman dames 
At fuch a bay, by turn to ferve our luft. 

Chi, A charitable wifh> and full of love. 

jiar. Here lacketh but your mother to fay Ameri^ 

Chi. And that would (he for twenty thoufand morei|. 

Dem, Come, let us go, and pray to all the gods 
For our beloved mother in her pains. 

jiar. Pray to the dev\\^ \ xVvt ^o^^Vv^-s^ ^vn^^^i^ offJ^ 
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POT. Why do the EmpVor's trumpets flourifli thus ? 
fL Beh'ke, for joy the Emp'ror hath a foiu 
fw. Soft, who comes here ? 

SCENE in. 

£nter Nur/e^ with a Blacl-a'tnoor child, 

ur. Good mon-ow. Lords : 

sll me, did you fee Aaron the Moor ? 

7r. Well, more o\* leCs, or ne'er a whit at all, 

I A^ron IS, and what with Aaron now ? 

r/r. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone : 

help, or woe betide thee evermore ] 
ar. Why, what a caterwauling doft thou keep ? 
It doft thou wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 
ur. O that which I would hide from heaven's eye^ 
Emprefs' (hame, and (lately Rome's difgrace. 
is deliver'd, Lords, (lie is delivered. 
ar. To whom ? 

'ur. I mean fhe is brought to bed. 
ar. Well, God give her good reft ! 
It hath he fent her ? 
W. A devil. 

ar. Why, then fhe is the devil's dam : a joyful iffuc. 
^ur. A joylefs, difmal, black, and forrowful iffue. 
e is the babe, as lothfonie as a toad, 
ongft the faireft breeders of our clime. 
: Emprelis fends it thee, thy ftamp, thy feal ; 
1 bids thee chriften it with thy dagger's point, 
f jr. Out, out, you whore ! is black fo bafe a hue ? 
eet blowfe, you are a beauteous bloflbm, fare. 
Jem. Villain, what haft thou done ? 
ffjr. That which thou canft not undo. 
Vhl, Thou haft undone our mother. 
Dm Woe to her chance, and damn'd her lothed 
xurs'd the offspring of fo foul a fiend 1 [choice, 

Chi It fhall not live. 
4»r. It (hall not die. 
Ifor. Aaron, it muft ; the mother wills it fo. 

What, muft it, nurfe ? then let no man bvvl 1 
liecutian on my Befh and blood. 

I'll broach tlw tadpole on my rapier's po\x\t. 
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Nurf^r, give it me, my fword fhall foon difpatcfa it. 

y/</r. Sooner this fword ftiaD plow thy bowels up. 
Stay, murtherous villains, will you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the fky. 
That flione fo brightly when this boy was got. 
He dies upon my fey mi tar's (harp point, 
ITiat touches this my firft-born fon and heir. 
1 tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 
V/ith all his threatening band of Typhon's brood. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war. 
Shall feize this prey out of his father's hands. / !' 
What, what, y' unfanguine (hallow-hearted boys, 
Yc white-lim'd walls, ye alehoufe painted iigns^ 1 
Coal-black is better than another hue, 
In that it fcorns to bear another hue : 
For all the water in the ocean • i 

Can never turn the fwan's blag legs to white, y 

Although (he lave them hourly in the flood. I 

Tell the Emprefs from me, I am of age | 

To keep mine own ; excufe it how (he can. 

Dam. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftrefs thus ? i 

j^ar» My miftrefs is my miftrefs ; this, myfelf, | 

The vigour and the pi6lure of my youth. i 

This before all the world do I prefer ; , j 

This, maugre all the world, will I keep fafe ; 

Or fome of you fhall fmoke for it in Rome. 

Dem. By this our mother is for ever fham'd. 

Chi Rome will defpife her for this foul efcapc. ;| 

Nur, The Emperor in his rage will doom her deatft.? 

Chi, I blufh to think upon this ignominy. ni 

jiar* Why, there's the privilege your beauty bcai* ^ 

Tky treacherous hue, that will betray with blufliing 

The clofe enad^s and counfels of the heart ! 

Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer; ,.| 

Look how the black flave fmiles upon the father; ;j 

As who (hould lay,. " Old lad, I am thine own." 

He is your brother, Ldrds ; fenfibly fed 

Of that felf-blood that firA^ave life to you ; 

And from that womb where you imprifon'd were* : ■■'] 

He is infranchifed, and come to light. , ;^ji 

JVa^ , he's yonr brother b-y t\vt tetx^v^^^^ *^^; 

Although my fcal is Harcv^^ed \tv V\% i^c^- ^ 
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^ur. Aaron, what fliajl I fay unto the Emprefs? 
Dem* Advife thee, Aaron, what is to be doue, 
ad we will all fubfcribe to thy advice. 
ve thoii the child, fo we may be cvU lafe. 
jiar. Then fit we down, and let us all cortfult. 
y fon and I will have the wind of you. ,. 
eep there : now talk at pleafure of your fafipty. 

Dem, How many women faw tlf is .child of liis ? 
j4ar. Why, fo, brave I<ocds ; ^hen we all join in 
am a lamb ; but if you brave the Mpor^ 0^S"?> 

Tie ch«ifed boar, the mountain-liontTs, $ 

Tie ocean fwells not fo as Aa.ron (formp. 
\\A {ay ag-ain, how many faw the cliiid ? 

Nur, Cornelia the naidxJfe, and niyielf < 

Vnd no one elfe but the delivjer'd Brapr^fs. 

Aar. The Eraprefs, the midwife, and yourfcl f .. 
Pwo may keep counfel, when the third's away. ^ 

S*a to the Eraprefs, tell her, %\\\% I faid — \^Me4iHs her^ 
Week, — week ! — fo cries a pig prepared to ^' fpit. 

Bern. What mean' ft thou, Aarpn \ wherefore didd 
thou this ? . . ,, > 

Adr* O. Lord, Sir, 'tis a deed of policy. • 

Sliall fhe live to betray this guilt of ours ? 
Abng-tongu'd babling goffijp ? no, Lor(J^, np. . 
And now be it known to yotu nay fjiiJl intent'; . . . ,' / 
Not far, one M^h'teus lives, iny countryjnjw^ , ; .■.'',,■ 
Ills wife but yeitef night was brought ii^tbed* . " 

pis child is like to her, fair as you aro. 
Go pack with; him, and give tlie mother; gold. 
And tell them both the circumftance of alj ; 
And how by this their child fhall be advanc'*^, 
4nd be receiv'd for the Erap'ror's heir. 
And fubftituted in the place of mine,. 
To calm this tempeft whirling in the court ; 
And let the Emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, my Lords, ye fee I have given her phyfic, 
Andyoa muft needs beftow her funeral. 
^c Adds are near, and you are gallant grooms. 
^sdone, fee that you take no longer days, A 

But fend the mldwite prefently to me. ^ fl 

The nddwife and the Durfe well made ?»way> 1 
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Then let the ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

ChL 1 fee thou wilt not trail the air 
With fccrets. 

Dem, For this care of Tamora, 
Herfelf and hcr's are highly bound to thee. [^Exi 

^ar. Now to the Goths, as fwift as fvvallow"fiies> 
There to difpofe this treafare in my arms, 
And fecretly to greet the Emprefs' friends. 
Come on, you thick-lipM Have, I bear you hence. 
For it is you that put us to our fhifts. 
I'll make you feed on berries, and on roots, 
And feaft on curds and whey, and fuck the goat. 
And cabbin in a cave ; and bring you up 
To be a warrior, and command a camp. 
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SCENE IV. Afreet near the palace. 



Enter TituSf old Mar<us^ young Luciusy and other 
tiemen with bo%^s ; and Tiiut bears the arrow* 
letters on the end of them. 

X^t. Come, Marcus, come ; kinfmen this is the way^ 
Sir boy, now let me fee your archery. 
Look, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there ftraight/ij 

Terras AJlraa reliquit be you rememberM, Marcus-4 

She's gone, (he's .fled Sirs, take you to your toriijj 

You, coufins, (hall go found the ocean, . 

And caft your nets ; ' haply you may fimd hcr ia the f»^ 

Yet there's as little juftice as at land 

No, Publius and Sempronius ; you mud do it, 
'Tis you muft dig with n^ttock and with fpade. 
And pierce the inmoft centre of the earth. 
Then, when you come to Pluto's region, 
I pray you deliver this petition ; 
Tell him it is for juftice, and for aid ; 
And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. 

Ah, Rome ! Well, well, I made thee miferable. 

What time I threw the people's fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize o'er me. 
Go, get you gone, and pray be careful all. 
And leave you not a man. of vf^.\' wwCc^rch'd, 
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This wicked Emperor may hav^ fhipp'd her hence* 
-And, kinfmen, then we may go pipe for juftlce. 

Mar» Oh PubHus, 18 not this a heavy cafe. 
To fee thy noble uncle thus diftradl ? 

Pub» Therefore, my Lord, it highly us concerns, 
Bjr day and night t'attend him carefully ; 
And feed his humour, kindly as we may. 
Till time beget fome careful remedy. . 

Jl/jr. Kinfmao, his. forrows arc jiait remedy. 
Join with the Goths, and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, . , 

And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. . 

TV/. Publius, how now ? how now, ray mailers ; 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub, No, my good Lord ; but Pluto fends you word. 
If you will have Revenge from hell, you (hall. 
MaiTy, for Juflice, fhe is now eraploy'd. 
He thinks, with Jove in heav'o, or, fomewhere elfe ; 
So that perforce you muft needs ftay a. time. 

Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with delays. 
PU dive into the burning lake below. 
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels, 
Marcus, we are but fhrubs, no cedars we. 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the. Cyclops' fize ; 
But metal, Marcus, fteel to th' very back ; 
Yet wrung with wrongs, more than our, backs can bear. 
Ajid ftth there is no julHce i» earth or \^t 
We Will folicit heav'n, and move th^ gods^ ^ . ^ 

To fend down jullice for to. wreak our wrongs. ., , 
Come, to this gear ; you're a good archer, Mar^u^. . . ^ 

\_He gives them thjs arrows*. 

^d joverut that's for you here, ad, Ji^pplUpfmr:'^^ 

rf^ilf^r/^/w, that's for my felf; , 

Here, boy, to Pallas — here, to Mercury ■ ; ■■ . j 

To Saturn and to Coehis — not to Saturnine — _< 

You were as good to (hoot again ft the wiu^^* 1 5 • . y~ , 

To it, boy ; Maccus, loofe jwhen I bid. ' 

C my word, I have written to efTcd^, 

There's not a god left unfolicifed. 

Mar, Kinfmen, Qioot all ypur fhafts ip t^o the, court ;* 
We will afflidl the Emperor in his pride. ^ [Theyjhoot, 

7ii. Now, mailers, draw ; oh, weYl i^id^i.\xcw\%. ^ 
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Good boy, in Virgo's lap, give it Pallas. 

Mar, My Lord, I am a mile beyond the mooti} ^ 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tif, Ha, ha, Publius, Publius, what haft thou i 
tSec, fee, thou'ft (hot off one of Taurus* horns. 

Mar, This was the fpoit, my Lord ; when Pul£d 
The bull being gall'd, gave Aries fuch a knock, [I 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the court. 
And who fhould find them but the Emprefs* villain, y 
She laugh'd and told the Moor, he fhould not chnfe^l 
But give them to his mafter for a prefent. 

Tif. Wljy there it goes. God give your Lordfliip jo 

£nter a Clown with a bajket and two pigeons, 

^ew3, news from heav'n ; Marcus, the poft is come. 
Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters ? 
Shall I have juftice ? what fays Jupiter ? 

Chwn, Who ? the gibbet-maker ? he fays, that 
hath taken them down again> for the man muft not 
hang'd till the next week. 

Tit, Tut, what fays Jupiter, 1 afk thee V 

Clown, Alas, Sir, I know not Jupiter ; 
I never drank with him in all ,my life. 

Tit. Why, villain, ait not thou the carrier ? 

Clown, Ay, of my pigeons, Sir; nothing elfe. 
• Tit, Why, didft thou not come from heav*n ? 

Clown, From heav*n ? alas, Sir, I never came tbei 
God forbid I (hould be fo bold to prefs into faeav'ii 
my young days. Why, I am going with my pij^ 
to the Tribunal Plebs*, to take up a matter of bra^ 
betwixt my uncle and one of the Emperial's men, 

Mar, Why, Sir, that is as fit as can be to ferve im 
your oration, and let him deliver the pigeons to the Efcj 
pcror from you. 'X j| 

Tit, Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the 
pcror with a grace ? . 

Clown, Nay, truly, Sir, 1 could never fay grace itf' 

Sirrah, come hither, make no more ado,' 
your pigeons to the Emperor. r^* 

nstolay, TritKnuj^^'^**' 
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By me thou (lialt have juflice at his hands. 

Hold, hold — mean while, here's money for thy charges. 

Give me a pen and ink. 

Sirrah, can you with graCe a deliver a fupplication ? 

Clown. Ay, Sir. 

77/. Then, here is a fupplication for you : and when 
yovL come to him, at the firft approach you n^uft kneel, 
then kifs his foot, then deliver up your pigeons, and 
:hen look for your reward. I'll be at hand, Sir; fee 
^ou do it bravely. 

Clotvn. 1 warrant you. Sir, let me alone. 

77/. Sirrah, haft thou a knife ? Come, let me fee it* 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration. 
For thou haft made it like a« humble fuppliant ; 
A.nd when thou haft given it the Emperor, 
Lvnock at my door, and tell me wrhat he fays. 

Clown, God be with you. Sir, I will. 

77/. Come, Marcus, let us go. Publius, follow me. 

SCENE V. The palace. 

"Enter Emperor^ and Emprefsy and her two fons ; the Em^ 
peror brings the arrows In his hand that Titus Jhot. 

Sat, Why, Lords, what wrongs are thefe ? was eVer 
Alh Emperor of Rome thus overborne, [feea 

Troubled, confronted thus, and for th' extent 
3f equal juftice, us'd in fuch contempt ? 
M[y Lords, you know, as do the mightful gods. 
However the difturbers of our peace 
iSuzz in the people's ears), there nought hath pafs'd^ 
But even with law a^ainft the wilful fona 
3f old Andronicus. And what an' if 
Eiis forrows have fo overwhelm'd his wits, 
Shall we be thul afflided in his freaks, 
Eiis fits, his phrenzy, and his bittemefs, 
A.nd now he writes to heav'n for his redrefs. 
See, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury, 
This to Apollo, this to the god of war. 
Sweet fcrowls, to fly about the ttreets of Rome ! 
iV^at's this but libelling againft the fenate, . > 
\nd blazoning our injuitice cv'ry w\\er*t ^, 
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A goodly humoory is it not, my Lords ? 

A« who would fey, in Roiae no juftice were, 

But if I live, his reigned ecftafies 

Shall be no ihelter to thefe outrages^ 

But he and his fhall know, that Juftice lives 

In Saturainus' heakh; whoip, if fhe fleep, , 

He'll fo awake, as fhe in fury fhall 

Cut off tlie proud'ft confpirator that lives. 

Tarn, My gracious Lord, mod lovely Saturniue,. 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought, > 

Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus' age, 
Th' effe^ls^ of foiTow for his valiant fons, j 

Whofe lofs hath pierc'd him deep, and fcarr'd his heart j 
And rather comfort his diftrefTed plight, *>^ 

Than profecpte the meaneit, or the heft, ^ 

For thefe contempts Why, thus it fhall become 

High-witted Tamora to glofe with all : , • 

But, Titus, 1 have touch'd thee to the quick, ^ 

Thy life-blood out : if Aaron now be wife, v 

Then is all fafe, the anchor's in the port. Z'^(fi^* 

Enter Clown. 

How now, good fellow, woul^'ft thou fpeak with us ? 
Clo, Yea, forfooth, an' your Mifterfhip be Emperial*, 
Tarn, Eraprefs I am, but yonder fits the Emperor. 

. Clo. 'Tishe: God and St. Stephen give you good-' 
e'eu: , 

I have brought you a letter and a couple of pigeons here* 

\_He reads the ieti0:% 
Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him prefently. ^ 
Plo. How much money muft I have ? , , 

Tarn. Come, iirrah, thou mull be hang'd. 
Clo. Hang'd ! by'r lady, then I have brought up^ 

neck to a fair ,end, \^^^{ 

Sat. Defpightful and intolerable wrotgfl ! ,.,^ 

Shall I endure this monftrous villany ? i^' 

I know from whence this fame device proceeds; t ^ 

May this be borne ? as if his traiterous fons. 

That dy'd by law for murther of our brother, '; 

Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully ? 

Go, drag the villain hither by tlie hair, r »V 
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ge nor honour (hall fhape privilege f . 
lis proud mock Pll be thy (laughter-man ; 
antic wretch, that holp^ft to make me great, 
pfe thyfelf (hould govern Rome and me. 

Enter /Emilius. 

, What news with thee, iEmilius ? 
1/7. Arm, arm, my Lords ; Rome never had mor6 
•#v - caufe ; 

]^oths have gather'd head, and with a power 
Tb-refolved men, bent to the fpoil, 
hither march amain, under the condudl 
jcius, fon to old Andronicus ; 
threats, in courfe of his revenge, to do 
iich as ever Goriolanus did. 
, Is warlike Lucius General of the Goths ? 
tidings nip me, ?nd I hang the head 
rw^rs with froft, or grafs beat down with flormA 
ow begin our forrows to approach ; 
le the common people love fo much : 
f have often overheard tliem fay, 
n I have walked like a private man), 
Lucius' baniftiment was wrongfully, 
they have wifh'd that Lucius were their Emperor# 
19. Why fliould you fear ? is not our city ftrong^ 
.'"Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius, 
prill revolt from me to fuccour him. 
•RT ^King, be tliy thoughts imperJons like thy namc^ 
fun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it ? 
ag;k fuffers little birds to iing, 
is not careful what they mean thereby, 
'ing that with the (hadow of his wings 
in at pleafure Hint their melody ; 
fi> may'ft thou the giddy men of Rome. 
ch^er thy fpirit ; for know, thou Emperor, 
iochant the old Andronicus 
words more fweet, and yet more dangerous, 
baits to fifh, or honey-llalks to fheep, 
I as the one is wounded with the bait, 
>ther rotted with delicious food. 
'^ But he will not in treat his fon for us« 
'- Tarn. 

< fi make or cHablllh privilege* 
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Tarn., If Tamora intreat him, then he will : \ 

For I can fmooth, and fill his aged ear , 

With golden promiles ; that were his heart '^ 

Almoft impregnable, his old ears deaf. 
Yet ihould both ear and heart obey my tongue. 
Go thou before as our ambaffador ; £To JEm^ 

Say, that the Emperor requefts a parley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting. 

Saf, ^milius, do this meflage honourably ; ^^^ ' 
And if he Hand on hoftage for his fafety, j 

Bid him demand what pledge will pleafe him heft. 

jEmiL Your biding ihall I do effedually. [i 

7am. Now will 1 to that old Androqicus, 
And temper liim, with all the art I have. 
To pluck proud Lucius from the warUke Gothfl^ j 
And now, fweet Emperor, be biyth again, h 

And bury all thy fear in my devices. , J 

Sat. Then go fuccef$fully, and pkad %a hinj. :| 

^ ACT V. SCENE I. 

■rj 

ji camp at a/mail dtflance from Rome. o 

Enter Lucius ivlth Goths^ nmtb drum and foldiern*^ 

Luc. y\pPROVED warriors, and my feithfdfriei^ 
I have received letters from great Rom«, 

,, — *.i- *ig-*v/ ««»««••. iMsLy tficjr Meur VltCir JZ/UlpTOl^ \ 

And how defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great Lords, be, as your titles witncis,. 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; 
And wherein Rome hath done you any fcathe. 
Let him make treble fatisfadtlon. 

Goth. Brave flip, fprung from the; great AndrojifOi 
(Whofe name was once our terror, now our comfortja 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ungrateful Rome requites with foid contempt. 
Be bold in us ; we'll follow where thou lead'ft ; 
Like ftinging bees in hotteft fummer's day. 
Led by their mafter to the flower'd fields. 
And be aveng'd on curfed Tamora, 

Omnes. And as KelaltV, ^o ^^^ n^^ ^v?v^\»sa.. 
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ZmUC, I humbjy thank him, and I ilmnl:; you all, 
^t who comes here, led by a lufty Goth ^ 

SCENE 11. 
^nUr a Goth leading Aaron^ tulth his child in his arms. 

fOth, Renowned Lucius, from our troops I ftray'd 

^ upon a ruinous monaftery : 
id OT^eameftly did fix mine eye 

m the wafted building,, fuddenly 
kCard a child cry underneath a wall ; . 
lade unto the noife, when foon I heard 
le crying babe controuPd with this difcourfe : 
ice, twany flave, half me and half thy dam, 

' tiot thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art. 
Nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 

lin, thou might'ft have been an Emperor : 

, where the bull and cow arc both milk-white, 
itj never do beget a coal-black calf. 

:e, villain, peace ! (ev'n thus he rates the babe,) 
I miift'bear thee to a trufty Goth ; 
when he knows thou art the Emprefs' babe, 
^ hold thee dearly for thy motlier's fake. 
'"th this, my weapon drawn, I'rufh'd upon him, 

isM him fuddenly, and brought him hither, 
fo ufe as you think needful of the man. 

i»r. O worthy Goth, this is th' incarnate devil 

it robb'd Aridronlcus of his good hand ; 

lis is the pearl that pleas'd your Emprefs* eye, 
Lnd here's the bafe fruit of his burning luft. 

[, wall-ey'd flave, whither would'll thou convey 

is growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 
}hy doft not fpeak I what ! deaf? no ! not a word ! 

halter, fofdiers ; hang him on this tree, 
ind by his fide his fruit of baftardy. 

Aan Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood. 

Luc* Too like the fire for ever being good. 
fm^ hang the child, that he. may fee it fprawl ; 
L fight to vex the father's foul withal. 
' me a ladder. 

J^f%."lLuciu3, fave the chlldy 
fM:b>^rzt Gram me to the Empcrefs. 
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If thou do this, Til fhew thee wondrous thingSi ti 
That highly may advantage thee to hear ; j 

If thou wilt not, befal what may befal, 
I'll fpeak no more, but vengeance rot you all ! 

Luc, Say on ; and if it pleafe me which thou fpeak| 
Thy child (hall live and I will fee it nourifhM. \ 

Aar. An' if it pleafe thee ? why, aiFure thee, Lu^ 
'TwiU vex thy foul to hear what I (hall fpeak ; 
For I muft talk of murthers, rapes, and maflacilfiP 
Adls of black night, abominable deeds, 
Complots of mifchief, treafon, villanies, 
Ruthful to hear, yet piteoufly perform'd : 
And this fliall all be burled by my death, 
Unlefs thou fwear to mc my child fhall live. 

Luc, Tell on thy mind ; I fay thy child fhall live. 
Aar. Swear that he (hall, and then I will begin. , 
Luc, Who fhould I fwear by ? thou believ'll no Goj 
That granted, how canft thou believe an oath ? | 

Aar, What if I do not! as indeed I do not; % 

Yet, for I know thou art religious, ;^ 

And haft a thing within thee called Cbnfcience^ -. % 

With twenty Popifh tricks and ceremonies j 

Which I have feeh thee careful to obferve : ^ ^ 

Therefore 1 urge thy oath, (for that 1 know ^ 

An ideot holds his bauble for a god, C4^^* 

And keeps the oath which by that god he fwears,^ 

To that I'll urge him) ; therefore thou fhalt vow 

By that fame god, what god foe'er it be. 

That thou ador'ft, and haft in reverence, 

To fave my boy, nourifli and bring him up ; 

Or elfe I will difcover nought to thee. ^ 

Luc, Even by my God I fwear to thee I will. i, 

Aar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on the Emprefl^ 

Luc, O raoft infatiate, luxurious woman ! 'j 

Aar, Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of charity^ ^ 

To that which thou (halt hear of me anon. .^ 

*Twas her two fons that mnrder'd Baflianus ; *| 

They cut thy fifter's tongue, and ravifti'd her, ijl 

And cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou faw*fl^ 3 

I^uc, Oh,deteftable villain ! calPft thou that trimniim 

A fir. Why, (he was vja(Vv'd, ^lud cwt^wd trimm'A; ':*' 

And. 'twas trim fport for tVicmxXv-axV^s.CsLX^v^ ^^%SL5i^^VV^ 
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Luc. Ob, barb*rou8 bcaftly villains like thyfclf ! 
c Aar. Indeed I i^^as their tutor to inftruft them. 
^at codding fpirit had they from their mother, 
B fure a card as ever won the fet ; 
^at bloody mind, I think, they Icam'd of me, 

% true a dog as ever fought at head. 

fell ; let my deeds be witncfs of my worth. 
Itrain'd thy brethren to that guileful hole, 
^hc*#thc dead corpfc of Baiflanus lay : 
wrote the letter that thy father found, 
Lnd hid the gold within the letter mention'd ; 
Jonfed'rate with the Queen and her two fens. 
kad what not done that thou haft caufe to rue^ 
Hierein I had no ftroke of mifchief in't ! 
^y*d the cheater for thy father's hand ; 
wii«n I had it, drew myfelf apart, 
almoil broke ray heart with extreme laughter. 
pryM me through the crevice of a wall, 
"*" en for his hand he had his two fons' heads ; 
leld his tears, aijd laugh*d fo heartily, 
at both mine eyes were rainy like to his. 
dwhen I told the Emprefs of this fport, 
ihe fwooned almoft at my pleaiing tale, 

d for my tidings gave me twenty kiifes. 
\ Goth. What ! canft thou fay all this, and never blufh ? 
Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is. 
Lm. Art thou not forry fo/thefe heinous deeds ? 
Aar. Ay, that 1 had not done a thoufand more. 

Vk now I curfe the day (and yet I think 
ew come within the compafs of my curf<j) 
*** 'b I did not fome notorious ill ; 
kill a man, or elfe devife his death ; 
fli a maid, or plot the way to do it ; 
ufc fome innocent, and forfwear myfelf; 
deedly enmity between two fnends ; 
;e poor mens* cattle break their necks, 
fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the night. 
Ibid the owners quench them with their tears. 
.^vc I digged up dead men from their graves, 
*fet them upright at their dear friends' doorSy 
whc>i7 their forrow altnoA was forgot f 
ifA their Iklas, as on the bark of trees. 
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Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
•• Let ,not your forrow die, though I am dead.** 
Tuty I have done a thoufand dreadful things, * 

As willingly as one would kill ,a ily : 
And nothing gfieves me heartily indeec]. 
But that I cannot do ten' thoufand mor^. 

Luc. Bring down the devil ; for he muft not die 
So fweet a death, as hanging prefently. 

jiar. If there be devils, 'would I were a devil. 
To live and burn in everlafling fire. 
So I might have your company in hell. 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc, Sirs, ilop his mouth^ and let him fpeak no more 

finter JEmilius. 

Goth. My Lord,. there is a meflenger from Rome 
Defiref to be admitted to yourprefenc^ 

Luc. Let him come near. 
Welcome, jEmilius ; what's the news from Rome? 

jEmil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the ^Gotbs^ 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me ; 
And, for he underftands you are in arms. 
He craves a parley at your father's houfe. 
Willing you to demand your hoftages, 
Ai>d they (ball be immediately deHviCr'd. 

Goth. What fays our General? 

Luc» iEmilius, let the Emperor give his pledge 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus^ 
And we will come. March away. ^Ex€U» 

SCENE IIL Changes to Titus^s pajaoe in Rom. 

Enter Tamora^ Chiron^ and Demetrius ^fguis'd* 

Tarn. Thus, in thefe ftrange and fad habiliment^, 
J will encounter with Andronicus ; 
And fay, 'I am .Revenge fent from below. 
To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs : 
Knock ^t theihidy, where they fay he keeps. 
To ruminate llr,:jnge plots of dire revenge ; ^ 

Tell him, Rever^ge is cqpie to join with him, 
^And work confufiqn on Kvs etvtmv^^. 

[^Tfcey ll;nocfe,ar\d T.Utis aj^tan-9\w 
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TV/. Who doth moleft my contemplation !' 

it your trick to make me ope the door, 
liat fo my fad decrees may fly away,: 
^ nd all my ftudy be to m> efFedl ? 
'ou are deceiv'd ; fw what I raeaVi fo'doy 
here in bloody lines I hiave fet down ; ' ' 

d what is written, (hall be executed. 

Xam, Titus, I am come to ^Ik with thee. 
,' TV/. No, not a word. Ho>)i^ can- 1 grace my talk,' 

anting a hand to give it that accord ? 
3iou baft the odds pf me, therefore n<0' more. 

Tarn. If thou* didft know me, thou^wouldft talk witb^ 
me. 

Tit. I am hot mad ; I know thee Well enough : 
fitnefs this wretched (lump, thefe crimfon lines j- 
iTitnefs thefe trenches made by grief and care ; 
ITitnefs the tiring day and heavy night ; 
fitnefs all foprow, that I know thee well 
or oup proud Emprefs, mighty Tamora.* 
I not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tom. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora"; 
be is thy enemy, and I thy friend i 
am Revenge, fent fromth' infernal kingdom^ / 

'o eafe the gnawing vulture of thy min<^ Cl 

iy working wreakful vengeaneeon thy foes. * I 

!ome down, and wefcome me to this world's light ; ^ 
lonfer with me of murder and of death : 
"here's not a holloNv cave, nor lurking-place, 
b vail obfcurity, or mifty vale, 
Ifhere blopdy MUrddr or detefted Rape 
in couch for fear, but I will find them oUt f 
nd in their ears tell thi:m my dreadful name,, 
evenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 

7V/.N Art thou Revenge ? and art thou fent to me,, 
*o be a torment to mine enemies ^ ' \, ' 

Tarn. I am ; therefore cofne down, and welcome me; 

Tit. Do me fome fervice ere I come to thee. 

), by thy fide where Rape and Murder Hands ; 
give fome 'furance that thou art Revenge, 
thein, or tear them oor thy Chariot-wheels v 
'§d. then m come and bt thy waggoiler, • ' 
fpji whirl along with thee about the glqbw : 
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Provide tvro proper palfries black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon Iwlft away. 
And find out murders in their guilty caves. 
And when thy car isloaden with their headf» 
I will difmount, and by thy waggon-wheel 
Trot like a fervile footman all day Iodc^ ; 
Even from Hyperion's riiing in the eau. 
Until his very downfal in the (ea. 
Ai^d day by day I'll do this heavy taflc. 
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tarn. Thefc are my minifters, and cofne with me* 
T</. Aw they thy miniftcrs? what are they call'di 
Tarn. Rapine and Murder ; therefore called fo, 
'Caufe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 

TV/* Good Lord, how like the Emprefs' fons they » 
And you the Emprefs ! bftt we worldly men 
Have miferable and miftakiqg eyes. ' 

fweet Revei^e^ now do I cctme to theet. 
And if one arm's embracement will content thee, 

1 will embrace thee in it by and by; 

lExil Tiiuf/romsh 
Tam» This clofing with him fits his lunacy ; 
Whatever I hrge to feed his brain-fick fits. 
Do you uphold and maintain in your fpeech : 
For now he £rmly takes me for Revenge ; 
And, being credidous in this mad thoughtt 
I'll make him fend for Lucius his fon : 
And whilft 1 at a banquet hold him fure, 
I'll find fome cunning pnKdice out of hand. 
To fcatter and difperle the ^iddy Goths,' 
Or at the leaft make them his enemies. 
See here he comes, and I vrnd ply my theme* 

SCENE IV. Enter Tttus. 

Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee ( 
Welcome; dread Fui^, to my woful houfe ; 
Rapine and Murder, you are wdcome too. 
How like the Emprefs and her fous you are ! 
Well are you fitted, had yon but a Moor ; 
Could not all hdl a%ird you fuch a devil I . . > 
For 9 well I wot, the "EiwpttS* t*tw v«^ig^ ' r~ 

Uut in her company t\xcre u ^ >&«>cw \ 
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ould you reprefcnt our Queen aright, 

; convenient you had fuch a deyil. 

Jcome as you are. What (hall we do ? 

!. What wouldfl thou have us do, Andronjciis ? 

. Shew me a murderer, PU deal with him. 

Shew me a villain that has done a rape, 
am fent to be reveng'd on him. 
• Shew me a thoufand that have done thee wrong^: 
will be revenged on them all. 
Look round abocut the wicked ftreets of Rome, 
'hen thou find'ft a man that's like thyfelf, 
Viurder, fl^b him ; he's a murderer, 
>u with him ; and^when it is thy hap 
i jBinother that la like to thee. 
Rapine, ftab liim; he's a rayjfher. 
)u with theip^^fid in tlje Eipperor's court 
is a Queen attended by a Moor j 
lay 'ft thou know her by thy ow;n proportion, 
and down fhe dothrefemble thee; , . • 

thee do on thenaTome violent^4ea^th ; 
lave been violent to nip anjfi mipe. 
!. Well haft thdu lejfTo^'^rUf, ^l>is (hall wc do. 
ould it pleafe thee, good Andrpnlpus, 
d for Lucius thy thrice- valiant fon, . • 
sads tow'rds Rome a band'of ^^lUrlike Goths, 
d him come and banquct.^^t.,tl^, ^Pyf^h^ 7 
he is here, even at thy folenra ij^aJ^l:, ^ ^y , 
bring iu the Emprefsand,he|*.{(^ns^'j ^,[-* 
mperor hirafelf, and all ta^ *9J^»i. ^ f^ < - ' ) ' 
;tjiy mercy fliaU they ftoop jind^kpqV, ,; ;- -^ ' , 
1 them (bait thou eafe thy angry if eajt. v 
fays Andronicus to this device ? -> ^ .. 

Marcus, my brother ! — 'tl^ fa^, rfitus^ calls. 

■ ' Enter MarcifF. '" / ' \ '-'■. '• • '- ' 

gentle Marcus, to thy ijg^hew Lucius ; 

halt inquire hiin out among the Crotjis 3^5;- 

[n repair to. nic; ;. and bring w^^h him ~. 

>f the chiefeft princes of the Goths.;. / , . ,/. 

n incamp his foldiers wherq they fire j ■ * 

m the Emperor and tne Emprefs too * 

myhoufe, and he /hallfeaft witli thetiVi 
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This do Ihou for my love, and fo let kim. 
As he regards his aged fatlicr's life. 

Mar. This will f do^ and foon return again. £Exkk 

Tarn. Now win I hence ahout my buibefs. 
And take my minifters along with me. 

Tii. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ftay with me,. ; 
Or clfe I'll call my brother back again^ j 

And cleaTe to no Rerenge but Lucius; 

Tarn. What fay you, boys ? will yon abtde with hMi|| 
Wkiles I go tcU my Lord, the Emperor, 1 

How I hare gorernM <mr determin'd jeA? ^-j 

Yield to his humour, fmooth and ipeak him fatir,. j 

And tarry with him till I come again. E-'^M^! 

7u. I know them all, tho* they Cuppoleme mad ; 'J 
And will o'er-reach them in their 6wn dcTicef : - ' i 
A pair oF curfed hell-hounds and their dam. Ij^fiJi^ 

Dim, Madam, depart at pleafure, leave u^hefe. 

Tarn, Farewel, Andronicus ! Revenge now goes 
To lay a comj^t to betray thy foes. \^Exk Tamtrrn^ 

Tit. I know thou doft j and, fweet Revenge, £zreiii^ 

Cht. Tell us, old man, how AaU we be «n]^oy'd!r 

Tit. Tut, I have work enough for y»n to do.^. ' 
FublUw,. come hither, Caius, and Valentine ^ 

Entir PuhliiU amd ^rvoia//* 

Fui. What is j^our wiH ? 

Tit. Know ye thefe two ? 

Fut. The Empnefa' fons, 
I take them. Chiton, and Demetrius ! 

Tit. Pie, Publius, iiel thou art too much deceti^dV: 
The one is Mmiler, Rape is th' other's name ; 
And therefore bind them, gentle PuUius ;. 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them. 
Oft have you heard miewiih for fuch an hoar. 
And now I find it, therefore bind them faqp. 

lEmtJ}tMU 

Chi. Vdlains, foibear ;. >Nfeare the Emprefs^ fbns. 

:Bub. And therefore do we what we arc commaaM* 
Stop dofe their mouths ; let them not fpeak a woi)fc>' 
Is he fure bound? look th^t ye bind them faft. 
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SCENE V. 

Enter Tliut jindromcus'svitha kntfe^ and Lavima mtlib a 
hafom. 

7'it. Come,.come^LaviDia ; look thy f6c» are bound; 
Sirs^ ftop their moo^, let tiieni not fpcak to <ne. 
But let them, hear whatiearful worcU I vstter^ 
Qk, villatnty ChiroRy aod Demetnug !' 
Here ftandg the fpring whom you haye Aaifi'<l with mud,. 
This goodly, fummer with your winter mix^d : 
You kill'd her hu(baiid, asd ibr that vile fault 
Two of her brothers wei«e condemn 'd to death ; 
My hand cut off, and made a^merry jthz 
Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and tluK more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her fpotleCsx^^y, - < 
Inhuman traitors, you conftrain'd and foro'd. 
What would you fay, if I flionld let you (peak:? 
Villains 1 — -^or ihame you could not beg lor graee« ' 
Hark,, wretches, how I mean tn martyr you. 
This one hand yetris left to cut your throats, 
WhiUl that Lavinia, 'twixt her Buimps doth bold 
The bafon that recciws yourguiky blood. 
You know your another means to feaft with me, 
And calls b'^rfelf Revenge, and thifiks me mad 
Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to duilj 
And with your hlood and it I'll make a paile ; 
And of the pafle a coiEa will 1 rear. 
And make two paftks of your Ihameful heads ( 
And bid tkatftrumpet, your^unballow'd dam, 
I^ike to the earHh, inrallow her own increafe. 
This is the fead: ^t I have bid her to. 
And this is the banquet (he {hall furfeit on ; 
For worfe than Philomdi you us'd my daughter. 
And worfe than Procne I wiU be revcn^'di 
And now prepare your throats : Lavinia, come, 
'Reocive the blood ; and when that tfa^ are de&idy 
Let me go grind their bones to powder fmall. 
And with this hateful liquor temper it.; ' . , . • 

And in that paile let their .vile heads be bak'd. 
Come, come, be every oae officious 
To make tbis banquet, which I wi(h odgVv ^xon^ 
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More ftem and bloody than the Centaurs' feaft. ^ 

. . life cuts their tbromi^ 

So, now brinjr them in, for I'll pky the cook, 7 

And fee them ready 'galnft their mother coxites. lExem^ 

JBnter LucitUy Marcus^ and Goths f vnth Aaron prifuur* 

Luc- Uncle Marcus, iince it is my-fuher's mind 
That I repair to Rome, I am content. 

Goth* And ours with thine, beM what fortune wiH.^ / 
. LdiCm Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Moor,.t 
This ravenous tyger, this accurfed devil ; 
Let him receive no fuftenance, fetter him, 
Till he be brought unto the Emp'ror's face. 
For teftimony of thefe foul proceedings : 
And fee the ambuih of our friends be ilrong.;. 
I fear the £nipeior means no good to us^ 

jiar. Some dievil whiter curfea in my ear,. 
And prompt me that my tongue may utter fortb 
The venomous nudice of my fwelUng h^rt ! 

Luc. Away, inhuman dog, uohallow'd f^ve. 

I Exeunt Goth* with ^srtflt^ 
Sirs, h^ ofur unck to convey him in. iFlourifi. 

The trumpets (hew the Emperor is at hand. 

SCENE yi. 

Sound trumpets. 'Enter Emperhr andtn^f-efs^ it/ith W- 
•' buries, and &thers^' 

Sat. What, hath the firmament more funs than one?. 

Luc. What boots it thee to call thyfelf a iuni 

Mar. Rome's Emperor, and nephew, break the parkfr 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly rdebated :^ 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath qrdain'd to an honourable ^n4, . 
For peace, for Ipire, fof league, and good to Rome t 
Pleafe you th^fifore ^rawnigh, and take your places* 

.Jfl/. M&rvusjwewill* . l/Iautioj^ 

A table brought in. £nter Tftus Wt a cA>kj placihg '4^ 
meat onthetabie, and Lavinia with a veil dv^ hicrfi^^* 

TiV, Welcome, my gT?kC\o>3i^ li^x^ •, ^^dcomct dtcai 
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\m€f ye warlike Goths ; welcome, Lucius ; 

irelcome all : although the cheer be poor^^ 

ill you ftomachs, pleafe you eat of it. 

, Why art thou thus attired* Andronicus ? 

. Becaufe I would be fure to have ati well» 

tertain your Highnefs, and your Eoiprefs. 

If. 'We are beholden to you, good Andronicuv. 

. And if your Highaeis knew my heart, you were* 

,ord the Emperor, refolve me this : 

t well done of rafh Virginius, ^ 

ly'his daughter with his own right hand, ' 

ife (he was inforc'd, flalu'd, and defiower'd f 

. It was, Andronicus. 

. Your reafon, mighty Lord ? 

. Becaufe the girl (hould not furvive her (hame^. 

by her prefence ftill renew his forrows. 

'. A reafon mighty, ftrodg, and efPedual> 

btern, precedent, and lively warrant, 

le, inofk wretched, to perform the like. 

die, L^vinia, and thy (hanie with thee, 

with thy (hame thy father^s forrow die t 

f. What haft thou done, tmnatural and unkind \ 

r. KiU'd her, for whom my tears have made me 

as woful as Virginius was, £blind«v 

have a thousand times more caufe than he 

o this outrage. And it is now done* 

U What, was (heravUhM; tell, who did the deed i 

U Will't pleafe you eat, wlU't pleafe your Highnefs 

feed? , 

WW. Why haft thou flain thine only daughter thusiT 
/. Not I, 'twas Chiron and Demetrius, 
r raviih'd her, and cut away her tongue \ 
they, 'twas they, that did her all this wrong., 
if. Go, fetch them hither to. us prefently. ♦ 
\i. Why, there they are both, baked in that pye^. 
reof their mother daintily hath fed ; 
Qg the fle/h that (he herfelf hath bred, 
true, 'tis true ; witnejfs my knife 's iharp point. 

IHefiahi ihe Ew^efs^ 
s^ Die, frantic trretch, Sor this aiccurfed ^ee^. 

Lucv 
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Luc, Can the fon's eye behold his father bleed? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed, 

\_Lucius Jiabs the EmpeMtt 

Mar, You fad-fac'd men, people and fons of Rome, 
By uproar fcvcr'd, like a fiight of fowl 
Scattered by winds and high tempeftuous gufts. 
Oh, let me teach you bow to knit again- ^g 

This fcatter'd corn into one mutual flieaf, 
Thefe broken limbs again- into one body. 

Goth, Let Rome herfclf be bane unto herfelf ; 
And (he whom mighty kingdoms curt fey to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft-away, 
lyo fhameful execution on herfclf. 

Mar, But if my frofty (igns and chaps oFagc^ 
Grave witncfTes of true eacperience. 
Cannot induce you to attend my words. 
Speak, Rome^s dear friend i as erft our anceftor, 

[To Z«W«;i 
When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfe 
To love-fick Dido's fad attending ear^ 
The ftory of that baleful burning night. 
When fubtle Greeks furpris'd King Priam's Troy f 
Tell us, what Sinon hath bewitch'd our ears. 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in^. 
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil woundi 
My heart is not compaA of flint, nor ftccl ; 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 
But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 
And break my very utterance ; even in the time 
When it fhould move you to attend me mofl:, 
Lending your kind commiferation. 
Here is a captain, let him teU the tale. 
Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeaki 
- Luc, Then, noble auditory, be it known to you. 
That curfed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our Emperor's brother, 
And they it were that ravifhedpur (ifter : 
For their fell faults our brothers were behieaded^ 
Our father's tears defpis'd^ andbafely cozened . j, 

Of chat true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out^ || 
i4ncf/eiit her enemies into tVie ^T^Nt« |l 

ia/l/y, myfelf unkindly bamftitd> ^ 

i 
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le gates (hut on me, >and turfl'd weeping oxtt^ 
) teg relief among Rome's enemies ; 
ho drown'd their enmity in my, true tears, 
nd op'd their arms t' embrace me as a friendj; 
ad I am turn'd forth, heAt known unto you, 
lat have preferv'd her welfare in my blood, 
ad from her bofom took the enemies point, 
leathing the fteel in my advent'rous body. 

las you know, I am no vaunter, 1 5 

y fears can witnefs, dumb although they are, 

aat my report is juft, and full of truth. 

It foft, methinks I do digxefs too much, 

ting my worthlefs praife^ ©h, pardon me ; 

»r when no friends are by, men praife themfelves. 

Afar. Now is my tongue to fpeak. Behold.this chil^^ 

F this was Tamora delivered, 

be ifTue of an irreligious Moor, 

lief architedt and plotter of thefe woes. 

he villain is alive in Titus' houfe, 

amn'd as he is, to witneis this is true. 

ow judge, what caufe had Titus to revenge 

hele wrongs unfpeakable, paft patience, 

r more than any living man could bear. 

ow you have heard the truth, what fay you, Romans f 

'ave we done aught amifs ? fhew us wherein ; 

.^d from the place where you behold us now, 

he pQor remainder of Andronicus, 

^e'll hand in hand all headlong caft us dowoy 

nd on the ragged f^ones beat out our brains, 

nd make a mutual clofure of our houfe. 

peak, • Romans, fpeak ; and if you fay we fhall, 

o, hand in hand, Lucius and I will faU. 

JEmiL Come, come,lhou reverend man of Rome* 
^nd bring our Emperor gently in thy hand, 
lUcius our Emperor : for well I know 
*he common .voice doth qry, it (hall be fo. ' 

'Mar. Lucius, all hail, Rome's Royal Emperor J 
ro, go into old Titus' forrowful houfe, 
i.nd hither hale that mi(believing Moor, 
^obQadjudg'd fome direful Haughtering death* 
\spunilhment for his moH wicked life. 
•^aas, all ball, Rome's gracious Governor \ 

LtA 



A30 TITUS ANDROHICUS: 

Luc, Thanksy gentle Romans : maj I gove!iH||| 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive away her woe I 
But, gentle people, give m(e aim a while, 
For nature puts me to a heavy ta/k. 
Stand all aloof ; but, uncle, draw you near. 
To (hed obfequious tears upon this trunk. 
Oh, take this warm kifs on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefe forrowful drops upon thy blood-ftain^d fiK?e; 
The laft true duties of thy noble fon. - 

Mar, Ay, tear for tear, and loving kife for kifs, 
Thy brother Marcus tenders 6n thy Hps. j 

were the fam of thefe that Ifhouldpay • H 
Countlefs and infinite, yet would I pay them ! "] 

fsue. Come hither, boy ; come, come, and learn of H 
To melt in (bowers ; thy grandfire lov'd thee well : 
Many a time he daric'd thee on his knee ; 
Sung thee afleep, his loving breaft thy pillow. 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, ' 

Meet and agreeing with thy infancy ; 
In that refpeft then, like a loving child 
Shed yet fomc fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 
Becaufe kind nature doth require it fo. 
Friends (hould aflbciate friends, in grief and woe. 
Bid him farewel, commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kindnefs, and take leave of him. 

Boy, O grandfire, grandfire ! even with all my hear^ 
'Would I were dead, fo you did live again— 

• O Lord, I cannot fpeak to him for ^veeping 

My tears will choke me if I ope my mouth. 

SCENE VII Enter Romans vjtth Aaron. 

Rom, You fad Andronici, have done with woes. 
Give fentence on this execrable wretch. 
That hath been breeder of thefe dire events. 

Luc, Set him breaft-deep in earth, and femifh him. 
There let him ftand, and rave and cry for food. 
If any one relieves or pities him. 
For the offence he dies. This is our doom. 
Someday to fee him faften'd in the earth. 

Aar, O, why fliould wrath be mute and fury dumb !• 

1 am no baby, I, that "with V>^fc -^tvj^v^ 
I Owuld repent the e\\\ Witivt doYv^. 
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oufand worfe, than ever yet I did, 
I perform, if I might have my will, 
^ood deed in all my life I did, 
pent it from my very foul. 
Some«loving friends convey the Emp'ror hence, 
ve him burial in hii father's grave, 
ber and Lavinia fhall forthwith 
ed in our hou(hbld'8 monument. ■ ' 

that heinous tygrefs Tamora, 
!ral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 
irnful bell fhall ring her burial ; 
ow her forth to beafts and birds of prey* 
; was beaft-like, and devoid of pity } 
ing fo, fhall hav6 like want of pity, 
ice done on Aaron that damn'd Moor, 
'hom our heavy haps had their beginning; 
fterwards, we'll order well the ftate ; 
te events may ne'er it ruinate. [^Exewit omnesm 
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Angus, 
Catlmefs, ^ 
Fleahce, fo/i to Banqud 
iSiward, GeMerai of the Englijb 
furces. 



Noblemen of ScoU 
land. 



Touffg Slward, Bit fen. 3 

SeytoD, an officer atteMding. i 

Maibetb. % 

Son to Macduff", 
De^or, 

JLady Macbeth. 
Lady Macduff. 
Gentle^vomen attending a« , 

Macbeth. 
Hecate, and thret other ffl^ 
Lords f Gentlemen, Officers ft 

diere, and Attendants. 

The Gbofi of Banquo, andftim 

I other Apparitions, r? 



SCENE f in the end of the fourth a3y ties in England ; tbrow^i 
reft of the play, in Scotland, and chiefly at Macbeth* s cafth 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

/in open place* 
Thunder and lightning* Enter three Witchtu 

I WUch. Vy HEN fhall we diree meet again? 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

2 Witch. When the hurly-burly's done. 
When the battle's loft and won. 

3 Witeh, That will be ere fet of fun. 
I Witch, Where the place ? 

^2 Wttch, Upon the heath. 
3 Witch, There 1 go to meet Macbeth. 
I Mfc^. I come, I come, Grimalkin. . ■« , 



f This is fuppofcd to be -^ u^e Vi\^ot^ \ XaJ^Sft. \i^^^ 
;^r)etius, and other Scotufti cYvtQuvc\«%, 
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2 IVilcb. Padocke calls anon ! 

All. Fair is foul, and foul Is fair ; 
iover through the fog and filthy air. 

\Tbey rife from the flage^ cmdjly a*U)ay»' 

SCENE II. Changes to the palace at Forres, 

nter King^ Malcolm^ Donald Bane, Lenox ^ ivi/h Attcn-^ 
dantSf meeting a Bleeding Captain, 

King, What bloody man is that ? he can report, 
is feemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
!he neweft ftate. 

MaL This is the Serjeant, 
^o, like a good and hardy foldier, fought 
l^rainft my captivity. Hail, hail, brave friend I 
fey to the King the knowledge of tlw; broil 
Il8 thou didft leave it. 

I Capt, Doubtful long it flood ; • . ' ♦ 

&s two fpent iwimmers that do cling together, 
i^nd choke their art : the mercilefs Macdonel 
iWoFthy to be a rebel ; for to that 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do fwarm upon him) from the weftern ifles 
€f kernes and gallow-glafles was fupply'd ; 
jAnd Fortune on his damned quarrel imiljing, 
ShewM like a rebel's whore. But all t#o weak : 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deferves that name), 
Difdainin^ Fortune, with his brandilh'd fteel. 
Which ffl^k'd with bloody execution. 
Like Valour's minion carved out his paffagc. 
Tin he had fac'd the flave ; 
Who ne'er (hook hands, nor bid fare.wel to him. 
Till he unfeam'd him from the nape.to th' chops, 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

King. Oh, valiant coufm ! worthy Gentjeman ! 
Capt, As whence the fun 'gins his relle£lion, 
^pwrecking fiorms and direful thunders break ; 
S^ &om that fpring whence comfort feem'd to come, 
Diicomfit well'd. Mark, King of Scotlan^p|ark ; 
MiJ|p9er juftice had with valour arm'd, ^W^ 
^^SpeZf'c/ thefe (kipping kernes to truft. thevt \k^\^ •, 
^W0^ NMweyanJLfOrd, furveyinsc 'vantage ^"^ 
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With £urblfh'd arms* end new fupplies of mcuy 
Began a fre{h aflault. 

King, Difinay'd not this 
Our Captaiosy Macbeth and Banquo ? 

Capi. Yes, 

As fparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the Hon. 
If I fay footh, I muft report, they were 
As cannons overcharged with double * cracks. 
So they redoubled ftrokes upon the foe : 
Except they naeant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize + another Golgotha, 

I cannot tell 

But I am faint, my gafhes cry for help. 

King, ^o well thy words become thee, as thy wounds : 
They fmack of honour both. Go, get him furgeoos. 

Enter Roffeand Angui. 

But who comes here ? 

Md. Tlie worthy TliaBe of Roflc. 

Len, What hafte looks through his eyes ? 
So fhould he look tliat feems to fpeak \ things flrangc. 

Rojfe. God fave the King \ 

King. Whence cam'ft thou, worthy Thane ? 

Rojffe. From Fife, great King, 
Where the Norweyan banners flout the iky. 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway, himfelJF with numbers terriUe, 
Affiftcd by that moil diiloyal traitor 
The Thane of Cawdor, ^gan a difmal confli6l ; 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Confronted him with felf-comparifons |f. 
Point againil point rebellious^ arm 'gainft armi 
Curbing his laviih fpirit. To conclude, 
The vifiory fell on us. 

King, Great happinefs ! 

Roffe, Now Sweno, Norway's King, craves corapofi- 
Nor would we deign him biurial of his men, ftion : 

TiU 

* douhte is hwe ufed for greats and not for two. 
f memorize y Tor maite, , * 

/ /. ^. tiiat feems as if he wouVd f^a.V. 
H f. e. give him as good a»lae\iXO\\^\it,Cias.V^>Mt's^%&\^\t^^ 
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Hill he difburfcd, at Saint Colmelkil ifle * 

ren thoufand dollars, to ourgcn'ral f ufe. 

King. .No more that Thane of Cawdor fhall deceive 

Our bofom-int'reft J. Go, pronounce his death ; 

And with his former title greet Macbeth. 

Rojs. I'll fee it done. - 

King* What he hath loft, noble Macbeth hath won- 

[Exeunti. 

SCENE IIT. Changes to the heathi. 
Thunder, Enter the three Witches •, 

1; Witch. Where haft thou beenj fifter ?: 

2 Witch. Killing fwine.. 

3 Witch. Sifter, where thou? 

1 Witch. A failor's wife had chefnuts in her lap, 
And mouncht, and nwuncht, and mouricht.. ^Give me,, 

quoth I;, 
Aroint thee, witch i^ — the rump^fed ronyon cries. 
Her huft)and'^ to Aleppo gone, mafter o' th* Tyger.. 
But in a fieve I'll thither fail,, 
And like a i rat* without « tail, 
m do— I'll do and I'll do.. 

2 Witch^ I'll give thee a wind. 
I Witch. Thou art kind^. 

3 Witch. And I another.. 

I Witch. Pmyfelf have all the other,, 
Andthevery points they blow ; 
All the quarters that they know,. 

I* ^h- (hip-man's card. 

I will drain him dry as hay, 
Sleep (hall neither niglit. nor day 
Hang upon his pent-houfe lid j 
He (hall live a man fbijbid ; 
Weary fev'n-nights, nine times nine,* 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine. 
Though his bark cannot be loft, , 
Yet it ftiall be tempeft-toft. 
Look what I have. 

IJ3: i^mxz^u 

* One of the we{hern files of Scotland, olbeimtc ctCCl^^ ^''i^*'*^* 
f gg^era/y for fiuhiic. 
iJa/bm-ffiterf/i, for trvfty. 
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2 IViuL Shew XBC, /hew me. 

J IVltcb. Here 1 have a pilot^s thund). 
Wrecked as homeward he did come. [Drum wh 

3 JVitcL A drum, a drum \ 
Macbeth doth come ! 

jIlL The wey ward (ifVers^ hand In hand,, 
Poders of the fea and land> 
'^I^bus do go about, about^ 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine,. 
And thrice again to make up nine ! 
^eace ! ■ the charm's wound up* 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Macbeth ami Banquoy with SohKers and other . 
tendants* 

Mach. So foul and fair a day I have not feen. 

Ban. How far is't call'd to Forres ? — What are the 
So wither'd, and fo wild in their attire^ 
That look not like th' inhabitanu o' th' earth, 
And yet are on't ? Live you, or are you aught 
That man may queftion ? You feem to underfland me; 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 

Upon her fkinny lips. You ihould be women ; 

And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
Tliat you are fo. .^ 

Mach. Speak, if you'can; Vfriiat are you ? _ 

I. Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thaoe ( 
Glamis ! 

2 Witch. AH hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee». Thane c 

Cawdor ! 

3 tViteh. All hail, Macbeth! that fhalt be King ha 

after. 
Ban. Good Sir, why do you (IkF^, and feem to fear 
Things that do found fo fair ? V tK* name of truth, 
Arc ye fantafHcal f , or that indeed ^ [7i the witcit 
Which outwardly ye fhew ? My noble partner 
You greet with prefent grace, and great predi£^ion 
Of noble having, and of royal'hope. 
That he feems raptiwithal \ to me 'you f^eak not. 
If you can look into tlv^ ie^4^ ol uxcvt,, 

f /ar:tajHal, for fupetnaturaX^ Jj^tritual. 
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jlnd fay, which grain will grow and which will not^, 
(peak then to xncy who neither beg nor fear. . 
four favQurs nor your hate*.' 

1 muL Hail! 

2 mfcL Hail! 

3 IVitcL Hail!' 

1 IViuh. Leflerthan Macbetfi, and greaten- 

2 Witch. Not fo happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou (halt get Kings, though thou be none |: 
k, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! 

I Witch. Banquo and Macbeth,. all hail! 

Mach. Stay, you imperfcA fpeahcrs, tell roe morc^ 
B^ Sinel*8 * death, I know Pm Thane of Glamit ; 
But how of Cawdor? the Thane of Cawdor lives, 
1 profp'rous gentleman. And, to be King, 
itands not within the prbfpedt of belief, 
io more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
fou owe this ftrange inteUigence ? or why. 
Jpon this blailed heath you flop our way, 
V^ith fuch prophctk^^eeting ?— Speak, I charge you,. 

IW'ttcbet vani/b^ 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, a» the water has ; 
Vnd thefe are of them : whither are they vanifh'd ? 

Mach. Into the air : and what feem'd corporal 
Iffelted, as breath, into the wind. 
Would they had ftaidi! 

Ban. Were fueh things' here as we do fpeak about ? 
Dr have we eaten of the rnfane root. 
Chat takes the reafon prifoncr ? 

Mach. Your: children (hall be. Kings* 

Ban. You (hall be King.. 

Mach. And Thane of Cawdor too ; went it not*fo ? 

Ban. To th' felf-fame tunc, and words. Who's here ? 

' SCENE v., • Enter Rojfe and Angus. 

Ro/fe. The King hath happily received, Macbeth, 
The news of thy fuccefs ; and when he^^ds 
"Kiy perfonal 'venture f in the rebels' ^^Bil;^ . 
His wonders and his praif^^sdo contend, ^WV'^ 
Which (hould be thine or hU. Silenc'd w^ iK^V, 

"^"^ 
i} f ^The fMther of Macbeth. 
f /. f. adventure. 
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In viewing o'er the reft o' th* felf4ame day. 
He finds thee in the ftout Norweyan ranksj 
Nothing afraid of what thyfelf didft make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail,: 
Came poft on poft ; and every one did bear 
Thy praifes in his kingdom's great defence ;: 
And pour'd them down before him. 

jiug. We are fent, 
To give thee, from our royal mafter, thanks ; 
Only to herald thee into his fight, 
Not pay thee. 

Roffe. And for an eameft of a grater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdor !^ 
In which addition, hail, mofl worthy Thane ! 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil fpeak true ? 

Macb\ The Thane of Cawdor lives ? 
Why do you drefs me in his borrow'd robes ? 

Aug, Who was the Thane, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deferves to lofe.. Whether he was 
Combln'd with Norway, or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and 'vantage ; or that with bothi 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not ; 
But J:reafon8 capital, confefs'd, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamis and Thane of "Cawdor !' \^4fi(^' 

The greateft is behind. . Thanks for you pains. 

[7a Anius. 
Do you not hope your children fhall be Kings? 

[7(7 JBanquo 
When thofe that gave the Thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd nolefs to them ? 

Ban, That, tru fled home,. ^ 
Might yet inkindle f you unto the crown, 
Befides the Thane of Cawdor. But 'tis llrange : : 
Al^ oftentimes j to win'us to our harm, 
*i?J^ inflruments of darkriefs tell us truths ; 
Win us with houeft trifles, to betray us 
la deeped confequence. ' 

Coufins, a word, 1 pray yo\x. . \T^ ^^S^ and At^ 

I inJkindle^ for topmuUXt :}ou to feci . 
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ach. Two truths are told, \^Afide. 

appy prologues to the fwelling adl 

le imperial theme. I thank you, Gentlemen—— 

fupernatural foliclting * - 

6t be ill ; cannot be good. If ill, 

hath it giv'n me earned of fuccefs, 
nencing in a truth ? I'm Thane of Cawdor* 
od, why do I yield f to that fuggeHion, 
fe horrid image doth upfix my hair, 
make my feated heart knock at my rib$ 
aft the ufe of nature i prefent feats 
[efs than hoirible imaginings, 
bought, whofe murther yet is but fantailical» 
es fo^my fingle; ftatc of man, that fundion 
other *d in furmife \ ; and nothing is 
irhat is not ||. 

rn. Look, how our partner's rapt i 
%ch. If chance will have me King, why, chance maf 
crown me, \^Afide* 

lOut my ilir. 

tif. New honours come upon him, • 
our ftrange garments cleave pot to their mould, 
vith the aid of ufe. 
ach. Come what come may, \^Afidi. 

and the hour runs thro' the roughed day. 
n. Worthy Macbeth, we llay upon your Icifure. 
<uh* . Give -me your fayour : my dull brain was 
wrought 

things forgot. Kind Gentlemen, your pains 
•cgift'red where every day I turn 

eaf to read them Let us tow'rd the King ; 

k upon what hath chanc'd ; and at more time, 

IfTo BanquQ^ 

interim having weigh'd ij), let us fpeak 
ree hearts each to other, 
w. Very gladly. 
uh. Till then, enoueh : come, friends. {ExnmU. 

'icfii/tg, iot imforwfction, 

ildf aot far eonfmt, hut for to h/Mued by, 

"mifef for eontempl.itign, % 

f,t can give no attention to any thing hut to v]ht {u^uxt%%- 

'the crown, "^ 
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SCENE VI. Changes to the palace. 

Flourtjh* Enter King Malcomy Donald Bane^ Lenox^ ana 
/^ttetidarits. 

King, Is execution done on Cawdor yet ? 
Or not thofe in commiflion yet return'd ? 

MaL My Liege, 
They are not yet come back.' But I have fpoke 
With one that faw hira die ; who did report. 
That very frankly he confefs'd his treafons ; 
Implor'd your Highnefs' pardon, and fet forth 
A deep repentance ; nothing in his h'fe 
Became him like the leaving it. He dv'd. 
As one that had been ftudied in his deatn, * 
To throw away the deareft thing he own'd. 
As 'twere a carelefs trifle. 

King, There's no art, 
To find the mind's conftru£tion in the face. 
He was a Gentleman, on whom I built 
An abfolute truft. 

Enter Macbe^h^ Banquo^ B.oJfey and Angus. 

O worth iefl: coufin ! 
' The fia of my ingratitude e'en now 
Was heavy on me. Thou'rt fo far before. 
That fwifteft wing of recompence is flow. 
To overtake thee. 'Would thou'dft lefs deferv'^d. 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine ! only I've left to fay. 
More is thy dije, ev'n more than all can pay^ 
Macb, The fervice and the loyalty I owe. 
In doing it, pays itfelf. Your Highnefs' part 
Is to receive our duties ; and our duties 
Are to your throne, and ftate, children and fervants 
Which do but what they fliould, by doing ev^ry thi 
Fief 'd f tow'rd your life and honour. 

King, Welcome hither. 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 
Thou hafl: no lef« deferv'd, and muft: be known 
No Jefs to haye done £o v \tv m^ mlo\^\JckS.^^ 

f i. t; engaged to xlac lu^v^^^ *^^- 
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And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban» There if I grow. 
The harveft is your own. 

King. My plenteous joys, 
Wanton in fulnefs, feek to hide themfelves 
In drops of forrow. Sons, kinfmcn, Thanes, 
And you whofe places are the neareft, know, 
We will eftablifh our eftate upon 
Our eld eft Malcolm^ whom we name hereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland : which honour muft 
Not unaccompanied inveft him only ; 
But figns of noblenefs, like ftars, (hall fliine 
On all defervers. — Hence to Invernefs, \To Macbeth* 
And bigd us further to you. 

Mach. The reft is labour, which Is not us'd for you ; 
I'll be «iyfelf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So humbly take my leave. 
King. My worthy Cawdor ! 

jyiacL The jfrince of Cumberland ! — that is a ftep. 
On which I muft fall down, or elfe o'erleap, \^A/ide* 
For in my way it b'cs. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not Night fee my black and deep defires : 
The eye wmk at the hand ! yet let that be, 
Which the -eye fears, when it is done, to fee. \^Exiu 

King. True, worthy Banquo ; he is full fo valiant ; 
And in his commendations I am fed ; 
Xt is a banquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whofe care is gone before to bid us welcome. 
3t is a peerlefs kinfman. [Flourt/b. Exeunt* 

, SCENE VIL 

.Changes to an apartment in Macbeth' s cajlle at Invernefs* 

Enter Lady Maclefh alone^ with a letter. 

Lady. '7hey met -me in the day of fuccefs : and I have 
learned by the f erf eSed report \, they have more in them 
than mortal knowledge. When I burnt in de/ire to que/lion 
them further^ they made themfelves airy into which they va^ 
nj/h*d. ff^hfle I flood rapt in the wonder of ity came mif 
Jtves from the King^ who all-haiVd me Thane of CaW' 

f re/^ort, for preJi^iott, 
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dor f hy which ihltf he/ore^ thefe nveyward fijlers fahut 
me-, and referred me to the coming on of tifncy with Hail! 
King that (halt be ! This have I thought good to deliver 
thee, C my dear efi partner of greainefi)^ that thou mighCj^ 
not lofe the dtfes of rejoicings by being ignorant of wbaf 
great nefs is promised thee. Lay it to thy J^earty and/art^ 
weL 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdo r ■ and (halt be 

What thou art promis'd. •• Yet do I fear thy nature; 

** It is too full o* th' milk of human kindnefs, 

*' To catch the neareft way. Thou wouidft be grelt, 

** Art not without ambition 5 but without 

" The illnefs (hould attend it. What thou woijldil 

highly. 
That wouldft thou holily ; wouldft not play falfe. 
And yet woiddft wrongly win. Thou'dft have, great 

Glamis, 
That which pries, This thou mufi doy if thou have it $ 
And that's what rather thou.doft fear to do. 
Than wifheft (hould be undone. Hie thee hither* 
That I may pour my fpirits in thine ear. 
And chaftife with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden rounds 
Which fate, and metaphyfic f aid, doth feem 
To have crown'd thee withal. 

Enter Mejfenger. 

What IS your tidings ? > * 

Me/f^ The King comes here to-night. 

Lady* Thou'rt mad to fay it. 
Ts not thy mafter with him ? who, were't fo. 
Would have informed for preparation. 

Mejf, So pleafe you, it is true : our Thane is coming* 
One of my fellows had the fpeed of him ; 
Who, ^Imoft, dead for breath, had fcarccly more 
Than would n[iake up his meflage. 

Lady* Give him tending ; 
He brings great news. The raven himfelf 's not hoarfe^ 

' {Exit. MtJ. 
* That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan ' , 

' t/rtier m y battlements. Coxtv^,^^ '^qm^ V^vcvn.^ , 

< -I 



r. THE TRAOEDY OF MACBETH. 14^3 

'hat tend on mortal * thoughts, unfex me here ; 

.nd fill me, fron^the crown to th* toe, top-full 

{direft cruelty ; make thick my blood, 

top up th' accefs and paflage to remorfe, 

hatlio comptindlious vifitings of nature 

lake my fcllj>urpofe, nor keep peace f between. 

h' cfFei^ and it. Come to my woman's breads, 

nd take ray milk for gall, you murth'ring minifters ! 

^here-ever in your fightlefs fubflances 

ou wait 00 nature's J mifchief.— Come, thick night ! 

nd pall II thee in the dunned fmoak of hell, 

hat my k^en knife fee not the wound it makes ; 

or heav'n peep through the blanket of the dark, 

cry. Hold, hold 1 

Enter Machtth, 

at Glamis ! worthy Cawdor ! • \_Embracing him* 
ater than both, by the all -hail hereafter I 
' letters have tranfportcd me beyond 
5 ign'rant J prefent time, ^nd I feel now, 
future'in the indant. 
Xach. Deared love, . . 
can comes here to-night. 
ady,. And wlien goes hence ? 
Xach, To-morrow, as he purpofes. 
hdy. Oh never 

1 fun that morrow feel \ — 

• face, my Thane, is as a book, where men 
'read ftrange ** matters. To beguile the tim?, 
L like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
hand, your tongue ; look like the innocent flower, 
)e the ferpent under't. He that's coming 
be provided for ; and you diall put 
night's great bufinefs into ray difpatch, 
h fliall to all our nights and days to come 
folely fovereign fway and maderdom. 
.L.VL ,X Mach 

e. deadly. 

ep pe.ice^ ior go Ittivesn firtiply. The allufion to officers of 

who ir'p pea.-e between rioters by ^0///^ bttrwetn thctii. 

ture^ iiyv i}jman. 

<r.wrapthyfflfrnapSiU, * 

"^"I^t (or dangerous* » 
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Mach. We will fpcak further. n 

Lady. Only look ap clear : 
To alter favour, ever, is to fear. 
X4eave all the reft to me. [£x«i 

SCENE VIII. Before Macbab's cajlk^ate. ' 

ilauthoys and torciee. Enter King, Maicoinif Donald Bm 
Banquoy Lenox^ Macduff^ B^Jfh Af^tu^ and Attendwitik 

King. This ,caftle hath a pleafant feat ♦; die air ■'j 
l^Imbly and fweetly recommends itfeM" '' "^ '^ 

Unto our general fenfe. 

Ban. This gucft of fummer, 
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve. 
By his lov'd manfioniy, that heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here. No jutting frieze, 
Buttrice, nor coighe of 'vantage, but this bird ^ 

Hath made his pendant bed, and pirocreant cradle : \ 
Where they moft breed ami haunt, I have obferv'd 
The air is delicate. 

jEnter Lady* 

King. See, fee ! our honoured hoftefs ! 
The love that follows us fometlmes is our trouble. 
Which ftill we thank as love. Herein I teach you. 
How you (hould bid God-yeld us f for your pains, < 
And thaqk us for your trouble. 

Laicfy. All our fervice 
(In every point twice done, and then done double) 
Were poor and fingle bufmefs to contend 
Againft thofe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your raajcfty loads our iioufe. For thofe of old. 
And thelate dignities heap'd up to them. 
We reft ypur hermits J. 

King. Where's the Thane of Gawdor ? 
We <:ours'd him at the beds, and had a purpofe 
To be his purveyor : but hie rides well, ] 

M 

* feat is the fame "word w, /Iftf. 

f 'To bid any one God-jeld bim^v.^. Ool ^hU him .^vras theft 
^S poJ reiuard blm,- 

J: hermiti^ fcr Uadfmcn. 
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l^nd his great love ((harp as his fpur) hath holp him 

To's home before as« Fair and noble holtefs, 

R^e are your gueft to-night* 

s. Ladj» Your fervants ever 

liave theirs, themfelves* and what is theirs in compt, 

{*o make their audit at your Highnefs' pleafure, 

Btill to return your own. 

^ King^ Give me your hand ; 

6(mda6lme to mine hofl ; we love him highly, 

Aknd (hall continue our graces towards him. 

fey your feave, hoftcfs. l£xeim/» 

SCENE IX. 

Changes io an aparimetit in Macbeth* 5 caftle^ 

MiauthojSx torchas. Enter divers Servants with di/hes and 
Jervice over ihejlage. Then Macbeth. 

\ Mach. IC it vf^rtdone, when *tis done, then 'twere 
JU were done quickly : iF th* aflaflGrnation [welT 

^Could trammel up the confequence, and crftch 
^S?^ith its furceafe, fuccefs ; that but this blow 
^li(fight be the be-all and the end-all— «! — Here, 
.3But here, upon this bank and (helve of Time, 

iWe'd jump the life to come. But, in thefe cafcs^ 

•• We ftill have judgment here^ that we but teach 
** Bloody inftruclions ; which, being taught, return ^ 
•* To plague th' inventor. Even-handed Juftice 
** Returns th' ingredients of our poifon'd chalice 
•* To our own lips. He's here in double truft : 
V Firft, as 1 am his ktnfman and his fubjef):, 
** Strong both again (I the deed : then, as his hoft, 
<* Who (hould againft his murth'reV (hut the door,J 
** Not bear thelnifemyfelf. Beiides, thi^ Duncan 
** Hath borne his facidties'^f fo meek, hath been 
«< So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
«* Will plead, like angels, trumpet-tongu'd againft 
♦f The deep damnation of his taking off ; 
^ And Pity, like a naked new-born babe, 
<« Striding the blaft, or heav'n's chei*ubin bors'd 
^ %Jpbn the fightlefs courfers of the air^ 

*/anafw, for office^ ejcerci/c of ponvet , &c. 
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♦* Shall blow the horrid deed in ev*ry eye ; 

•* That tears (hall drown the wind 1 have no fpur 

To prick the fides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o'erleaps MctE, ' 
And falls on th' other fide 

SCENE X. Enter Lady Macbtih. 

How now ? what news ? 

Lady. He's ahnoft fupp'd ; why have you left the 
chamber? 

Mach. Hath he afk'd for me ? * •*' 

Lady. Know you not he has ? 

Mach. We will proceed »o further In this bufinefs^ 
He hath honoiir'd me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all forts of people, 
Which would be worn now in their newell gfofs» 
Not caft afide fo foon. 

Lady. Was the hope drunk 
Wherein you dr'e&'d yourfelf ? hath it Oept ilnce i 
And wakes it now, to look fo green and pale 
At what it did fo freely ? from this time 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 
To be the fame in thine own a^ and valour. 
As thou art. in deiire ? wouldft thou have thatj^ , 

Which thou efteem'fl the ornament of life^ ' 

And live a coward in thine own efteem ? 
. Letting / dare not wait upon / would^ 
Like the poor cat i' th' adage *. 

Mac^. Pr'ythee, peace ; 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady. What beaft was't then 
That made you break this enterprise to me t 
When you durft; do it, then you were a man ; 
And to be more than wliat you were, you would 
Be fo much more than man. Nor time, nor place^ 
Did then cohere f , and yet you would make both : 
They've made themfelves ; and that their fitnefs now 
Does unmake you. I have given fuck, and know 

How 

• Tht adage alluded to Is, Tb< »«* awwU satct ji]b^ \»u\ ^t &ax% 
nei Kvet If r feet » 
f eohere^ i^/uitfjit. 
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iow tender 'tis to love the babe that milks me ■ 
^ wouldy while it was fmiling in my face, 
-lave pluckM my nipple from his bonelefs gums, 
^nd dafti'd the brains out> had I but.fo fvvoro 
\s you hafve done to this. 

Macb. If we fhouldfail, ■■ ■ 

L^iJjK.Wefail! 
But fcrew.your courage to the flicking place, 
And we'll not faiL When Duncan is ajQeep, 
[Whereto . the rather (hall this day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him), his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wafiel fo convince f, 
That memory (the warder of the brain) 
Shall be a fiime, and the receipt of reafon 
A limbeck, only ; when in fwinifh deep 
Their drenched natfures lie as in a deatby 
^hat cannot you and I perform upon 
Th' unguarded Duncan ? what not put upou . 
His fpungy officers, who (hall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell i 

Macb, BHng forth men-ichildren only ! 
forthy undaunted metal (hould compofe * 
^^othing but males. Will it not be receiv'd, 
WThen we have mark'd with blood thofe fleepy two '^ 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers, . 
That they have done't I 

Lady* Who dares receive it othi?r, 
ft^s we (hall make our griefs and clamour roar 
t^pon his death ? 

Much, I'm fettled, and bend \ip - 
^ach corporal agent to this terrible feat. 
A^way, and mock the time with faireft (how : • 
^*dfe.face muft hide vvhart the falfe heart doth kxso^\ 

[^Exeunt t . 

X. 3 ' ACT. 

f Honvinsfy for into;:icAti* , 
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ACT ir. SCfiNE I. 

Jl baU in Macbeth*^ caJHe. 
Enter Banquo^ and Fleance with a torch Fefore htm* 



H. 



Suh. JTlOW goes the night, boy ? 

F!e. The moou is down : I have not heard the clocb 

Pan. And (he goes down at twelve. 

Fie. I take't, 'tis later. Sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my fwOrd. There's hu^MUidry ift 
heav'n, 

Their candles ai'e all out. Take thee that too^ 

A heavy fummons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not fleep : Merciful pow'ri ! 
Reiirain in me the curfed thoughts that nature 
Gives way to in repofe. 

Enter Machethy and a Servant tuUh a torch* 

Give me my fword. Who's there ? 

Mach. A friend. 

Ban. What, Sir, not yet at reft ? the Kkig's a-hcdL 
He hath to-night been in unufual pleafure» 
And fent great largefs to your officers ; 
T(^ diamond he greets your wife withal, 
By the name of moil kind h(^efs, and's (hut up 
In meafurelefs content. 

Mach. Being unprepar'd, 
Our will became the fervant to defe^ ; 
Which elfe (houW free have wrought. - 

Ban. All's well. 
I dream'd laft night of the three wey ward iiflers i 
To you they've (hew'd fome truth* 

Mach. I think not of them ; 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to ferve. 
Would fpend it in fome words upon that bufinefs, 
ir you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind leifure. 

Mach. If you (hall cleave to my confcnt f ,. when 'tirj 
It /hall make honour Cox ^om» 
Ban. So I lofc none 

f eon/iTJtt, for will* 
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n feeking to augment it* but ftill keep . l > 
Ay bofom franchia'd atid allegiance ckar^ • 
ihaU be counfell'd. . . 

Macb. Good repofe the while X 

Ban. Thankd, Sir ; tJie like to you. 

[_Exeunt\Banijuo and Eieance, 

SCENt II.. 

Mach^ Goj bid thy miftrefs, when my dnnk is ready^ 
She flrike iipon the belL Get thee to btd* [Exit Ser%}. 
X% this a dagger that I f]ee before me» , 

The handle tow'rji my hand \ come, tet me clutch 
' I have thc^.not, and yet I ISkc thee iliH* ^thee.-*-* 

Art thou not> fatal vifion^ fehiible 

To feeling aa to fight \ .or art thou but 

A dagger of the mind, a falfe creation 

Proceeding fFom the heat-opprefled brain \ 

I fee thee yet, in form as palpable 

As this which mow I draw.- ■ " ■ 

' Thou maHhaPft me the way that I was going ; 

Aftd fuch an inftrument I was to:ufe.^ 
,Mine eyes ate made the fools o' th' other fenfes. 

Or elfc worth all tJic reft 1 fee fehcc ftill ; 

And on. the blade of th' dudgeon, gouts of blood. 

Which wa« not fo before,-** There's no fuch thing.«^ 
It is the bloody bufinefs, which infonns 

Thus to mine cyes.---Now o'er o»c half the world 

Nature feems dead,, and wicked dreams abufe 
The Gurtain'd fleep ; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings : and wither'd Murther, 
( Alarum'd by his centinel, the wolf« 
Whofe howl's his watch), thus with his ftealthy pace. 
With Tarquin's ravifliing ftiides^ tow'rds his defign 
Moves like a ghoft. — ^Thou found and.firm-fet earth. 
Hear not my lleps> which way they walk^ for fear 
Thy very ilones prate of my where-abbut * ; 
A^d take the prefent horror from the time> 
iThich now fuits with it. — Whilil I threat, he lives f— 

. • [A kli rings, ' 

* /. r, tell where Irtn. 

^ — , he Jives-^'"'^^ 

Ml^ to the heat of deeds too cold, breath gWes* 
If ®'^» 
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I gOf and It 18 done ; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is^ a knell 

That fummons thee to heaveni «r to hcH; [-Sxiti 

SCENE III. £nter Lady. 

Lady. That \Hiich hath^made th^m drunk^ hath made ' 

me bold: 
What hathquenchM them» hath given me fire*. <* Hark!' 

peace ! 
<« It was the owl that (hriek'd^ the fatal bell-man, 
** Which gives the ftern'ft good-night — ^he is abont it— •) 
<< The doors.are open ; and the furfelted^gnKMns 
*<' Do mock their charge with fnores. I've drugg'd. 

their pofTets* 
'< That death and nature do contend about, them^ 
" Whether they live or. die. 

Enter Macbeth., 



Mach. Whofe*s there ?- — -What ho ! ] 

Lady.. '< Alack ! I am afraid -they have awakM ; ■" "i 
^< And 'tis not done;- th' attempt^ and not the deed, ^ 

•* Confounds us ^ Hark j 1 laidtheir daggers readyj* 

♦< He could notmifs 'em.— —oHed henot refembled 
•* Myfather as he flcpt, I had doae't-^— — My hu&andl'' 

.JUacb. I've dose the deed— -<—didii thou not hear a; 
noife? 

Lady. I heard the owl fcream, and the crickets cry«, ' 
Did not you fpeak ? 

Macbi Wheni 

Lady^ Now* 

Macb. As I defcendedt ^ 
. Lady. Ay, 

Macb. Hark ! who lies in th* fecond chamber fl I 

Jjady. Donald Bane. . 

jyiacb. . This is a Xorry - figh t .^ [ Looks on hu hanitA 

Lady. A foolifli thought, to fay, a forry figlit. ^ j 

Macb. *^ There's one did laugh in's fl^ep, and one j 
'cry'd, Murther J 
« They wak'd each other ; and T flood and heard them;; 
*^ T^\xt iht^ did fay tWir ^^r^^^t^^^^iji^d^dtftC^them " 
^^ Ag'ain to fleep. 
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dy. Tber€ arc two lodg'd toge.ther. 

ub, " One cryM, God blefs us ! and, Attien ! the 

other ; 
they had feen me with'thefe hangman's hands* 
(lening their fear, I could not fay Amen, 
hen they did fay, God blefs us. 
dy. Confidcr it not fo deeply. 
\ch. But wherefore could not I pronounce Amen I 
moil need of bleifing, and Amen 
:in my throat. 

iy. Thefe deeds maft not be thought on 
thefc ways ; fo, it will make us mad. [more ! ' 

\th» ** Methbught I heard a voice cry. Sleep no 
cbcth doth miulher Sleep ; the innocent fleep f 
ep that knits up the ravell'd fleeve of care, 
e^birth of each day's life, fore labour's bath, 
m of hurt minds, great nature's fecond courfe, 

ef nouriiher in life's feaft* 

iy. What do you mean ? 

ch. ** Still it cryM, Sleep no motej to all the houf^i^ 
mis hath murther'd Sleep, and therefore Cawdor 
11 fleep no more ; Macbeth (hall fleep no more ! 
ly* Who was it that thus cry M \ why, worthy Thaac» 
o unbend your noble ftrength, to think 
in-fickly of things 5 go, get fome water, 
irafh this filthy witnefs from your hand. 
iid you bring thefe 'daggers from the place > 
muft lie there. Go, carry them, and fmear 
eepy grooms with blood. 
th. I'll go no more 5 
fraid to think what I have done ; 
on't again I dare not. 
y. ** Infirm of purpofe ! . 
e me the daggers ; the deeping and the dead 
but as piftures ; 'tis the eye of childhood 
it fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 
i the faces of the grooms withal, 
muft feem their giiih. \Exit^ 

Knock tvithtn* 

k W2iei2ce w that kaqcking I \Siar1t\n^, 

** "View 
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" How is't with me, when every n*ife appals me ? 
What hands are here ? hah ! they pluck out mine eyei 
Will all great Neptune*s ocean wafli this blood 
Clean from my hand ? No, this my hand will rather * ^ 
Make the green ocean red. 

Enter >Laily Ma£heiL 

Lady, " My. hands are of your colour ; but I /hanw 
** To wear a heart fo white ; I hear a knocking [iT/w^ 
** At the fouth entry. Retire we to our chamber ; 
** A little water clears lis of tWs deed. 
** How eafy is it then ? your conflancy 
Hath left you unattended — Hark, more knocking ! 

IKm 
** Get on your night-gown, left occafion call us, I 

** And (hew us to be. watchers 5 be not loft . 
** So poorly in your thoughts. 

Macb. To know my deed, 'twere heft not know myfi 
Wake, Duncan, with this knocking : 'would thou 
couldftf^ IE', 

SCE 

,* — — hand will ratlier 

Thy multitudinous fcaincarnaciinc,. 
Mr.kiiii; the jjrcen one red—— — 

Snt,:r Lnt(fy\ &C. 

•j. -— -^ Vould thou ccvldll! ' {ExnaA 

SCENE IV. Enter a Porter. 

[Knociing ivttlifi.'] Port. Here's a knocking: indeed : if a man wcfl 
porter of hell-gate, he fliould have old turning the key. [Kuuki 
Knock, knock, knock. Who's there, i' th' name of fielzebub^J 
here's a farmer that hang'd himfelf in the expe<5(ation of plcn^ 
come in time, have napkins enou§:h aboutyou.here you'll fweat fbr| 
[Knock.\ Knock, knock. Who's there, i* th* other devil's ntxok 
Faith, here's ao equivocator, that could fwear in both chefcaietJ 
gainft either fcale, who committed treafon enough for Gody:l|ij 
yet conld not equivocate to heav'n : oh, come in, equivoclM 
\ Knock.] Knock, knock, knock. Who's there .> 'Faith^ hercVl 
Bnglifh tailor come hither for ftealing out of a French hofe : fM 
in, tailor, here you may roafl your goofe. [Knock.] Knock, konj 
Never at quiet ! what arc you ? hut this place is too cold fot M 
I'll devil-porter it no further : 1 had thought to have let in fbnifl 
all profeflion^, that go th^ pivvurofe way to th' everlafting hfiToM 
IJC90CL] Anun, anon , V v^> V'^>^> twasn^t ^^ '^ot'wt^ 
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i SCENE IV. 

JSnter Macduff^ JLenoxy and Porter. 



\ 



fe. 



Macd. Is thy mailer ftirring ? 
i Our knocking has awakM him ; here he comes. 
Len. G6od morrow. Noble Sir. 



Enter Macbeth. 



M . Mach. Good morrow, both 

Macd. Is the King ftirring, worthy Thane ? 

Mach. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him j 
I I've aknoft dipt the hour. 
^ Macbf V\\ bring you to him. 
I Macd. I know this is a joyful trouble to you : 
I* Bujt yet 'tis one. ^ 

I Mach. The labour we deh'ght in, phyfics * pain 5 
f This is the^oor. 

Macd. 141 make fo bold to call, for 'tis my limited f 
^ fervice. [£«i^ Macduff. 

Lett. Goes the King hence to-day I 

Mach. He did appoint fo. 

Len. The night has been unruly. Where we lay, 
r Our 

£nUr Hdacduffand Lenox* 

\ Macd. Was it fo late,. friend^ ere you went to bed, 

F That you do lie folate.? 

/ Fort. 'Faith, Sir, we were earottfin^ till (he fee on d cock : 

Au^ drink, Sir, is a great provoker of three things. 

Mad, Wh^thrcc things doth drink efpecially provoke ? 
Fort. Marry, Sir,nufe-paii}ting>ileep,and uriuc. Lechery. Sir, 
it provokes, and unprovokes ; it provokes the defircjbut it takeR a- 
way the performance. Therefore much drink may be faid to be an 
equivocator with lechery : it makes him, ond itmarshim; it fetshim 
on, and it takes him oif; it petfuades him, and dlflieartciis him ; 

I makes him Hand to, and not (land to ; in concltrfion, equivocates 

I him into a fleep, and, giving hini the lye, leave? him. 

r ^ Macd. 1 believe, drink gave thee the lye laft night. 

\ Port, That.it did, -Str, i' th* very throat o* me ; but I requited 

him for his lye ; and, I think, being too ftrong for.him, thuugh he 
cook my legs fome time, yet I nude a fiiift Co cud him. 

SCENE, e5JV. 

* i. e. heals, curee, 

f /mift'tff for a/j^cifUcd. 
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Our chlmnies were blown down : and, as they fay, 
JLamentings heard i* th* air, ftrange fcreams of death, 
Aunts prophefying with accents terrible 
Of dire combuftion, and confus'd events. 
New hatched to th' woful time : j 

The obfcure l^ird clamoured tbe hVe-long night. 
Some fay, the earth was feverous, and did fliake. 
jyiacb, 'Twas a rough night. 
Len. My young remembi-ancc cannot parallel 
A fellow tp it. 

Enter Macduff. 
\Macd.Q\i^frcox\ horror ! horror 1 
Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot conceive^ nor name 
thee— — 
Macb, and Leui, What is the niatter ? 
Alacd, Confufion now hath made his maftep-piece; 
Moft facrilegious^Mwrther hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ftole thence 
The life o' th' buUding. 

• Mach. What is't you fay ? the life ? 

Len, Mean you hfs Majefty ? , 

Macd. Approach the chamber, and deftroy your fight 

With a new Gbrgoni Do not bid me fpeak ; 

See, and then fpeak yourfelves : awake ! awake ! - 

[] txeunt Macbeth and Lenox* 

Ring the alarum bell murther ! and trealon ! 

Banquo, and Donald Bane ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake off this downy fleep, death's counterfeit. 

And look on death itfelf up, up, and fee 

The great doom's image— . — Malcolm 1 Eanquo 1 
As from your graves rife up, and walk like fprights. 
To countenance this horror.-— 

SCENE V. \ 

Bell rings. Enter Lady Macbeth. . . J 

Lady, What's the bufinefs, j 

That fuch an hideous trumpet calls to parley ^ 

'The fleepers of the lioufe \ Speak. A 

Macd. Gentle Lady, ' J 

*T'is not for you to hear what I can fpeak, ^ 
The repetition in a wom:vt\'s e?iT 

Wodd murther as it feW, O Tbux^Q;vxo,^:wv^^\. ^^ 
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* Enter Banquo, 

piir royal matter's murther'd. 
"^Lady. Woe, alas ! 
pThat, in our houfe ?— — 
S Baiiy Too cruel, any where. 
|KacdulBr» I pr'ythee contradi£l thyfelf, 
pLnd fay it is not fo. 

^ - Enter M^dethy Lefiox^ and Roffe. 

° Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
|had liv'd a blefTed time : for, from this inftant, 

bere's nothing ferious * in mortality ; 
I is but toys ; renown and grace is dead ; 

be wine of life is di-awn, and the mere lees 
\ left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donald Bane. 

Don. What is amifs ? 

Ii:acb. You are, and do not know't : 

tic fpring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
ftopt ; the very fource of it is ftopt, 
j^^acd. Your royal father's murther'd. 
>I^aL Oh, by whom ! 
Lett. Thofe of his chamber, as it feem'd, had donc't ; 
ir hands and faces were all badg'd with blood ; 
were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
•on their pillows ; they ftar'd and were diftradcd ; 
man's life was to be trufted with them. 
^lach. O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 

' t 1 did kill them 

feud. Wherefore did you fo ? 
fact). Who can be wife, amaz'd, temp'rate and fu- 
val and neutral f in a moment ? no man. [riou^ 

fehe expedition of my violent love 

trun the paufer, reafon. Here lay Duncan ; 
lis filver llcin lac'd with his golden blood, 

" his gafh'd ftabs lookM like a breach in nature, 
Wf ruin's wafteful entrance ; there the murtherers, 
Wep'd in the colours of their trade, their da^^tx^ 

^[^/iMv, for va/uaj/r. 



a36 THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH. A& 

«* Unmanly reech'd with gore ; who could refrain, 
<' That had a htait to love, and in that heart 
*• Courage, to make's love known ? 

Lnf/y, Help me hence, ho ! [^Seeming tojak 

JMacJ. Look to the Lady. 

Alal. Why do we hold our tongues. 
That moft may claim this argument for ours ? 

Don. What (hould be fpoken here, 
Where our fate, hid with an augre-hole, 
May rufli, and feize us ? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 

Miii» Nor our ftrong forrow on 
The foot of motion. 

Ban, Look to the Lady ; , 

\_Lady Metcleth u carried oi 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, '* 

That fuffer in expofure, let us meet. 
And queftion this moft bloody piecfe of work. 
To know it further. Fears and fcruples fhake us. 
In the great hand of God I ftand, and thence, 
Againft the undivulg'd pretence f I fight 
Of treas'nous malice. 

IMdch, So do L 

All. So all. 

D^iach. Let's briefly put on manly readinefs,' 
And meet i' th' hall together. 

All Well contented. \ hxe. all hut MaL and Do. 

Mai, What will you do? let's not confort with then 
To (hew an unfelt forrow, is an office 
Which the falfe man does cafy. I'll to England. 

Don, To Ireland, I ; our Separated fortune 
Shall keep us both the fafer ; where we are, 
There's daggers in mens' fmiles ; the near in blood| 
The nearer bloody. 

A/^/. This murtherous fhaft that's fhot, 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our fafeft way 
Is to avoid the aim. Therefore to horfe ; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But (hift away ; there's warrant in that theft, 
W^hich fteals itfelf when there's no merey left. 

f pretence ^iQt aSl^ 
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Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
tt had been as a gap in our great feaft, 
A.nd all things unbecoming. 

MacL To-night we hold a folemn fupper, Sic, 
A.nd I'll requeft your prefence. 

Ban. Lay your Highnefs' 
Command upon me ; to the which my duties 
A.re with a moil indifToluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Macb. Ride you this afternoon ? 
, Ban, Ay, my good Lord. 

Macb. We (hould have elfe defir'd 
Your good advice (which ilill hath been both grave 
And profperous) in this day's council ; but 
^^e'll take to-morrow. Is it far you ride ? 

Ban. As far, my Lord, as will fill up the time 
*Twixt this and fupper. Go not my horfe the better, 
I muft become a borrower of the night 
t'or a dark hour or twain. 
. Macb. Fail not our feaft. 

Ban. My Lord, I will not. 

Macb. We hear our bloody coufins are beftow'd 
In England and in Ireland ; not confefling 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
\Vith ftrange invention.' But of that to-morrow ; 
XVTien therewithal we fh'all have caufe of ttate. 
Craving us jointly. Hie to horfe : adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban. Ay, my good Lord ; our time does call upon us. 

Macb. I wifh your horfes fwift, and fure of foot ; 
And fo I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewel. [^Exit Banquo. 

I^et every man be mafter of bis time 
Till fevcn at night ; to make fociety . 
jThe fweeter welcome, we will keep ourfelf 
pB^l fupper-time alone : till then God be with you. 
A [^Exeunt Lady Macbeth, and Lords., 

SCENE II. Manent Macbeth and a Servant. 

Sirrah, a word with you : attend thofe men 
Our pleafure ? 
S^r. They are, my Lord, witliout. \iv^ ^A^c^-^^v^* 

Y .3 - Maa>- 
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Mad. Bnnff them before us. T o b« thut^ii \ 

nothing ; yExU /* — ^ 

But to be fafely thus.— Our ftsare in Banqoo 

Stick d^ep ; and in his royalty of nature 

Reigns that which would be fear'd. 'Tismuch hec 

And to that dauntl^^fs temper of his mind. 

He hath a wifdom that doth guide his valour 

To a A in fafety. There is none but he 

Whofe being 1 do fear : and, under him, 

My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is faid, 

Antony's was by Caefar. He chid the (Ulers, 

"When firft they put the name of King upon me. 

And bade them fpeak to him ; then, prophet-like. 

They hail'd him father to a line of Kings* 

Upon my head tbey plac'd a fruitlefs crownj^ 

And put a barren fceptre in my gripe. 

Thence to be wrench M with an unlineal hand; 

No fon of mine fucceeding. If 'tis fo. 

For Banquo's iffue have I 'filed * my mind : 

For them the gracious Dtmcan have I murther'd ; 

Put rancours in the veflel of my peace 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 

Giv'n to the common enemy of man. 

To make them Kings. I'hc feed of Banqua Kings ? \| 

*< Rather than fo, come fate into the lift, 

" And champion me to th' utterance f ! — Who's 1 

£nter Servant y and itcfo mitrtberersm 

Go ta the door, and flay there, till we caU. {^Exlt 
Was it not yefterday we fpoke together ? 

Alur. It was, fo pleafe your Highnefa. 

Macb, Well then, now 
You have confider'd of my fpeeehcs ? Know^, 
That it was he, in the times pad, which held yoit 
So under fortune, which you thought had been 
Our innocent felf. This I made good to you 
In our laft conf 'rence, paft in probation with yc 
How you were borne in hand, how crofs'd, the *., 

ments 
Who wrought with them ; and all things dfe that ~ 

* /. e. defile<i 
f /. e. extremity. 
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To half a foul, and to a uption * cr^z'd, 
Say, Thus did Banquq. 

I Mun. True, you jnade it koown. 

Mach, I did fo ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of fecond mectingl Do you find 
V'our patience fo predominant in your nature, 
'X'hat you can let this go ? are you fo gofpell'd* 
To pray for this good man and for hit iifae, 
VVhofe heavy hand hath bound you to the grave, 
And beggar'd yours for ever ? 

1 JMur. We are men, my LJege. 

Mach. ** Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men, 
** As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, fpaniels, curSp, 
** Showghes, water-rugs, and demy wolves arc clep'd 
• • All by the name of dogs ; the valued file 
•* Diftinguifhes the fwift, the flow, the fubtle, 
** The houfe- keeper, the hunter; every one ^ 

*• According to the gift which bounteous nature 
** Hath in him closM ; whereby he does receive 
** Particular addition, from the bill 
** Tbat writes them all alike ; and fo of men. 
** Now, if you have a llation in the file, 
•* And not in the worft rank of manhood, fay it \, 
J\.nd I will put that bufuiefs in your bofoms, 
"Whofe execution takes your enemy off; 
Orapples you to the heart in love of ua, 
AVho wear our health but fickly in his life,, 
"Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Mun I am one 

WhoH? the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have fo incens'd, that 1 am recklefs what 
1 do, to fpite the world.. 

I Mur. And [ another,, 
So v/eary with difaflrous tugga with fortune^ 
That I would fet my life on any chance. 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 

Mach, Both of you 
Know/, Banquo was your enemy • 

Mvr, True, my Lord* 

Macb. So is he mine : and in fucb bloody dlHance f , 

* notion f (or tbe underfiandin^^ 
f dJ^antc, for enmity^ 
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That every minute of his being thrufts 
Againft my near'ft of life : and though I could 
With bare-fac'd power fweep him from my fight. 
And bid my will avouch it ; yet I muft not. 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whofe loves I may not drop ; but' wail his fall. 
Whom I myfelf ftruck down : and thence it is 
That I to your affiflance do make love, 
Mafking the bufinefs from the common eye 
For fundry weighty reafons. 

. We ihall, my Lord, 
Perform what you command us. 

I Mur. Though our live s > 

Macb* Your fpirits fhine through you. In this houfi^ 
I will advife you where to plant yourfelves ; [at moft,i| 
Acquaint you with the perfeA fpy o' th' time f. 
The moment on't ; (for't mull be done to-night. 
And fomething from the palace ; always thought, 
That I require a clearnefs) and with him 
(To leave no rubs nor botches in the work), 
Fleance his fon, that keeps him company, 
(Whofe abfence is no lefs material to me, 
Than is his father's), mqft embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Refolve yourfelves apart, 
I'll come to you anon. 

Mur, We are refolv'd, my Lord. 

Mach* 1*11 call upon youftraight; abide within. 

[^Exeunt Murthereru 
It is concluded : — Banquo, thy foul's flight. 
If it find heav'n, muft find it out to-night. \^E%iU 

SCENE III. jinother apartment in the palace. 
Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servant. 

Lady. Is Banquo gone from court ? 

Ser. Ay, Madam, but returns again to-night. 

Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leifurc 
For a few words. 

• Ser, Madam, I will. [ 

« Lady. Nought's had, all's fpent, 
Where our defire is got vj\l\\o>3X cQtvtcsvt, 
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"ITis fafer to be that which we deftroy, 
TPhan by deftruAion dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter ^'acltih. 

OHow now, my Lord, why do you keep alone ? 
rOf forrieft fancies your companions making, 
^fing thofe thoughts, which fhould indeed have dy'd 
feWith them they think on ? Things without all remedjp 
|6hould be without regard. What's done, is done. 
' Mach " We have fcotch'd the fnake, not kill'd it-w 
^*' She'll clofe, and be herfelf ; whilil our poor malice 
^ Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
j* But let both worlds disjoint, and all things fufFer, 
K* Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and deep 
f* In the afflidion of thefe terrible dreams, 
'^ That fhake us nightly. Better be with the deadj 
<i (Whonvwe, to gain our place, have fent to peace), 
^"^ Than on the torture of the mind to lie 

** In reftlefs ecftafy *. ^Duncan is in his grave : 

.«* After life's fitful fever, he fleeps well 
'^ Treafon has done his worft ; nor {\<t\ nor poifon, 
" Malice f domeftic, foreign levy, nothing 
** Can touch him further ! 
jv Lady. Come on. 

I Gentle my Lord, fleek o'er your rugged looks ; 
i*Se bright and jovial 'mong-your gueits to-night. 
Macb, So fhall I, love ; and fo I pray be you. 
^ lict your remembrance ftill apply to Banquo. 
^ frefent him eminence J, both with eye and tongue. 
itJnfafe the while, that we muft lave our honours 
In thefe fo flatt'rtng ftrearas, and make our faces 
Vizards t' our hearts, difguifing what they are ! 

Lady, You mud leave this. . 
' Mach, O, full of fcorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 
lou know'ft that Banquo and his Fleance lives. 
Lady, But in them nature's § copy's not eternal. 
'^ach. There's comfort yet, they are aflailable ; 
be thou jocund. " Ere the bat hath flown 
^. « HU 

* eejlafyy for maffnefs. 
\L ' f malice f ior coff/jffiracy, 
hl^ f f- ^- do him the higheil hofipurs. 
f f*f ma/, £or immortal, S?*!^ 
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«' His cloyfter'd flight ; ere to black Hecat's fummon 
** The fhard-bom beetle f with his drovvfy hums 
'* Hath wrung night's yawning peal, there fliould he doni 
** A deed of dreadful note. 

Lady, What's to be done ? 

ATacb, Be innocent of the knowledge, deareft chuck^i 
Tin thou applaud the deed. " Come, fealing night, 
*• Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 
" And with thy bloody and invifible hand 
*< Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 
** Which keeps me pale. Night thickens, and the c 
** Makes wing to th' rooky wood. 
** Good things of day begin to droop and drowze. 
** Whiles night's black agents to their prey do roufe, 
** Thou marveirft at my words ; but hold thee ilill. 
Things bad begun, make llrong themfelves by ill : 
So pr'ythee go with me. [ExeuM,\ 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to a park ; the cqftle at a diftance 

Enter three Murtheren* 

1 Mur, But who did bid thee join with us ? 
3 Mur, Macbeth. 

2 Mur. He needs not our miftruft, fince he dcliven • 

. \Speahtng to thejirfi* 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction jull. 

1 Mur, Then ftand with us. 

,The weft yet glimmers with feme ftreaks of day. 
Now fpurs the lated traveller apace. 
To gain the timely Inn ; and near approaches 
The fubje(^ of our watch. 

3 Mur, Hark, I hear hcrfes. 
\_Banquo wilhin.'] Give us light there, ho!. 

2 Mur, Then it is he : the reft 
Thai are within the note of expedlation, 
Air. ady are i' th' court. 

I M/^r, His horfes go about. 

3 Mur. Almoft a mile : but he does ufually, 
(So all men do),from\ieiict\.oxV '^A^Q.t-^^\.^ 
Make it tlielr walk 
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Enter Banqm and Fleance^ with a torch. 

2 Mur. A light, a light. 

3 Mur. 'Tis he. 

I Mur. Stand to't. 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

I Mur. Let it come down. [They ajfault BanquQ^ 

Ban. Oh, treachery ! 
Fly, Reance, fly, fly, fly ; 
Thou may'ft revenge. Oh flave ! 

[Dies. Fleance efcapes. 

3 Mur. Who did ftrike out the light i 

1 Mur. Was't not the way ? 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the fon 
U fled. 

2 Mur. We've lofl: beft half of our affair. 

I Mur. Well, let's away, ana lay how much is done. 

[Exeunt.. 

SCENE V. Changes to a room ofjate in the cajlle. 

^ banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth ^ Lady Rojfcy Lenox^ 
Lords y and Attendants. 

Macb. You know your own degrees, fit down ; 
And firft and laft, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to your Majefty. 

Macb. Ourfelf will mingle with fociety. 
And play the humble hofl:. 
Our hoftefs keeps her ftate, but in befl: time 
"We will require her welcome. [They Jit, 

Lady. Pronounce it for me. Sir, to all our friends, 
For my heart fpeaks they're welcome. 

Enter Jirji Murtberer. 

Macb. See they encounter thee with their hearts' 
Both lides are even : here PU fit i' th' midfl:. [thanks. 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a.mcafure 
The table round— -There's blood upon thy face. 

' [To the Dltirthercr^ af.ciey at the door, 

IVhr, 'Tis Banquo's then. 

ISlacb. 'Tis better thee without, than he within. 
Is he diipatch'd.^ 

MUT. 
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J\7ur, My Lord, his throat is cut, that I did for 

I\fach. Thou art the beft of cut-throats; yethe*sg< 
That did the like for Fleance : if thou didft it, 
Thou art the non-pareil. 

Mur. Mod Royal Sir, 
Fleance is *fcapM. 

D^Iacb. "Then comes my fit again. I had clfe 
pei-feft ; 

" Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
<* As btxjad and gen'ral as the cafing air : 
<* But now I'm cabbin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
<« To fancy doubts and fears. But Banqiio'-s fafe?— ? 

Mur. Ay, my good Lord : fafe in a ditch he bidei, j 
With twenty trenched galhes on his head ; 
The lead a death to Nature* 

Mach. Thanks for that ; 
« There the grown ferpent lies : the worm that's fled, 
** Hath nature that in time will venom breed ; 
« No teeth for th' prefent. Get thee gone, to-morrcnr^ 
We'll hear thee ourfelves again. \JExit Murthtrtr, 

L iufy. My royal Lord, 
You do not give th^e cheer ; the feaft is cold. 
That is not often vouched, while 'tis making 
'Tis given with welcome. To feed, were befl at hom€{ 
From thence, the fauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 

[_T/je Ghojl of Banquo rifesy and fits in Macleth^j flac^, 

IVIacb, Sweet remembrancer I 
Now good digeftion wait on appetite. 
And health on both ! 

Len, May't pleafe your Highnefs fit? 

IVIacb, Here had we now our country's honour rbof'di 
Were the grac'd perfon of our Banquo prefent,— 
(Whom may I rather challenge for unkindnefe, 
Than pity for mifchance ! ) 

Ro/fe, His abfence, Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promife. Pleafe't your Highm 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Jy acL The table's full. [5/. 

JLcn. Here's a place refcrv'd^ Sir. 

-I^'^acb. Where > 

Zr^/. Here, n\y good "Loxd. 
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^hat isH that moves your Highnefs ? 
Mach, " Which of you have done this ? . 
Lords. What, my good Lord ? 
Mach, " Thou tanft not fay I did it : never fhake 

Thy goary Ipcks at me/' 

Rojfe. Gentlemen, rife ; his Highnefs is not well, 

*L.ady. Sit, worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, 

nd hath been from his youth. Pray you keep feat. 

he fit is momentary, on a thought 

> will again be well. If much you note him, 

ou fhall oiFcnd him, and extend his pafiion 5 

sed, and regard him not. Are you a man ? 

[To Macbeth afide. 

MacL Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on tliat, 
rhich might appal the devfl. 

Lady, O proper ft^ff ! 

This is the very painting of your fear ; \^/tf%dem 

This is the air drawn dagger, which you fald 

Led youto JDuncan. Oh, thefe flaws and ftarts 

(Impoflors of true fear) would well become 

A woman's ftory at a winter's fire, ^ 

Authoris'd by her grandam. Shame itfelf ! 
iThy do you make fuch faces ? when all's done, 
'^ou look but on \ ftool. 

Mach. Pr'ythee fee there ! 
►ehold ! look ! lo ! How fay you ? 

\_Polnttng to the Ghoji. 

Why, what care T ? if thou canft nod, fpeak too. — 
f charnel-houfes and our graves muft fend 
i'hofe that we bury back, our monuments 
hall hd the maws of kites. \_The Ghojl vanijhes* 

Lady, What ? quite unmann'd in folly ? 

Madh. If I ftan.d here, I faw him. 

Lady, Fie, for (liaime ! 

Mach, " Blood hath been /bed ere now i' th' olden 
^ Ere human ftatute purg'd the gen'ral weal ; [time, 
* Ay, and (incc too, murthers have beep performed 
^ Too terrible for th' car. The times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would di$, 
Vtid there an end ; but now they rife again 
Vith twenty mortal murthers on their croww^, 
\nd pufli us from our ilools. This is taoxt &t^x\«.c 

Vol. VL Z ^^-^^ 
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Than fuch a murtbcr is. 

Lady. My worthy Lord, 
YoM/ noble friends do lack you. 

IHacb, 1 do forget. 
Do not mufe at me, my moft worthy friends 5 
I have a (Ira n^e infirmity, which is nothing 
To thofe that know me. Come, love and health to d 
Then ril fit down : give me fomc wine, fill full— . 
I drink to th* gcnerpl joy of the whole table. 
And to our dear friend Panquo, whom we mifs ; 
Would he were here ■! t(0 all, and him, we thirft. 
And all to all. 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 

/ £ The Gboft rlfes agat 

Afach. Avaunt, and quit ^y fight! Let the earth hid 
thee ! 
** Thy bones are marrowlefs, tfiy blood is coldj 
^* Thou haft no fpeculation in thofe eyes 
•* Which thou doft glare with.*' 

. Lady. Think of this, gaod Peers, 
But as a thing of cuftom ; 'tis no others 
Only it fpoils the pleafure of the time* 

Mach. What man dare, I dare; 
Approach thou like the rugged Kuflian bear. 
The arm*d rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tyger ; 
<« Take any (hape but that, and my firm nerves 
<< Shall «ever tremble : or be alive again, 
<< And dare me to the defart with thy fword j 
<< If trembling I inhibit *, then proteft me 
« The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible fhadow I 
<« Unreal mock'ry, hence 1 Why fb,—- being g«ne, 

IThe Gh^ vanipi 

I am a man again. Pray you fit ftiU. [ The Lordi rij 

Lady. ' <u have difplac'd the mirth, broke the goa 

^ meeting 

With mofi aviir.ii a difordef . Can't fuch things b€, 

And overcome f us like a fummer's cloud, ;\! 

Without our fpecial wonder : '| 

JMacd. You make me ftranorc ? 

* ifibiLt, for refvfe. ' ^ # 1 

f tvercprnt i% u£cd iot d«c€we, '^^ X 
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* Ev'n to the difpofition that I owe *, 

* Now when I think you can behold fuch fights, 

* And keep the natural ruby of your cheeksy 

* When mine is blanch'd with fear.". 
Hqfe. What fights, my Lord ? v 

*Lady. I.pray you fpeak not ; he grows worfe and , 
5|ueftion enrages him : at once good night, [worfe \ 
>tand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and better health 
Attend his Majefty ! 

Lady. Good night to all. \^F.xeunt Lords* 

Maeb. It will have blood ; they fay, blood will have 
blood ; 
5tones have been known to move, and trees to fpeak ; ' 
fVugurs, that underftood relations f , have 
By magpies, and by choughs, and rooks, brought forth 
The fecret'ft man Cf blood. ^What is the night ? 

Ladi. Alnioft at odds with morning, which is which. 

Mad. How fay'ft thou, that Macduff denies his per- 
At our great bidding ? . [ion 

Lady. Did you fend to him. Sir ? 

Macb. I hear it by the way ; but I will %nd. 
There's not a Thane of them, but in his houfc 
I keep a fetvant fee'd. I will to-morrow 
(Betimes I will) unto the weyward fifters : 
More (hall they fpeak : for now I/m bent to know, 
Byfc the worll means, the werlt, for mine own good. 
All caufes (hall give way ; I am in blood 
Stcpt in fo far, that, (hould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as goitig o'er. 
Strange things I have in head, that "w'lW to hand ; 
Which mull be ddled ere they may be fcann'd. 
Lady. You lack the feafon of all natures, deep. 
Macb. Come, we'll to fleep 5 my ftrange and felRabufc 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard ufe \ : 
We're but young in deed. Exeunt^ 

Z 2 SCENE 

* Which in plain Engllfli, is only, Tou make me jufi mad. 
f By relations is meant the relation ane thing is fu^f^oCcd to h^^s 
to another. 

/ in/f/'/ifc/ear, for that fear which at tends tVoic 'wVo 'a.tt\wX^^'«- 
YinkUtedin ill; and Aard uft ^ iot uie that iwaVta >a.^i^^ . 
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SCENE VI. Changes to the beath. 

thunder. Enter the three Witches y meeting Hecate, 

1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecat' ? you look angrfly* 
Hcf. Have I not reafon, beldams, a& you arc ? 
^Saucy, and over-bold ! how did you. dare 
To trade and traffic with MacbetL 
In riddles, and affairs of death ? . 
And I, the miftrefs of your charms. 
The clofe contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part. 
Or fhew the glory of our art? 
And, which is worfe, all yon have done 
Hath been but for a wayward fon ; 
Spightful and wrathful, who, as others do» 
Lpves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now ; get you goney 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Meet -me i' th' morning : thither he 
Will come to know his deftiny ; 
Your vefTels and your fpells provide^ 
Your charms and every thing befide. 
I am forth' air : this night i'llfpend 
Unto a difmal fatal end. 
Great bufinelB muil be wrought ere noon i 
Upon the corner of the moon 
There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound^ 
1 '11 catch it ere it come to ground j 
And that diftill'd by magic fleights^ 
Shall raife fuch artificial fprights* 
As, by the ftrength of their illulion^ 
Shall draw him on to bis confulion. 
He fhall fpurn fate, fcorn dieath, and bear 
His hopes 'bove wifdom^ grace, and fear ; 
And you all know. Security 

Is mortal's chiefeft enemy. X^Mufic andajc»i* 

Hark, I am call'd \ my little fpirit, fee. 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and ftays for me. 

\.^^^g 1^'tthin. Come aivay^ ^°^^ ^JU^/k^^' 
I Witch. Come,kt'sm?ikt\v^'^^,^0YL^QOTv 
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SCENE VII. Changes to a 'chamber. 
Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 

Len* My former fpeeches have but hit your thoughts, 
"Which can interpret farther : only 1 fay 
Things have been ftrangely borne. The gracious Duncan 
"Was pitied of Macbeth — marry, he was dead : 
And the right-vah'ant Banquo walk'd too late. 
Whom you may fay, if 't plcafe you, Fleance kill'd. 
For Fleance fled : men muft not walk too late. 
You cannot want the thought, how monilrous toa 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donald Bane, 
To kill their gracious father, damned fa 61 ! 
How did it grieve Macbeth ? did he not ilfaight 
In pious rage the two delinquents tear. 
That were the flaves of drink, and thralls of fleep I 
Was not that nobl j dope ? ^, wifely too ; 
For 'twould have.arigier'd jiny heart aKv^^ 
To hear the men deny't. So that^ I fay,. 
He has borne all things well; and I do think. 
That had he Dimcan's fons under his key, 
(As, an't pleafe Heav'n, he fhall not)', they fhould find 
What 'twere to kill a father : fo (hould Heance. 
But p&ace ! for from' broad words, and *caufe he fail'd 
His prefence at the tyraat's feaft, 1 hear 
Macduff lives in difgraee. Sir,, can you tell 
Where he befk>ws himfelf ? 

Lord. The fon of Duncanv 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 
Lives in the Englifh court ; and is received 
Of the moft pious Edward with fuch grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high refped. Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the King. upon his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike SI ward ; 
That by the hflp of thefe (with him above 
To ratify the work) we nvay again 
Give to our tables meat, fleep to our nights ; 
Free from our feafts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do jWtftful homage, and receive free \ honoats \ 

f ^ Z I • , ^^ 

f/reeiiot grateful^ 
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All which we pine for now. And this rcpoft 

Hath fo exafp'rated their King, that he \ 

Prepares for fonoe attempt of war. *' 

Len. Sent he to Macduff? ^^ 

L§rd^ He did ; and with an* abfolutfe, Str^ not ly 
The cloudy meflenger turns me his back, ^ 

And hums ; as who fhoold ivfy Yow'tt roc the time 
That clog^ me with this anfwer. ^ 

Lett. And that well noight j 

Advlfie hinn ta a care to^^ hold what d^nee" 
His wifdont can provide. Soow holy angel \ 

Tly to the eourt of England, and unf^d ^ 

His mefiage e»e he come ; that a fwift hle^fesg ;. 

May foon return to this our fuffering eo=uqtx7> ' 

Under a hand accursed ! 

1 §rd. I'll fend my prayers witik him. [jS««i( 



ACT IV. SCENE T. ^ 

j1 dark cavei in th^ middle a gr$e$ eanld^tm Imm/^* 
Thm^der. Enter, the three, Wttchcu 
r I' 1 
2 /f/nf>. X HRICE the brinded cat hat^ mew^i 

2 IVitcL Twice and cMice the hedge-pig wllin'ck 

3 IVitch. Harper eries* *Tis time, 'tis ttmcw 

1 Witch, Round about the cauldron go. 
In the polfon'd entremes throw. 

[■ T^ey march round the cauldron ^ and' throw in theje^ti 
ingredients y as for the preparation of their charts 

Toad, that under the cold ftonej 

Days and nighty ha8> thirty-one, - . 

Sweltc;r'd venom fleeping .got ; 

Boil thQU fkft i* thr' charmed pot. 

AH, Double, double, toil and tpoubk % ;, 

Fire burn, and cauldron bubbk. • 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny ftiake„ I 
In the cauldron boil and bake ; fa 
JCy c ol newt J and toe o£ %og •, . i « ^^ 
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'qq\ of bat, and tongue q£ 4o^ % 
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Adder's fork, and blind worm'a ftia^ 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing : 
Fov a- chavm o£ paw 'cful trouble^ 
l^)l4t<a.hell-broth, boil and bubble. 

^//. Double, double, toil and tvouble;' 
Pire btjniy and caiddrou bubble. 

3 Witch, Scale of dragon^ tooth o^ woli^ '» 

UVitches' mummy,; m£Lw,.a«d gulF 
Of the Kif?cning folt-fca (b»ik; 

Root of hemlock, digg'd i' tb' dsrk ; 

Utvtv of bla^heraing Jew :. 

Gall of Goat, and flipe oi jevxy 

Sliver'd in the moon'» ecHp^ ; 

Nbfe^of Turk, and TartaHa lips ; 

Finger of birth4branglcd babe^ 

Ditch-delivered by a drab ; 

Make the gruel thick, and flab. 

Add thereto a tyger's chawdron. 

For th' ingredients of our cauldrons, 
yf//. Double, double, toil and troubib ^ 

Fire hwsiy and cauldron bubbk^ 

\ 3 Witch. Cool it with a baboon ^s bloody 

Then the charm is firm and goodl 

Enter Hf4:ate^ and otixr three Witches^ 

Hec. Oh! well done! I commeBd yourpaio% 
And every one fhall fhare i' tn' gains. 
An4now about the cauldron; fing, 
Ltike elves and fairies in a ring^ 
Inchanting all that you put in. 



I 



IJD. 
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Muiic and a &)ng. 

Black fpirlts and whitty 
Bluefpirits and grey ^ 

Mingle J mingle, mingle j 
Tou that mingle^ may* 

• « Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes : 
Open locks, whoever knocks. 



^^-^^^ 
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SCENE II. £nter Macbeth. 

Mach. How now, yqu fecrct, black, and midnight 
What is't you do ? . " [hag;s 

jilL A deed without a name. 

Macb, I conjure you, by that which you profefs, 
(Howc'er you come to know it), anfwer me. 

* Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
« Againft the jchurches ; though the yefty waves 

* Confound and fwallow Navigation up ; 

* Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown down, 
« Though caftles topple on their warders' heads; 

* Though palaces and pyramids do flope 

< Their heads to their foundations ; though the treafure 

* Of Nature's germins tumble all together, 

* Even till deftrudicm ficken : anfwer me 
To what I afk you.^ 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Witch. Demand. 

3 Witch. We'U anfwer. 

I Witch. Say, if th' hadft rather hear it from our 
Or from our matters ? [mouthy 

Mach. Call *em : let me fee *em. 

I Witch, Pour in few's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; greafe, that's fweaten 
From the murth'rer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

AIL Come high or low ; 
Thyfelf and office deftly (how. , [Thunifft^ 

Apparition of an armed head rtfes. 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power 
I Witch. He knows thy thought : 
Hear his fpeech, but fay thou nought. 
• App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth.! beware Mac*' 
duff! 

Beware the Thane of Fife — r^difmifs me enough. 

iDe/cenJt* 
Macb. Whate'er thou art, for Xhj good caution, 

thanks. / 

^bou^A harp'ii my fear ailgVit* Ti>3X qii^ word njorc-^ 
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1 JVtlch. He will not be commanded. Here's anodier 
More potent than the firft. \Tfjunder. 

Apparition, of a. bloody, child rifis, 

-1^/. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! 
* Macb, Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 
^ Appi Be bloody, bold, and refolute ; laugh to ftorn 
Jhe pow'r of man ; for none of woman bom 
jBhall harm Macbeth. • \^D6fcendu 

MacbJ Then live, Macduff; what need I fear of thee ? 
i^But yet I'll make afTurance double fure. 
And take a bond of Fate ; thou (halt notf live, 
^Tllat I may tell pale-hearted Fear it lyes, 
Aod ileep in fpight of thunder. ' [Thunder*. 

Apparition of a child frowned ^ with a tree in his hand^ rifes* 

What is this 

That rifes like the iiTue of a King, 

And we^9 upon his baby-brow the round 

And top of fovcreignty ? 

jIIL Liften, bu^ fpeak not. 

jipp. Be lidn-mettled, proud^ and take no care^ 
Wlio chafes, whq fcets, or whcue confpirers are : 
Macbeth (hall never vanqui/h'd be, until 
^reat Biman-wood to Duofinase's high< hill 
Shall come againll him. [DefcmS, 

Macb, That will never be : 
9fho can imprefs the foreft, bid the tree 
l^nfiac his earth-bound root ? Sweet boadments ! good ! 
BLebellious head rife never, till the wood 
Of Birnan rife, and our highrplac'd Maqbeth 
Shall live the leafe of Nature, pay his breath 

1*0 Time and mortal cuftom I -Yet my heart 

iTirobsto know one thing; tell me, (if your art 
^an tell fo much), fhall Banquo's iffue ever 
R.eign in this kingdom ? 

AIL Seek to know no more. 

[ '^he cauldrcn finks into the ground* 

Mach. I will be fatisfy'd- Deny me this, 
^nd an eternal curfe fell on you ! Let me know 
P|^jr imhs that cauJEdroii ? and what noifi^ t\iv&>« 
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1 fTiich. Shew! ^ 

2 iViich. Shew! 

3 ^/ri&. Shew ? 

yf/A Shew his eyea, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like ihadows, fo depart. ^ ; 

[^Eight Kings fippear andpafs over in orders the lafl Bo/Jx 
ing a glafs in his hand : with Banquo following thenii 

Macb* Thou art too like the fpirit of Banquo ; down f 

Thy crown doth fear mine eye-balls. And thy air 

(Thou other gold-boimd brow) is like the firft i 

A third is like the former filthy hags ! 

Why do you (hew me this ? — A fourth ? — Start, eye i 
What I Will the line ftretch out to th* ci-ack of doom ?— »: 

Another, yet ? A feventh ! I'll fee no more— 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glafs. 
Which (hews me many more ; and fome I fee, 
That twofold balls and treble fceptres carry. 
Horrible fight ! nay, now I fee 'tis trae ; 
For the blood-bolter'd Banquo fmiles upon me^ 
And points at them for his. What, is this fo ^ 

I Witch. Ay, Sir, all thfs is fo- But why 
Stands,Macbeth thus amazedly ? | 

Come, fifters, chear we up his fprights^ 
And fhew the beft of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to gi^e a found,^ 
While you perform your antic round ; 
That this great King may kindly fay. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. \Mm' 

• \frhe witches dance andvantjii* 

. Macb. Where are they ? gone ? Let this pemicl- 

Stand aye accurfed in the Kadendar ! [ous hoar 

Come in, without there ! 

Enter Lencx, 

Len* What's your Grace's will ? 

Mach, Saw you the weyward fitters I 

Len, No, my Lord. 

Macb, Came tliey not by you ? 

Len, No indeed, my Lord. 

Macb. Infeded by the air whereon they nde, 
And damn'd all tUofe tWt lT>a&. \>asmV \. dvi beat , 
Tiie gaJloping of hoxfc, V^Vwci vi^csi^x cwafc\$^\ 
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Len. 'Ti8 two or three, my Lord, that bring you worcj, 
Macduff 18 fled to England. 

Mach. Fled to England \ 

Lcti, Ay, my good Lord. 

Mach, Time, thou anticipat'ft * my dread exploits : 
The flighty purpofe never is overtook f , 
IJnlefs the deed go with it. From this moment. 
The very firftlingsof my heart fliallbe 
The firftlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with afts, be't thought and dooe \ 
The caftle of Macduff I W4ll Airprifc, 
Seize upon Fife, give to^he edge o' th* fword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate fouls 
That trate him in his line. No boaffing like a fool, 
This deed I'll do before the purpofe cool. 
But no more fights. Where arc thefe gentlemen ? 
Come bring mc where they are. [^Exeunt, 

5CENE III. Changes to Macduff's cajtte in Fife. 
Enter Lady Mac duff , her Sony and Roffe, 

i. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly the 

Rq/fe, Vou mud have patience. Madam. [land ! , 

L, Macd, He had none ; 
His flight was madnei's ; when our a6lion8 do not, 
Our iears do makex us traitors. 

Rofe. You know not. 
Whether it was his wifdom, or his fear. 

L.' Macd. Wifdom ? to leave his wife, to leave his 
His maniion, and his titles, in a place [babes^ 

From whence himfelf does fly ? He lores us not, 
He wants the nat'ial touch ; for the poor wren, 
The moft diminutive of birds, will fight, , 
Her young ones in her neft, againft the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wifdom, where the flight 
:So runs againft all reafcfn. 

Rojffe, My deareft coufin, 

* i.e. defeated. 

f o'ertoai is here ufed for coming to effe^. *X\\Z eTL^Tt\J\Otv\%V-b.^^ 
butthn ftnfsQood; which is, th^t purpofe x delated ate ^e«€T«V.^ ^t- 
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I pray you fchool yonrfelf ; but for your hufband. 

He's noble, wife, judicious, and beft knows 

The fiu o' th' feafon. I dare not [peak much furlber 

But cruel arc the times, when we are traitors. 

And do not know ourfelves : when we hold rumour f^ 

From what we fear, yet know not what we fcai* ; 

Bnt float upon a wild and violent fea 

Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; 

'Tihall not be long but Til be here again ; 

Thii^i at the worft will ceafe, or elfe climb upward 

To what they were before. My pretty coufm, 

Blefling upon you ! 

L. Macd, Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherlefs. 

RoJ/e, 1 am fo much a fool, (hould I flay longer, 
It w ould be my difgrace and your difcomfort. 
I take my leave at j}nce. [Exit R^ r^, 

L. Mucd. Sirrah, your father's dead, 
And what will you do now ? how will you live ? 

Son, As birds do, mother. 

jL. Macd* What, on worms and flies ? 

Son. On what I get, I mean ; and fo do they 

I*. Macd. Poor Bird ! thou'dil never fear the net,iioM 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. [limq ';" 

Son. Why fnould I, mother ? poor birds, they arejwl 
fet for. 
My father is not deadforall your vfay Jug. 

L, Macd. Yes, he is dead; how wilt thou do fori 
father I 

Son. Nay, how will you do for a hufband ? 

jL. Macd Why» I can buy me twenty at aay market* 

Son Then y(^*ll buy 'em to fell again. 

L. Macd^ Thou fpeak'ft witli all thy wit, and yet i' 
faith. 
With wit enough for thee. ^ 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother? 

L. Mncd. Ay, that he was. 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

L. Macd. V/hy, one that fwears and lyes. 

Son. And be all traitors that do fo ? 

L. Macd. Every one that does fo, is a traitor, aolj 
mult be hang'd. 



'^ 
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m. And muft they all be hang'd, thatfwear and lye ? 
. Macd, Every one. 
m» Who muft hang them ! 
. Macd. Why, the honeft men. 
ff- Then the lyars and fwearers are fools ; for there 
yars and fwearers enow, to beat the hone'ft men, and 
; up them. . 

. Macd* God help thee, poor monkey ! But hqw 
thou d6 for a father \ 

n. If he were dead, you'd* weep for him : if you 
d not, it were a good fign that 1 fhould quickly 
a new father, 
. Macd, Poor pratler ! how tkou talk 'ft ?, 

Enter a Meffenger* 

^eff". Blefs you, fair dame ! I am not to you known, 

Ligh iu your ftate df honour I am perfcA ; 

ubt fome danger does approach you nearly. 

7U will take a home'y man's advice, 

lot.foond here ; hence with your little onea. 

Tight you thus, methinks I am too favage ; 

io worfhip * to you, were fell cruelty, 

ch IS too nigh your perfon. Heav'n preferve you ! 

re abide no longer. \^Exit Mejfenger, 

.. Macd. Whither (hould I fly ? 

done no harm.* But I remember now, 
in this eartlUy world, where to do harm 
ften laudable ; to do good, fometime 
:ounted dang'rous folly. Why then, alas \ 

I put up that womanly defence, 
fay, I'd 4one no harm ? What ate thefe faces ^ 

Euter Murtherers, 

Mur. Where is your hufband ? 

L. Macd, I hope, in no place fo unfandlified, 

lere fuch as thou raay'ft find him. 

Mur. He's a traitor. 

r<?/f. Thou ly'ft, thou fhag-ear'd villain. 

8fi/r. What, you egg? [^Sfaliin: hhn. 

ung fry of treachery ? 

A a' ' Son- 

Tji^ ivorj^Jj>, Uguin-d, in theplxrafe o£ tliat Ciiac, to fa^ ol- 
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Son. He' as killM me, mother ; 
Run away, pray yoii. 

[^Exit L. Macdtijf^ crying murther / Murtherersf 
fue her. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to the King of England* s palace, W* ^ 
Enter Malcolm and Macduff, ^^ 

MaL Let us feek out fome defolate f fhade, and th ' 
Weep our fad bofoms empty r ^is 

Macd. Let us rather ' ^w 

** Hold faft the mortal fword ; and, like good men, '^^l 
*' Beftride our downfaln birth-doom : each new mor ^r 
** New widows howl, new orphans cry ; new forroi* fl 
** Strike heav'n on the face, that it rcfounds 
" As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like fyllables of dolour. 

Mai " What 1 believe, I'll wail ; 
** What know, believe ; and, what I can redrefs, 
« As I (hall find the time to friend, I will. 
<* What you have fpoke, it may be fo perchapcc ; 
** This tyrant, whofe fole name blifters our tongues, 
<* Was once thought honeil : you have lov'd him wc 
•* He hath not touch'd you yet. I'm young; but foi 

thing 
** You may deferve of him through me ; 'tis wifdom 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
T' appeafe an angry god. 

Macd* I am not treacherous. 

MaL ** But Macbeth is. 
** A good and virtuous nature may recoil 
** In an imperial charge. I crave your pardon. 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranfpofc; 
Angels are bright ftill, though the brighteft fell : ^— ^ 
** Though all things foul would wear the brows of gra 
** Yet grace muft ftill look fo. 

Macd, I've, loft my hopes. 

MaL ** Perchance ev'n there where I did find my! 
doubts. 

f drfolate, for/omao^«vY^l* 
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by in that rawnefs left you wife and children, 

lofe precious motives *, thofe ftrong knots of love, 

ithout leave-taking ?— I pray you, 

lot my jealoufies be your difhonours, 

nine own fafeties : you may be rightly juft, 

tever I fhall think. 

acd* Bleed, bleed, poor country ! . 

eat Tyranny, lay thou thy bafis fure, 

r goodnefs dares not check thee I Wear thou thy 

wrongs, 
itle is affear'd. Fare thee well. Lord : 
aid not be the villain that thou think'ft, 
he whole fpace that's in the tyrant's grafp, 
the rich eaft to boot. 
ah Be not offended ; 
ak not as inabfolute fear of you. 
nk. our country fmks beneath the yoke ; 
!eps. It bleeds, and each new day a gafh 
ded to her woundsl I think withal, 
e vrould be hands uplifted in my nght : 
here from gracious England have I offer 
oodly thoufands. But for aU this, 
in I fhall tread upon the- tyrant's head, 
/ear it on my fword, yet my poor country / 

L have more vices than it had before ; * 

e fuffier, and more fundry ways than ever, « 

um that fkall fucceed. 

lacd. What fhould he be ? ' . i 

iaL f It is myfelf I mean, in whom I know ^ J 

the particulai 8 of vice fo grafted, 
t, when they (hall be open'd, black Macbeth 
I fviem as pure as fnow, and the poor ftate ^ 

lem him as a lamb, being comparM * f^^ 

:h my confinelefs harms. 
\facd. Not in the legions 
horrid hell can come a devil more damn'd, 
•vils to top Macbeth. 
}^aL I grant fimi bloody, . 
curious, avdricious, faife, deceitful, 

A a 2 ^^uddca j 

iiiMAvr/, for pledget, # 

1%/j conference oiMdXcfiXva with Macduff ,1% tAutU WX ^Ivafe 

ickt of Scotland, 
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Sudden f » malicious^ fmacking of ev'ry fin 
That has a name. But there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuoufnefs : your wives, your daughters. 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not £dl up 
The ciflem of my luft ; and my defire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did oppofe my will. Better Macbetb, 
Than fuch an one to reign. 

Macd. " Boundlefs intemperance 
** In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
•< Th' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
" And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is your's : you may 
Convey your pleafures in a fpacious plenty. 
And yet feem cold, the time you may fo hoodwink : 
We've willing dames enough ; there cannot be 
That vulture in you to devour fo many. 
As will to greatnefs dedicate themfelves. 
Finding it fo inclin'd. 

MaL With this, there grows. 
In my moftill compo8*dafFe(ftion, fuch 
A ftanchlefs avarice, that, were I King, 
I (hould cut off the Nobles for their lands ; 
Dedre his jewels, and this other's houfe ; 
And my more-having would be as a fauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I fhould forge 
Qurarrels unjufl againfl the good and loyal, 
Deftroying them for wealth. 

iJfia^^/. «^ This avarice 
** Strikes deeper ; grows with lyore pernicious root 
*' Than fummer-teeming luft ; and it hath been 
<* The fword of our (lain kings : yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foyions to fill up your will, 
Of your mere own. All thefe are portable. 
With other graces weigh'd. 

MaL But I have none. The king-becoming graces^ 
♦* As juftice, verity, temp'rance, ftablenefs, 
** Bounty, perfev'rance, mercy, lowlinefs, 
** Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude } 
** I have no relifli of them ; but abound 
'^ In the divifiou o£ eacYi ^e.Nt\A^m^^ 
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^ A&lng It many ways. Nay, had I power, I ftiould 

' Souif the fweet milk of concord into hate, 

Uproar the univerfal peace, confound 
f' All unity on earth. 
i'Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland! 

J^aL If fuch a one be fit to govern, fpeak : 
■ am as I have fpoken* 

Macd, " Fit to govern ? 

No, not to live. O nation miferable, 

With an untitled' tyrant, blood y-fcepter'd ! 

When (halt thou- fee thy wholefome days again ? 
' Since that the trueft iffue of thy throne 

By his own interdi£lion ftands accurs'd, 
'* And does blafpheme his breed. Thy royal father 
ATas a moft fainted King ; the Queen that' bore thee,, 
Jft'ner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day (he liv'd. Oh, fare thee well ! 
rhefe evils thou repeat'ft f upon thyfelf, 
Have banifh?d me from Scotland. Oh, my breafti ■ 
thy hope ends here. 

MaL " Macduff, this noble paffion, 
•* Child of.integrity, hath from my foul 
Wip'd the black fcruples;: reconcil'd my thoughts^ 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilifti Macbeth • 
By many of thefe trains hath fought to win me 
Into his pow*r ; and modeft" wifdom plucks me 
Rom over-credulous hafte. But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! ' for even now 
I put myfelf.to tHy direAion, and 
iJnfpeak mine own detradlion ; here abjure: 
The taints and blames r la id upon my felf, ^ ^ 

Tor ftrangers to my nature. I am^et 
Unknown to woman, never was forfworn, 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own^ 
At no time broke my faith, would not betray 
The dtvil to his fellow, and delight 
Ko lefsin truth thaft life : myiirft faHc-fpeaking 
"Was this upon myfelf. What I am truly. 
Is thine, and'my poor country's, to command : 
'Whkher, indeed, before thy here approach. 

Old Smurd with ten ^ouiand warlike nCeu^ > 
<* A a 3 ^^ 

/ ' ft^'/.*^i (or reckon */, charge tr/cn. . 
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All ready at appoint *, wa» fetting forth. 
Kow we'll together, ahd the chance of goddnefs 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are ydu filent ? 
Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome things at one^ 
*Ti8 hard to reconcile f . 

SCENE V« Enter a Doaor. 

JUah Well ; niore anon. Come& the King forth^^ 
pray you ? li 

Do8, Ay, Sir ; there arc a crew of wretched foul$* 
That (lay his cure ; their malady convinces % 
The great a flay of art. But> at his touchy 
Such fan6lity hath heaven given his hand^. 
llicy prefently amend. l^sik 

JVIaL I thank you, Do6lor. ♦ 

Alacd. What's the difeafe he mean^ ? 

MaL 'Thc^Vd the evil; 
A moft miraculous work in this good King, 
Which ofteafince my here remain in England! 
I've feen him do. How he folicits heav'n, 
Himfelf heft knows ; but ftrangely-vifited people^. 
All fwoln and ulc'rcus, pitiful to the eye. 
The mere defpair of furgery, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden ilamp about their necks. 
Put on with holy prayers i and 'tis fpoken. 
To the fucceediug royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this ftrange virtuej, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And fundry bleffings hang about his throne^, 
That fpeakhim full of grace. 

SCENE VI Enter Rojfe.^ 

Macd. See who comes here !^ 
J\daL My coimtryman ; but yet I know him not;. 
Mctcd. My evei'-gentle cpufin, welcome hither. 
MaL Iknowhimnowi Good God betimes rfmo# 
The means that makes uaftrangcrs 1 

Rojfe, Sir, Amen. , 

Macd. Stands Scotland^ where it did ll 

, ♦ ;. /.at the place apv<^\tttfc^,?x^L\fe«xAt,"i;jiwi\., 
f to reconcile yl^r to bear ivithUtmp^r^. 
t canvincu^ for !/./*«*»» overcme** 
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<* Fell Slaughter on their fouls. Heav'n reft them now ! 

' ai. Be this the whetftone of your fword, let grief 
Qonvert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Macd^ O, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And braggart with my tongue. " But, gientle heav'n I 
** Cut (hort all intermiflioa : front to front, 
" Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and myfelf ; 
** Within my fword's length fet him, if he 'fcape, 
** Then heav*n forgive him too ! 

MaL This tune goes manly. 
Come, go we to the King, our power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave. ** Macbeth 
** Is ripe for fhaking, and the powers above 
•' Put on their inilruments. Receive what cheer you 

may ; 
The night is long that never finds the day. \ExeunU 

ACT V. SCENE I. ' 

An antichamher In Macbeth* s cqftie* 
Enter a DoBor of Ph^c^ and a gentlewoman. 

Do3. X Have two nights watch'd with you, but catt 
perceive no truth iri your report. When was it (he laft 
walk'd? 

Gen/. Since his Majefty went into the field, I have 
fcen her rife from her bed, throw her night-gown upon 
her, unlock her clofet, take forth paper, fold it, write 
upon't, read it, afterwards feal it, and again return to 
b^d ; yet all this while in a moft faft lleep. 

Do3, A great perturbation on nature ! to receive at 
once the. benefit of fleep, and do the efFedts of watching. 
In this Aumbry agitation, befides her walking, and other 
adlual performances, what (at any time) have you heard 
her fay ? 

Gent. That, Sir, which I will not report after her. 

Z)oS. You may to me, and 'tis moll meet you fhould. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, having no wlt- 
ncfs to confirm wy fpeech. 
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Enter Lady Macbeth with a taper. 

Lo, you ! here /he comes. This is ker verf guife, ani 
upon my life, faft afleep ; obferve her, ftand clofe. 
Do3, How came (he by that h'ght ! ^ 
Gent, Why, it Hood by her : fhe has Hg^t by her coi 
tinually, 'tis her command. 

DqM* You fee her eyes are open.. 
Gent, Ay, but her fenfe is (hut. 
Do£i What is it fhe does now ? look how (he rubs hi 
hands. ' 

Gent. It is an accuftomM action with her, to f( 
thus wafhing her hands. 1 have known her contim 
iu this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady, Yet«here*s a fpot. . • 

Dodl, Hark« (he Ipeaks. I will fet down what comi 
from her, to fortify my remembrance the more ftronglyj 

Lady, Out, djimned fpot ; out, I fay one ; two 

** why then, 'tis time to do't. Hell is murky. Pi< 

** my Lor4>. fie ! a fc^dier, and afratd ? what need v( 
** fear who knows it, when none can call our power tc 
" account ?—— Yet who would ^ have thought the oldi 
^ maa to have fo much bipod in him? 
Do3, Do you mark that ? 

Lady. The Thane of Fife had a wife ; where is fhc 
now ? ** What, will thefe hands n^'er be clean ?— — 
** No more o' that, my Lord, no more o' tliat : yoft 
•* mar all with this ftarting. [ * 

Dodt, Go to, go to; you have known what yo^ 
fhould not. 

Gent, She has fpoke what fhe fhould not, I am fiire o|^ 
that : heav'n knows what fhe has known. 

Lady, ^ Here's the fmell of blood Hill : all the per?j 
fumes of Arabia, will not fweeten this little hand. Ohf 
oh! oh! 

Doa, What a figli is there ? the heart is forely 
charg'd. 

Cent, I would not have fuch a heart in my bofom, f<i(p^ 
the dignity of the whole body. ^ rj 

Doa. Well, well, well ^ '♦ 

Gent. Pray God it be> ^'\y. 
Mo^K This difeaie Is b^you^ m^ ^T^eC\c.^\-it.\.^^^ 
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:n wn thofe which have walk'd in their ileep, who have 
lied holiljr In their beds. 
Lady. ** Wafh your hands, put on your night-gown, 

* look not fo pale 1 tell you yet again, Banquo*8 

• buried ; he cannot come out of his grave* 
Doa. Eveli fo ? 

' Lady. " To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the 
« gate : come, come, come, come, give mj your hand. 
« What's done, cannot be undone. To bed, to 

f bed, to bed. \^Exit Lady. 

Do8, Will fhe go now to bed ? 

Gent. Diredly. 

DoS. Foul whifperings are abroad ; unnatural deeds 
Do breed unnatural troubles. Infe6led minds 
To their deaf pillows will difcharge their j^crets. 
More needs (he the divine, than the phyfician. 
Oood God forgive us all \ look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 
;And ftill keep eyes upon her ; fo good night, 
fcly mind fhe'as mated, and amaz'd my fight, 
% think, but dare not fpeak. 

Cent. Good night, good Dod^or. [^Exeuni^ 

SCENE II. 

Changes fo ajieldy 'with a wood at a Sftance, 

Enter Menteth^ Cathnefsy Angus ^ Lenox y and Soldiers • 

Ment, The Englifh power Is near, led on by Malcolm^ 
Tiis uncle Slward, and the good Macduff, 
llevenges burn In them : for their dear caufes 
-Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 
JExcite the mortified man. 
Ang. Near BIrnan wood 
, -Shall we wtll meet them ; that way are they coming. 
Cath. Who knpws if Donald Bane be with his bro« 

ther 
Len. For certain, Sir, he is not. I've a file 
<)f all the gentry ; there is Si ward's fon. 
And many unrough youths, that even now 
f roteft their fir ft of manhood. 
. Ment. What does the tyrant ? 
^,if^' Great Dunfwane he ftrongly forUfiea* 
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Some fay he's mad ; others, that lefler hate him^ 
Do call it valiant fury : but for certain. 
He cannot buckle his diftemper'd caufe 
Within the belt of rule. 

y/ftg. Now^do^s hr feel 
His fecret murthers (licking on his hands : 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thofe he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loofe about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dvvarfifli thief. 

Merit. Who then (hall blame 
His pefter'd fenfes to recoil, and ftart, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itfelf, for be lag there ? 

Cat/?. Well, march we on. 
To give obedience where 'tis tnily ow'd. 
Meet we the medicine of the fickly weal, 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or /o much as It needs. 
To dew the fovereign flower, and drown the weeds. | 
Make we our march towards Birnan. j 

SCENE III. The cafile of Duvfinane. I 

Enter Macbeth^ Do^or^ and Attendants* \ 

IVIacb. Bring me no more reports, let them fly all. 
Till Birnan wood remove to Dunfinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm? J 
Was he not born of woman ? Spirits, that know | 

All mortal ccnfequences f , have pronounc'd it : ^ 

Fear noty Machetn ; no man that^s horn of woman^ 
Shall e'er ha^oe fonver upon thee. Then fly, falfc j 

And mingle with the Englifli epicures. [Thanes> 

The mind I fway by, and the heart I bear. 
Shall never fagg with doubt, nor (hake with fear. 

Enter a Servant, 

The devil damn thee black, thou crcam-fac'd iown ! 
Where got'il thou l\i3it ^ooicA.Q\A^\ 

f confejusnccs^ Tor cT)cnt«. 
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Se'r. There are ten thoufand 
Mach. Geefe, villain \ ' 

Ser. Soldiers, Sir. ^ ' ' 

Much, Go, prick thy face, and orer-red thy fear, 
•hou lily-liver'd boy. What foldiers, patch ? 
feeath of thy foul ! thofe linen cheek» of tliine 
Lie coanfellors to f^jar. What foldiers, whey-face ? 
Ser, The Englilh force, fo pleafe you. 
Macb, " Take thy face hence — Seyton ! — I'm fick 
at heart. 

When I behold Seyton, I fay ! ^This pufli 

Will cheer me ever, or difeafe me now. 
I have liv'd long enough : my way f of life 
Is fall' n into the fear, the yellow leaf: 
And that which fhould accompany old age, 
-As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
_I mufl not look to have ; but in their Head, 
Curfes not loud but deep, mouth-honour, breath, 
"Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare noU 
pfcytonlr 

Enter Seyton, 

^* Sej» What is yoUr gracious plcafurc ? 

^ Mmchm What news more ? 

► Sey^ All is confirm'd, my Lord, which wa« reported. 

" Macb. I'll fight till from ray bones my flefh be hack'd. 

•five me my armour. 
• Sey, 'Tis not needed yet* 
Macb. I'll put it on. 

fend put more horfes, (kirre the country round ; 

Sfcing thofe that talk of fear. Give me mine armour.. 

Sow does your patient, Do6tor? 

. DgQ. Not fo fick, my Lord, 

^ flie is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 

^at keep her from her reft. 

* Macb. Cure her of that. 
Canft thou not minifter to a mind difeaa'd, 
I'luck from the inemory a* rooted forrow, 
£aze out the written troubles of the brain, 

^Aad, with fome f*rect oblivious antidote, 

\X%amfe the duff'dbalbm of that perilous flluS 

^^Wf S3 tlfed for eour/e, progrefs^ 
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* Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Do3, Therein the patient 
Mufl minifter unto himfelf. 

/l',ticL " llirow phyfic to the dogs, 1*11 none of It- 
Ceme, put my arnwur on ; give me my ftafiF. j 

Seyton, fend, out — DoAor, the Thanes fly from roe— j 

Come, Sir, djfpatch- If thou could'ft, Dodtor, call 

The water of my land, find her difeafe, 
Asd purge if to a found and priftine health ; 
* I would applaud thee to the very echo. 
That ftiould applaud agaan PuTl't off, I fay ■ 
AVhat rhubarb, fenna, or what purgative drug. 
Would fcQur thefe Englifh hence ? Hear'ft thou of them 

Do&. Ay, my good Lord 5 your royal preparation 
Makes U6 bear fomething. , 

Afach, ikiag it after me ; i !" 

I will not be afraid of death and bane. 
Till Birnan foreft come to Dunfulane. ^ 

Do^, Were I from Dunfinane away and clear, 
Profit again (hould hardly draw me here. \^'^Jids, Exi 

SCENE IV. Changes to Birnan wood* 
Enter Malcolm^ Sinvardy Macduff Slward^s fon^ Mevidk, 
Caihnefiy Angus f and Soldiers marching, . ^i 

IVIcl Coufins, I hope the days are near at hand, ' 
That chairbers will be fafe, 

Ment, We doubt it nothing. 

Si*w, What wood is this before usl 

Ment. The wood of Birnan. 

Mai. Let every foldier hew him down a bough, 
A»d bear't before him ; thereby (hall wc (hadow 
The numbers of our hoft, and make difcov*ry 
Err in report of us. 

Sold. It {hadl he done. 

Siiv. We learn no other, hut the confin'd tyrant 
Keeps ftill in Dunfinane, and will endure 
Our fetting down before't. 

Mai. 'Tis his main hope : 
For where there is advantage to be given. 
Both more and lefs hath given him the revolt ; 
And none ferve with him but conilraificd thingSf 
Whofc hearts are ablenttoo* 
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Mac J, Let our juft cenfures 
.ttend the true event, and put we on 
idudrious foldierfhip. 

iSiw. The time approaches. 

That will with due decifion make us know 

What we (hall fay we have, and what we owe *. 

Thoughts fpeculative their unfure hopes relate ; 

But certain iffue llrokes muft abitrate. 
'o wards, which advance the war. [^Exeunt marchings 

SCENE V. Changes to the cafiU of Dunftnane. 
^nter Macbeth 9 Seyton, and SoUieri with drums apJ colours, 

Macb. Hang out our- banners on the outward walls, 
The cry is ftill, They come : ORir caftlc's ftrength 
^ill laugh a fiegc to fcorn. Here let them h<:, 
rill famine and the ague eat them up. 
IVere they not 'forc'd f vnxh thofe that (hould be ours, 
Wt might have met them darefiil, beard to beard, 
^d beat them backward home. What is that noife ? 

^A cry within of wonUn^ 

Sey. It IS tjie cry of women, my good Lord. 

Mach, 1 have almoft forgot the tafte of fears. 
The time has been, my fenfes would have cool'd 
To hear a night-fhriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a difmal treatife roufe and ftir, 
As life were in't. I have fupp'd full with horrors | 
Direnefs, familiar to my flaught'rous thoughts, 
Cannot now flart me ? Wherefore was that cry ? 

Sey, The Queen, my Lord, is dead. 
, Mach, She fhould have dy'd hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for fuch a word. 

* To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 

* Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 

* To the laft fyllable of recorded time, 

* And all our yefterdays have lighted fools 

* The way to dufky death. Out, out, brief candle ! 

* Life's but a walking ftiadow, a poor player, 

* That ftruts and frets his hour upon the ftage, 

B b 2 « Aui 



^ * f . /. jiToperty and aliegiance. 
f y»r^W, for reifi/9re*J» 
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* And then is heard no more ! It is a tale 

* Told by an idiots full of found and fuiy, 

* Signifying nothing ! 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Thou com'ft to ufe thy tongoe : thy ftory quickly. 

I^UJf* My gracious Lord, 
I (hould report that which I'd fay I faw, 
Sut know not how to do't. 

Madk. Well, fay it, Sir. 

M^. As I did ftand my watch upon the hill> 
I look'd toward Biman, and anon methought 
The wood began to move. 

Mach. Lyar, and (lave ! \jSirikmg Mi* 

Meff. Let me endure your wrath, iPt be not fo. 
Withm this three mile you may fee it coming : 
I fay, a moving grove. 

il/W. If thou Ijpcak'ft falfe. 
Upon the next tree Ihalt thou hang ali^e. 
Till famine cKng thee : if thy fpeech i>e iooth^ 
I oar^ npt if thou doft foi* nie as much. ^ 
1 pull in refolution -}*, and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 
That lyes like truth. Fsar noU M Binum wodd 
Dv come to Dunfinaney-^^^^^nd now a wood 
Comes towards Dunfinane. Arm, arm, and out I 
If this which he avouches does appear. 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
1 'gin to be a-weary of the fun, 
And wifh the ftate o' th' world were now undone. 
Ring the alarum-bell ; blow, wind ! come, wrack 4 
At leaft We'll die with harncfs on our back. {^Exemk : 

SCENE VI. Bifoiv Dunfinane. 

Enter Malco/r^, Stward, Macduff^ and their army Vi'iA 
houghs, 

MaL Now near enough : your leavy fcreens throw dotflffj 
And fhew like thofe you are. You (worthy oack) 
Sb^, with my coufin, your right-noble fon, . 

■ li. Lciul 

^ refflution^ for eonjtdtmg in anotbfr t vsoari, • • !' 



■'i^ 
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lead our firft battle. Brave Macduff and we i 
Siall take upon's what elfe remains to do^ 
.i^ccording to our order. 

Siw, Fare you well : 
jDo we but find the tyrant's power to-night^ 
Xiet us be beaten if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpets fpeak, give them all' 
breath, 
Tlofc clam'rous harbingers of blood and death. {^Exe. - 

\^Alarums. continued* ' 

Enter Macbeth.. 

Maeb. They've ty'd me to a ftake^ I cannot fljr, 
IBut, bear-like, I muft fight the courfe. What's he- 
That wasnot born of woman ? fuch a one 
Am I to fear, or none.. 

Enter young Siward.. 

To. Siw» What is thy name ? ' 
Macb. Thoul't be afraid to hear it. 
To. Siwi No ; though thou call'il thyfelf a hotter name - 
Than any is in.hell^> 
Macb. My name's Macbeth. 

To, Siw. The devil himfelf could not pronounce a title- 
More hateful t o min e ear. 
• Mach. No, nor more fearful. - 

To. Siw. Thou lyeft, abhorred tyrant^ with my fword 
I'll prove the lye thoufpcak'ft. . 

\^Fighty and young St*vjar^ s Jlainm 
Mdcbl Thou \yaft born of woman-; 
But fwords I finile at, weapons laugh to fcorn, , 
^ Brandiih'd by man that's of a woman bom. • \jExii*' 

jilarums* Enter Macduff^. 

ifacd. That way the noife isr. Tyrant, (hew thy face ; 
If thou be'ft (lain, and with no ftroke of mine, 
My wife and childrens' ghofts will haunt me iiill. 
L cannot ftrike at wretohed kernes, whofe arms 
Ate hir'd to bear their ftaves : or thou, Macbeth, 
, Of cMc my fword with an unbatter'd edge 
I iheath again undeeded. There thou fhould'ft be— ^ 
By thk great datter, one of greateH note . 
-^ - Bbj ^^txfift 
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Sfeeras briritcd. Let me £ik1 liiin, Fdktune \ 

And more I beg not. [jg*^^ ^^iismak 

Enter Malcolm^ and Siward. 

Slw, This way, my Lord, the cafUe^i gently rcndcr^ii. 
The tyrant's people on both fides do fight ; 
The Noble Thanes do bravely in tbc %rar ; 
The day almoft itfelf profefles your's, 
And httle is to do. • 

MaL We're met with foes 
That fb-ike beiide us. 

Siw. Enter, Sir, the caftle. \_Exeunt. Alarum. 

SCENE Vir. Eutcr Macbeth. 

Mach. Why fhould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own fword ? whilft I fe^Kvcs, the gafhes 
Do better upon them. 

To hlm^ enter Macduffl 

Macd. Turn, heli*hound, turn. « 
' Mad. Of all men elfe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my foul is too much charg'd * 

With blood of thine aJready, 

Macd. I*w no words ; 
My voice is in my fword ! thou bloodier viUaio^ 
Than terms can give thee out. LE^ht. Jilarm^ 

Macb. Thou lofeft labour ; 
As eafy may'ft thou the intienchant air 
With thy keen fword imprefs, as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crefts ; 
I bear a charmed life which mufl not yield 
To one of woman bom. 

Macd. Defpair thy charm I 
And let the angel whom thou ftill haft ferv'd. 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

IVlacb. Accurfed be that tongue that tells mt fo $ 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man : 
And be thefe juggling fiends no more believ'd^ 
That palter with us in a double fenfe ; 
That keep the word o£ ]prom\I^\.o o\i>c t«c^ 
Aad break it to qui liape \ VV^ xwic ^^vxnJ^^^^, 
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Macd. Tlrtft yidd thee, cdward^ 
l^ftd live to be tke #iew and ^arc c^ di* time. 
IVe'U have thee, as our rarer moaflers are# 
Painted upon a pole, and under writ, 
(few way yen fee the tyritnt, 

Macb, I will not yield. 
To kifs the ground before young Malcom*8 feet, 
And to be baited with the rabbk's curfe. 
Though Birnan wood be conie to Duniinane, 
And thou, oppos'd, be of no woman born, 
5fet I will try the laft. Before ray body 
Ithrow my warlike fhield. Lay on, Madduff; 
And damn'd belie thatfirft cries * Hold, enotigh." 

\^Exeun^Jighting, Alarum* 

sciiiNE vnl. 

Retreat and^urtfiK Eui^r with drum and colours ^ MaU 
colniy Siv*ard9 Roffe, Thanes^ and Soldiers, 

MaL I would tht friend we mifs were fafc arriv'd. 

Siw. Some muft go off : and yet by thefc I fee 
5o great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Ma/. Macduff is miffing, and your noble fon. ' 

Rofi. Your fon, my Lord, has paid a foldier's debt i 
He only liv'd but till he was a man ; 
Die which no fooner had his prowefs confirmed, 
[n the unfhrinking ftation where he fought, 
3ut like a man he dy*d. 

iSiw. Then is he dead ? 

Roffe. Ay, and brought off the field : your caufe of 
lufl not be meafur'd by his worth, for then [forrow 
t hath no end. 

Siw. " Had he his hurts before ? 

Rojfe. Ay, on the front. 

Sinv. Why then, God's foldier be he ! 
[ad I as many fons as I have hairs, 
would not wifh them to a fairer death : 
,nd fo his knell is knoU'd. 

Mai. He's worth more forrow, 
nd that I'll fpend for him. 
Siw. He's worth tro more ; 



T&rr^lie parted wcfi^ aod paid ius fisase* 

:li^GadbcfmirlHmi 

S^uL Hul^ Ektng! for £b thoiL SKt. Bdbold 
trmro 
Th'' iruiyrT'i mrfrff iuad ^ the time » firce r 
r tee thee cnspi^'^d witk di^ kbgdni's pccrv 
'T^^i^ tpcBk.2B]F iaiut^kHLULtkeiriiuads;^ 
Who^ voices I dedic aloiKiwitlk nmic ; 
HmL SiRg^ of Scudaod ! 

Ki^ Wc tbail Bottpexxd alargecxpCBcec^tkiie^ 
9abf2e wc reckoo with your fer'ral Ioves» 
\iiii I— iri III iTin nrirh jnn Thaies and kmfsieB^, 
^i<m:elK»tii be Eviv tiic firft t&tt e^er Scodaad 
v» ' acK 421 Iiuaoitr iiam'cL What's more to do, 
WNtvft wuuki be planted newly wkh tiie time, 
V« v«t2ti»tc 'ts>me our exiled frtencb abroad, 
t>«i ik»i toe Inaces of watchful tyr^ umy ; 
**^Winutt|5: tufth the cruel miniders 
«v>t r tu«» oettd butcher^ aod hk ikiKd-fikc Qoecn ; 
vv tHj^^ ;tttr *tw thought^ by fel£ and Tioknthaads 
'''-^^^•.vi*! User lii^ r) this wd. what's aeedfol dfe 
t^Si^ c*J^ uputt u»» by the^gnux-of God» 
^c x^h^ tnuMncnt iir aKiiy[un:9.time and place : . 
s^ ; t>m iig ^ . ^WLOilot vjocKwand-tQ each one, 
^^Hi^ik »tntii4%rK3tcuiijt uacrown'dat Scone. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



!ax(78 Mahcius Coriola- 
NU5, a NooU Jiiman, baUd by 
the commom people. 

C Generals avainJI 
itus Lartius, J '^» V off dans, 
ominiUS, / and friends to 

^ Coriolanmt. 
[eiientus Agrippa, yr/V»^ to Co» 
riolanus. 

r 7ribunet of 
cinius Velutus, )^the people ^and 
Ulius Brutuft, y enemies to Co- 
V. riolanus. 



TuUus Aufidius, Geneiral of tht 

Volfcians, \ ' 

, Lieutenant to Ajfdius. 
Young Marcius,yo« to Coriolanus* 
Cotifpirators ivitb Aufidkns, 

Volumnia, motber to Coriolanus, 
Virgila, wife to Coriotanus* 
V al erhl, friend to FirgUia, 

Roman and Volfeian Senators^ 
^diles^ Li£iors f foldiers ^ Com*' 
mon PeepUy Servants to Aufi- 
diust and other Attendants, 



'be SC£NS is partly in Rome^ and partly in tbeierrifria pftbi rW» 
feians and Antiatet* 



ACT !• SCENE, h 

AJirtet in Rome. 
*nter a company of Mutinous Citizens with fiavtSy ckihs^ 



and other laeapons. 



B. 



'Cit. XjEFO RE we proceed any further, hear mc 
>eak. 

j^lL Speak, fpeak. 

I Cit. You are all refolv'd rather to die, than to fa- 
lifh ? 

M. Refolv'd, refolv'd. 

I Cit, Flrfl, you know, Caius Marcius is the chief 
lemy to the people. 

jiiL We know't, we know't* 

1 tit. 



The whole kidory exi&lj foUoweA, anAxtv^ti'^ x^l^t. '^rdviy^'J^ 
iches copied from the Jife of Coriolauxis lU VVu\.wOck. 
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1 Cif, Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
•wn price. Is't a vetdfdi ? 

j4iL No more talking on't, let't be done : away, a- 
way. 

2 CtL One word, good Citizens. 

1 Cit, We are accounted poor Citizens ; the Patri- 
cians, good : what authority furfeits on, would relieve 
us : if they ^vould yield us but the fuperfluity, while itj 
were wholfome, we might guefs they reliev'd us humane^ 
ly : but they think we are too dear : the leannefs that I 
afflicts us, the objedt of our mifery, is as an inventory tol 
particularize their abundance ; our fufferance is a gaiial 
to them. Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere wel 
become rakes : for the gods know, I fpeak this in hua 
ger for bread, not in thirft for revenge. 

2 Cit, Would you proceed efpecially againft Caiuil 
Marcius. 

jlii. Againft him firft : he's a very dog to the com- 
monalty. 

2 Cit. Confider you what fervices he ha9 done for hi$| 
country ! 

I Cit. Very well; and could be content to give hinn^, 
good report for't, but that he pays himfelf with bcin^l 
proud. 

yliL Nay, but fpeak not malicroulTy. 

1 Cit. I fay unto you, what he hath done famouflyr|| 
he did it to that end: thou^^h foft-confcienc'd men caii T 
be content to fay, it was for his country, he did it tiJk I 
pleafe his mother, and partly to be proud ; which he isli 
even to the altitude of his virtue. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature,jou account 
a vice f in him : you muft in no ways fay he is co¥C» 
tous. 

I Cit. If I muft not, I need not be barren of accufa- 
tions ; he hath faults, with furphis, to tire fn repetition. 
£S6outs aoitJifin.'] What fhouts are thofe ? the other {\6.t j 
p' th' city is rifen ; why ilay we prating here I To th^jj 
Capitol- ^ 



yllL Come, come. 

I Cit. Soft who comes here ? 

'f W<i6hereufc,l|iaCC\3k^Vc\^^ot crime. 
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SCENE II. Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

2 Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa ; one that hath al- 
ways lov'd the people, 

1 Cii. He*8 one honeft enough ; 'would all the reft 
jrerc fo I 

Men, What work's, my countrymen, in hand ? where 
|o you. 
With" bats and clubs ! the matter— —Speak, I*pray you. 

2 Cit. Our bufinefs is not unknown to the fenate ; 
Ihey have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend to 
jdo, which now we'll (hew 'em in deeds : they fay, poor 
3uiters have ftrong breaths; they (hall know we have 
ifiroDg arms too. 

\ Men. Why, mailers, my good' friends, mine honeft 
Jjcighbours, 
^ill you undo yourfekcs ? . 

2 C/V. We cannot, Sir, we arc undone already. 

'Men. I tell you, friends, moft charitable care . 

?[avc the Patricians of you. For your wants, 
our fufterings in this dearth, you may as well 
^Strike at the ^eaven with your ftaves, as lift them 
.^Againft the Roman ftate ; whofe courfe will on 
^7he way it takes, cracking ten thoufand Curbs 
^Of more ftrong links afunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the dearth, 
: ^I!He gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 
; Your knees to them (not arms) muft help* Alack^ 
Your are tranfported by calamity 
Ttither where more attends you ; and you (lander 
The helms o' th' ftate, who care for you like fathers. 
When you curfe them as enemies. 

2 C'lt. Care for us I true, indeed ! ■■ they ne'ef 

car'td for us yet. Suffer us to famifh, and their ftore- 
houfes cramm'd with grain : make edicts for ufury, to 
fupport ufurcrs ; repeal daily any wholefome aA efta- 
*'bb(hed againft the rich, and provide more piercing fta* 
tutes daily to chain up and reftrain the poor* If the ware 
eat us not up, they will ; and there's all the love they 
bear us. 

' . Men, Either you muft 
Coafefa yourfclves wondrous malicioust 
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Or be accus'd of fcDy. I fhall^ tell you 
A pretty tale, (it may be you have heard it) ; 
J5ut, Sdcc it fcrves my purpofe^ 1 will venture 
To fcale't * a little more. 

2 Cii, WeU, 
We'll hear it, Sir ■ yet you mud not think 
To fob off our difgract s with a tale : 
But, an*t pleafc you, deliver. 

MfH, There was a time, when all the body's mcmbcit 
RcbeL'd againft the belly ; thus recused it j— 
That only, like a gulph, it did remain 
I' th' midft o' th' body, idle and unaAive, 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the rjeft ; where th' other inftrumen^ 
pid iee, and bear, devife, itiftrud):, walk, feel, 
And mutually participate, did roiniftcr 
Unto the appetite, and affedlion common 
Of the whol^ body. The belly anfwer'd— — 

2 CU. Well, Sir, what anfwer made the belly ? 

A^en, Sir, I (hall tell you. With a kind of fmilc» 

Which ne'er came from the, lungs, but even thus— — 

(For look you, I may make the belly fmU^py 

As well as fpeak), it tauntingly reply M 

To th' difcontented members, th' mutinous partSj 

That envied his receipt ; even fo mod fitly f , 

As you malign our fenators, for that , j 

They are not foch as you—— | 

2 Cit» Youji beUy's anfwer what ! | 

The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye, ^ 

The counfeilor heart, the arin our foldier, | 

Our. ileed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter ; I 

With other muniments and petty helps 

Jd this our fabric, if that they-u* — - ^ 

. Alert. What then f*— — 'Fore me this fellow fpeakt^ ' 

What then ? what then ? 

.2 Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reftrain'di 

Who is the fink o' th'body, 

t Men. Well, what then ? 

2 Ci/. The former agents, if they did complain. 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

Men. 

* wtigh, examint, and a^v^y vt. 
- -^ /'. ^. ejcadiy. ' ^ 
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Men. I will tell you. . . 

f you'll beftow a fmall (of what you have little) 
*atience> a while, you'll bear thebelly's anfwcr* 

2 C/V. Y'are loBg about it. 
^ Mgn, Note me tnis, good friend, 
four moft grave belly .was deliberate, 
>Jot rafh, like his accufcrs ; and thus aufweKJIdT 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth^he, 
rhat I receive the general food at firfl, 
^hich you do live upon ; and fit it i^, 
3ecaufc I am the ftorehotife and the (hop 
3f the whole body. But if you do remember, 
[ fend it through the rivers of your blood, 
Even to the court, the heart, to th* feat o' th* brain, 
f^nd through the cranks and offices of man ; 
rhe ftrongeft nerves, and fmall inferior veins. 
From me receive that natural competency, 
iVhereby they live. And though that all at once, 
fou, my good friends, {this fays t|ie belly ), mark me— 

2 ClL Ay, Sir, well, well. \ , - 
Men. Though alt at once q^annpt 

?ee what T do deliver out to e^h, . 

fet I can mak# my audit up,. that all 

''rem me do back receive the flow'r of all, 

ind leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 

3 Cit. It was an anfwer ; ■■ how apply you this ? 
Men. The fenators of Roqie are this good belly, 

^nd you the mutinous members?: for examine 

Their couafels, and their cares ; digeft things rightly 

Touching the w-ealo' th' common ; you fiiall find 

^o public benefit which you receive, 

iut it proceeds^or comes froii) them to you, 

Vnd no way from yourfelves. , What do you think ? 

fou, the great toe of this affembly ! 

2 Cit, I the great toe \ v/\\y^Jhk great toe ? 

Men, For that being one o' th'loweft,bafeft< poorefi,. 
!)f this moft wife rebeflion, thou goeft foremoft: 
Thou rafcal, that ^rt worft in blood torrun, 
L.ead'ft firft, to win fome 'vantage. — — 
3ut make you ready your A iff bats and clubs^ 
^ome and her rstts are at the point o£ Wv\X^ •. 
"he one fide mad hnvQ bale. 
Vol. VL Q c ^^'^X^^ 
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SCENE III. Enter Cauis Marcius. 

Hail, Noble Marcius ! 

Mar, Thankfi. Whit's the matter, you diflenfioni| 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion^ [rogodj 
Make yourfelves fcabs ? ™ 

2 6V/. \ye have ever your good word. 

Mar. tf^^^t will give good words to thee, will flattfl 
Beneath abhc^ng. What would ye have, ye curs, * 
That likef not peace, nor war ? The one affrights yoa^l 
The other makes you pr6ud. He that trurts to you, 
Where he fhould find you lions, finds you hares j 
Where foxes, geefe. You are no furer, no, 
Than is the coal of fi^re upon the ice. 
Or hailftone in thefun. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whofe offence fubdues him. 
And curfe that juftice did it. Who deferves greatncf% 
Deferves your hate ; and your affections are 
A fick man's appetite, whb.ciefires moft that 
Which would increafe hife evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, fwims with fins of lead. 
And hews down oaks with rufhes. Hang ye— truft yc V 
With every minute you dd change a n)ii||L 
And call him noble that was now your nate ; fl 

Him vile that was your garland. What's the matter, ! 
That in the feyeral places of the city ■ 

You cry againft the noble fenate, who 
(Under the gods) keep you in a^e, which elfe 
Would feed on one another ? — What's their feeking? 

/!'/>«. For corn at th^if own rates, whereof they fay v 
The city is well ftor'd. < 

JVIar. Hang *em : th^y fay ! 
They'll fit by th' fire^ and prefume to know 
What's done i' th' Capitpl ; who's like to rife ; 
Who thrives, and who declines : fide fadlions, and give 
Cpnjeftural marriages ; majcing parties ftrong, oift 

And feeble fuch as ftand not in their liking, , 

Below their cobled Ihoes . They fay there's grain cnoughf • 
Would the NobiEty lay afide their ruth, . 
And let me uf my word, I'd make a quarry 
W^th thouiaads of thefe c^uartcr'd flaves^ as high 



. I could pitch fiiy lance. . 

Men, Nay, thefe are almoft thoroughly p'crluaded : 
jpr though ahundantly they lack difcreti'on, 

are they paffing cowardly. But, I befeechyou, 
(at fays the other troop? 
^Afar, They are diffolvM ; hang *em, 

ley faid they were an hungry, figh'd forth proverbs ; 
it hunger broke Jtone tvalls — ^that dogs mu(i eat^—^ 
it meat was made for moutbs^^-thzt the gods fent nof 

for the rich msn only- With thefe (hreds 

ley vented their complainings : which being anfwer*d, 
^nd a petition granted them, a ftrange one, 
^5*0 break the heart of Generofity, 
lAnd make bold Power look pale ; they threw their caps 
^8 they would hang them on the horns o' th' moon, 
BIhouting their emulation. . 

1. Men. What is granted them ? 

^} Mar. "Five Tribunes to defend their yulgar wifdomti 
r^Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, 

Sicinius VelutuSv and I know not s' death, 

f^he rabble fhoiild have firft unroof M the city 
'Ere fo prevaiW with me ! it will in time 
Win upon Pbwer> and throw forth greater themci^ 
For Infurredlibn's argulng.\ ^ '• 
Men. This is llrange. 
Mar. Go, get you home^^ you fragments ! 

Enter a <^'ejfe.nger. 

I^uff* Whereas Caius Marcius ? 

Mar. Here what's the matter ? 

Mejf. The news is, Sir, the Volfclans are in arms. 
Mar. I'm glad on't ; then we (hall have means to vent 
Our mufty fuperfluity. Sec4 our bed elders 

^ ' SCENE IV. 

Enter Sictnius VeluiitSj yunius Brutus,. Com tniusy TtfUs 
Lartiusy. with other Senators. 

I Sen. Marcius, 'tis true that you have lately told us, 
'Tfa^e Volfcians are in arms. , . 
. ^Mar* they have a leader, 
•-^" C c 2 TvxUw 
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Tullus Au£diiis, that will pot you to*U 
I fin Jn envying his NobQity : 
And were I any thing Lut nhat I am, 
I'd wifli me only he. 

Com. You have fought together ! 

Mar» Were half to half the world by th' ears, andhe 
Upon my party, Pd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 

I Sen, Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to thefe w^n^ 

Cam, It is your former promiie. 

Mar. Sir, it is ; 
And I am conftant. Titus Lartius, thoa 
Shalt fee me once more ftrike at Tullus' face* 
What, art thou ftiff ? ftand'fl out ? 

Lart, No, Caius Marcius*. 
I'll Lean upon one.crut^^» ^and ^ght ynxh i' p^r^ 
•Ere ftay behind this buiiuefs. 

jyien. O true bred! 

I Sen. Your company to th' Capitol, where IkooW^ 
Our greateft friends attend us* 

Lart. > Lead you on ; 
Follow, Cominius ; we muft follow you ; 
Right worthy your priority.' 

Com. Noble Lartius— — 

I Sen. Hence to you homes ■ b e gone. 

\To the Citkem. 

TWjr. Nay, let them follow ; 
The Volfcians have much corn : take thefe rat« thither, 
To gnaw their garners. Worfhipful mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth ; pray, follow. 

[Bxettitt. 
\^Citt%ensJieqJ away. Manent Stcinius.anJ Brutus* 

Sic. Was ever man fo proud as is this Marcius ? 

Bru. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we werechofen Tribunes for the peopk— 

Bru. Mark'd you his lip and eyes ? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not fpare to gird th^ gods^ 

Sk. Be-mook. tVie moA^ft. wowvv — - 
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Jc-5. CORIdLANUS, ^ 307 

Bru. The prefent wars devour him ! He is grown 
Too proud to be fo valiant. 

Sic, Such a nature. 
Tickled with good fuccefs, difdains the fhadow 
Which he treads on at noon ; but I do wonder 
His infolence can brook" to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he aims, * ' ^ 

In whom already he is well grac'd, cannof ^^ '"' 

Better be held, nor more attained, than by 
A place below the firft ; for what mifcarries 
Shall be the General's fault, though he perform- 
To the utmoft of a man ; and giddy Cenfurc 
Will then cry out of Marcius, Oh, if he 
Had borne the biifinef s ■ ■ ■ ' 

Sic, Eefides, if things go well, . *. 

Opinion, that fo flicks on Marcius, (hall' 
Of his dements rob Cominius.- 

Bru, Come ;; ^ 

Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Marcius fhall be honours,, though indeed 
In aught he merit not;- 

Sic, Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpatch is made ; and in what fafhion^? 
^ More than this fingularily, he goes> 
Upon this prefent a6lion. 

Bru. Let's along^ ^Exeunt,' 

SCENE V; Changes to CorlolL • 

Enier Tullus Aufidius^ nuith Senators of Corioli^- 

r Sen* So, your opinion is^ Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are entred in our counfelsi^ 
And know how we proceed. 

j^uf. Is it not your's I 
Whatever hath been thought on in this ftatei; 
That could be broughtto bodily a£t, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? 'Tia not four days gone 
Since I heard thence — ^thefe are the vi^ords — I think' 
%Jc have the letter here ; yes— here it is-: 
Thej have prcfs'd sl power,butit U iio\.\liiqwo: 

C c J ^NV^*^^^ 
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Whether for eaft or weft ; the dearth 48 gi«at» 
The people mutinous ; and it is rumour'dy 
Cbminiusy Marcius your old enemy, 
(Who 18 of Rome worfe hated than of you). 
And Titus Lartius, a moft valiant Romao, 
Thefe three lead on this preparation 

tWhithcr 'tis bent moil likely 'tis for you r 

CSnider of it. 

' wSen, Our army's in the field : 
We never yet made doubt, but Rome was ready 
To anfwer us. 

jiuf. Nor did you think k folly. 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till whea 
They needs muft (hew themfelves ; \rhich in the hatcl 
It feem'd, appear'd to Rome. - Byjthe difcovery 
We (hall be (hortncd in our aim, which was 
To take in many towns, ere (ahnpil) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot. 

2 Sen. Noble Auiidius, 
Take your commiilion, hie, you toyoor bands ; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli ; 
If they fet down before's, 'fore they remove. 
Bring up your army : but I think you'll find 
They've not prepar'd for us. 

yinf. O, doubt not that, 
I fpeak from certainties. Nay more. 
Some parcels of their power are fq^ th already, 
And only hithcrward. I leave j^li| Honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius cheRce tl^imeet) 
'Tis fworn between us, we ftiall ever ftrike 
Till one can ^o no more. 

JU. The gods aflift you ! 

j4uf. And keep your Hondurs (afe ! ^ 

1 Sen. Farewel. 

2 Sen. FareweL 

Jill. Farewel. [JBi. 

SCENE VI. 
Changes to Caius Marcius* s houfe in Rome* 

Enter, Volumnia and Virgilia ; they Jit dofvn on Muc 
JUols^ andfow. 
Vol. I pray you, daughter, fingi or exprefs yoi 
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in a more comfortable fort. If my fan unere my huf>. 
bandy I would 6redier rejoice in that abfence whereiB 
be woo honour, than in the embracements of hU be^^ 
where he would fhew moft love. When yet he was but 
tender-bodied, and the only fon of my womb ; when » 
youth with comelinefs plucked all gaze his way ; when, 
for a day of kings' intreaties, a mother (hould not fell 
him an hour from her beholding ; I confiddring how 
Honour wopld become fuch a perfon, that it was no 
better than pI<Elure-like to hang by th' wall, if Renown 
made it not ftir, was pleas'd to let him feek Danger 
where lie was like to find Fame : to a cruel war I fcnt 
liim, from whence he returned, his brows bound with 
oak. I tell thee, daughter, I fprang not more in joy 
at firft hearing he was a man-child, than now in firil fee- 
ing he had proved himfelf a man. 

/^/r. But had he died in the buhnefs, madam ; how 
then? 

yoL Then his good report fhould have been my fon ; 
I therein would have found ifTue. Hear me profefs iin-» 
cerely : Had I a dozen fons each in my love alike, and 
none lefs dear than thine and my good Marcius, 1 had 
rather eleven die nobly for their country, than one \o* 
luptuouHy furfeit out of a£iion. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gent. 31adam, the Lady Valeria is come to vifit yotf* 
Vir. 'Befeech you, give me leave to retire n^yfelf. 
VoL Indeed thou fhalt not. 
** Methlnks I hither hear your huftand's drum : 
** I fee him pluck Aufidius down by th' hair ; 
•* As children from a bear, the Volfci fhunning him; 

** Methinks I fee him ftamp thus and call thus " • 

** Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear, 

•* Though ye were born in Rome ; his bloody brow 

** With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 

•* ^ Like to a harveft-man, that's tafli'd to mow 

•< Or all, or lofe his hire. 

F'ir. " His bloody brow ! oh, Jupiter, no blood !— • 
F'ol, ** Away, you fool ; it more becomes a man, 
«* Tiian gilt his trophy. The brea^ o£ W^c\3Jci^» 
'^ When (he did fuckle Hedlor, \ook?d iio\.\xiN^\« 
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•• Than Heftor^s forehead, when it fpit forth blood ^ 
« At Grecian fwords contending. TeH Valeria, ' 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [^Exh (^arijj 

Fir. Heavens blcfs my Lord from fell Aufidius !' 1 
FoL He'ir beat Aufidius'^ head below his tncc, i 
And tread upon his neek. i 

EnUr Valeria^ wUh an U/h^r^ and a GetaJemoman^ J 

Vol. My Ladies both, good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet Madam. i 



Vir. 1 am glad to fee your Ladyftiip*- 



Vol. How do you both I you are manifeft houfekefcp*; 
ers. ' What are you fo wing here? a fine fpot, in- good 
&ith. How docs your little fon ? 

Vir. I thank your Lad'yfhip : well, good Madam. - 

Vol. He had rather fee the. fwords, and hear a droiB^i 
than look upon his fchoolmafter. > 

Vol. O* my word, the father's fon: i|^firear/tis « 
very pretty boy. ** O* my troth/ 1 lowS^n him o^ 

^ Wednefday half an hour together ^h'as fuch t 

«* confirmed countenance; 1 faw him run after a gilded 
*< butterfly ; and when he caught it, he let it go again, 
•« and after it again ;- and over and' over he comes, and^ 
** up again ; and caught it again ; and whether his fall* 
«< enrag'd him, or how 'twas, he did fo fet his tecthj 
" and. did tear it;, oh,, I warrant how he mammock'i 

** it r 

Vol. One oPs father's moods. 

Val. Indeed, la, 'tis a noble childi 

Vir. A crack. Madam. 

Vah Come, lay afide your ftitchery; I muft Have 
you play the idle hufwife with me this afternoon. 

Vir^ No, good Madam, Iiwill not out of doors* 

^^z/. Not out of doors !* 

Vol She (hail, fhe (hali: 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience; Pll'not over tKc 
thrcfhold, till my Lord return from the wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine yourfdf moft unreafonably.- 
Come, you muft go vlfit the good Lady that lies in. 

Vir. I will wifh her fpeedy ftrength, and vifit bcrynth 
my prayers ; but' I cannot go thitheri 

Vol* Why, I pray you \ j * ' 
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I, Vir. *Ti» not to favc labour, nor that 1 want fove. 
^^<2/. You would be another Fenelope ; yet they far, 
P the yam fhe fpun in Ulyffss's abfence, "dl^Jbut fill 
l^aca full of moths. Come, I would your .^^libnck 
Ipcre fenfiUe as your finger, tlwit you niiglfe l^nt prick- 
mkg it for pity. Come, yon (hall go with u». 
I Ftr. No, good Madam, pardon me ; indeed I will 
|pt forth. 

^' VaL In truth, la, go with rae, and I'll tell you e»- 
■;B]lent news of your hufband. 
. Fir. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 

Val Verily I do not jeft with you ; there came new* 
om him laft night. 

Fir. Indeed, Madam- 



It ^^ 
pom 



I Fifl/. In earneft 'tis tVue ; I heard a Xenator fpcak rt» 
^Thus it is— The Volfcians have an army forth^ a- 
Ipinft whomXominius the General is gone with one 
Mt of our Bawian power. Your Lord and Titus Lar- 
P^ture fet donra before their city dorioli ; tbey nothing 
mubt prevailing, and to make it biief wars. This i» 
pti^ on my honour ; and fo I pray go with us. 
J * Fiir. Give me excufe, good Madam ; I will obey you 
^ every thing liereafter. 

FoL JLet her s4one. Lady, afi /he is now, fhe wiS^ 
'bat difeafe our better mirth. 

FaL In troth I think (he would. Fare you weU then* 
' Come, good fweet Lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn thy 
folemnnefs out o' door, and go along with us. 

Yir, No : at a word, Madam, indeed I muft not. 
I wifti you much mirth. 

Fal. Well, then farewel. {Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL Changes ia the walls of CorklL 

Enter MarciuSf Titus Lartius^ with Captains and Soldiers* 
To them a Mejfenger. 

, Mar, Yonder comes news : a wager they hiave met. 
Lar. My horfe to your's, no« 
Mar. *Tis done. 
hprt» Agreed. 

Jiiur. Say^ has our X^eral met the enemy f 
:J^^* Th^ lie in view, btit liave Bot fpoke as yet. 
"■ .vV Lart* 
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Lart. So, the good horfe is mine. 

Alar, Vll buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I'll not fell, nor give him : lend him .yott 
: /I will 

For halC an hundred ^rears. Summon the town. 

Mar, How far off lies thefe armies ? 

Mrf, Witlun a mile and half. 

Mar, Then (hall we hear their larum, and they ours. 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make lis quick in work ; 
That we with imoking fwords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded friends I Come, blow the blaft. 

'Thef/ound a parky. Enter ttuo Senators with others n 
the walls, 

Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

I Sen, No, nor a man that fears you lefs than he ; 
That's leffer than a little. Hark, our dfiims 

j^rum afar of 
•Are bringing forth our youth : we'll break our walls, 
Rather than they (hall pound us up : our gates, 
"Which yet fcem /hut, we have but pinn'd with rufhes j 
•They'll open of themfelves. Hark you, far off 

{^Alarum far off* 
There is Aufidius. I>iff, what work he makes 
Among your cloven army. 
. r A'ar, Oh, they are at it \ 

X$art, Their noife be our inftrudlion. X^adders, ho i 

Enter the Volfctans, 

Mar, They fear us not, but iffue forth their city. 
.Now put your fhields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than fhields. Advajice, brave 
They do difdain us much beyond our thoughts ; [Titus, 
Which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on,^ my fd- 
He that retires, I'll take him fora Volfcian, [lowsf 
And he fhall feel mine edge. 

£/1/arum; the Romans heat bad te- their trenches* 

SCENE Yin. Re-enter Marclus. 

Mar. All the cotvtag\oti o£ iVv^ Cowth U^ht on you, 

You fliatnes of Rome, ^ouX — V^x^^ ^va&.'Ms.^ 

riai/leryouQ'ei,tkat^oum«:j>a^^eiki^xx»^ ^"^^ 
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Farther than feen, and one infe6^ another 

Againft the wind a mile !^ You fouls of geefe, 

That bear the (hapes of men, how have you run 
From (laves, that apes would beat ? Pluto and hell ! 
All hurt behind, bagks red, and faces pale. 
With flight, and agued fear I mend, and charge home^ 
Ori by the fires of heaven, Pll leave the foe, 
. And make my wars on you : look to't, come on ; 
If you'll ftand faft we'll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another alarum^ and Marctus followi them to the gates* 

So now the ffates are ope ; now prove good feconds ; 
'Tie for the toUowers Fortune widens them. 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like. 

\_He enters the gates and is Jhut in» 

1 SoL Fool-hardinefs, not I. 

2 SoL Nor I. 

3 SoL See, they have (hut him in. ^Alarum continues* 

jilL To th' pot, I warrant him ^ 

Enter Titus Lartius* 

Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 
AIL Slain, Sir, doubtlefs. 
I SoL Following the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he enters ; who, upon the fudden, 
Clapt to their gates ; he is himfelf alone. 
To anfwer all the city- 

Lart. Oh, noble fellow ! 
Who, fenfible, outdoes his fenfelefs fword ; 
And, when it bows, (lands up :*thou art left, Marcius—* 
A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 
. Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waft a foldier 
Even to Cato's wfih f , not fierce and terrible- 
Only in ftrokes, but with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percuffion of thy founds. 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies fhake, as if the world 
Were feverous, and did tremble. ^ ^ 

' Enter 

f Plutarch, in thelifeof Coriolanus, relates this as the opinion 
of Cato the elder rh t : r - » r di t ftvouVdc^irj x.t\tw\\.v\C\i\a<Jw^ 
znd tone of voice : and the poet h : r e y\sy f <A\ovi\vv'^ tYv^Vx^vsmx^'^Du* 
ad^rteatly, ia fallen into a great chrouo\o^\c^\Vnv^t<i^t\^'tt* 
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Enter fiforchu bUedtng, affauhtd. iy the enemj, 

I SoL Look, Sir . ■ ■ ■ 
Lart. O, 'tis Marcius. 
Lct*8 fetch him off, or mak« remain f alike.. 

\/rheyJightf and ailjenter the a 

f'nter certain Romans nvith Jpoils^ 

1 Rem, This will I cany to Rome. 

2 Rom. And I this. 

3 Rem, A murrian on't, T took this for filver. 

{^Alarum ctmtinues Jt'dl afar i 

Mnter Marc'ms and Thus Lartiut, mnih a trumpet. 

Mar, Sec here thefe movers, that do prize their 1 
At a crack'd di-achm : cufhlons, leaden fpoons, [noi 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen woidd 
I'ury with thofe that wore them, thefe bafe (laves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up ; down with them 
And hark, what noife the General makes ! — to him j 
There is the man of my foul's hate, Aufidiu?, 
Piercing our Romans : then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbeffto make good the city ; 
Whilft I, with thofe that have the fpiiit, will hafte 
*l'o help Cominius. ' 
' l^rt. Worthy Sir, thoubleed'ft; 
Thy exercife hath been too violent 
For a fecond coiirfe of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet npt warm'd me. Fare you well : 
Tl>e blood I drop is rather phyfical ^,, 

Than dangerous to me. r. . 

T' Aufidius thus I will appear, and fight. ^ 

Lart. Now the fair gpddefs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great channs 
Mifguide thy oppofers' fwords ! bold gentleman ! 
Profperity fee thy page ! 

Mar, Thy friend no W^.„^ 
Thzn thofe (he placetJi high eft \ So, farewel. 

Lart. Thou worthieft Marcius> 

Go found thy trumpet in the market-place ; 

iTo the Trum 

f An old way of rpeaV\ng,^stivlf\iv^\>\i\.>i^^lxmfc;^^tt»fti^, 
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Z^all thither all the pfEcers o' th' town, 

Where they (hall know our mind. Away. [^Exeunt. 

' SCENE IX. Changes to the Roman camp. 

Enter Comintus retreat tng^ *wUh Soldiers, 

'Com. Breathe you, my fnends ; well fought ; we are 
come off 
L.ike Romans, neither foolifh in our flandiy 
N'or cowardly in retire : believe me, Sirs, 
We (hall be charg'd again. Whiles we have flruck, 
By interims and conveying gufts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. Ye Roman gods, 
Cead their fiiccefles, as we wi/h our own ; 
That both our powers, with fmiling fronts encountringj 
May give you thankful facrifice ! Thy news? 

Enter a MeJ'enger. 

IVfeJf. The citizens of CorioK have ifliied, 
<\nd given to Lartlus and to Marcius battle. 
t faw pur party to the trenches driven, . 
^nd then 1 came away. 

Com. Though thou fpeak'ft truth, 
Methinks thou fpeak'ft not well. ^ How long is't fiiice J 
- ^lejf. Above an hour, fny Lord. 

Com. 'Tis not a mile : briefly we heard their drums. 
tlow could'fl: thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring the news fo late ? 

Mejf. Spies^of the Volfcians 
Field me in chace, that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about ; elfe had I, Sir, 
Half an hour lince brought my report. 

Enter Marcius. 

Co7n. Who^s yonder. 
That does appear as he were flea'd ? O gods ! 
He has the llamp of Marcius, and I have 
3Bcfore time feen him thus. 

A'ar. Come I too late ? 

Com. " The (hepherd knows not thunder from « tabor, 
•< More than I know the found of M?itQ,m' X.otv^m'c. 
" From every meaner man." 
Vol. VI. D d XVlaT" 
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3/flr. Come I loo late ? 
Com. At, \i you come not ia the blood of others, * 
But mantWd in year own. 

Mar, Oh * itt me dip ye. 
In arms as found, as when I woo'd ; in heart 
As merry, as when oar nuptial-day was done, 
^Bd tapers burnt to bedwanL 

Cc-m, Flower of warriors. 
Hew i:»*t with Titus jLartios ? 

Mar, x\s with a man buficd about decrees; 
Coqdenunog fome to death, and fome to ezOe, 
Ranfoming him, or pitying *, threatening th* other ;^ 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaih, 
f o kt him flip at will. 

Com, VVhere is that flavc 
\^'h;chtold me they had beat you to your trenches? 
Where is he ; call him hither. 

Mcr, L<t him alone :; 
He did infprm the truth : but for our gentlemes, 
The comm.on file, ^a plague 1 Tribunes for thein!)i 
The moufe ne'er (hunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From rafcals worfe than they. 
Com. But haw prevail -d you ? 
Mar, Will the tijneferve to tell ? I do notthJnkr- 
,, Where is the enemy ? are you lords o* th* field \ 
If not, ]^'hy ceafe you till you are fo ? 

Com, Marcius, we have at difadvantage Ibtight,^ 
And did retire to win our purpofe. 

Mar, y ow lies their battle ? know you on what ^ 
They have plac'd their men of truft \ 

Com As I gu^fs, Marcius, 
Their bands i' th' vaward are the Antiates 
Of their beft truft : 6*er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar, 1 do befeech yon. 
By all the battles .wherein we have fought, . ' 

By th' blood we've fhed together, by the vowi 
We've made to endure friends, that you diredly 
.4Set meagainA Au£dius, and his Antiates | 

* ' Ab< 
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And that you not delay * the prefent, but 
Filling the air with fwords advaric'd, and darts, 
We prove this very hour. 

Cam. Though I could wirti 
You were condu(Eled to a gentle bath, 
And balms applied to you, yet daj?c I never 
Deny.yourafking ; take your choice' of thofe ^ 

That beft can aid your a(5iIon. 

Mar. Thofe are they 
That mod are willing : if any fuch be here 
(As it were fiij to doubt) that love this paintings 
Wherein you fee me fjnear'd ; if any fear 
I^efs- for his perfon than ill report ; 
If any think brave death outweighs bad life. 
And that hfs country's dearer tiian hlmfelt. 
Let him alone (or many, \f fo iniiKk-d) 
Wave thus, t' exprefa his diipoiilioii. 
And follow Mircius* > , 

\^They all Jhout^ and wave thetr /words ^ take him itfi 
in their arms, and cajl up their caps. 

Oh ! me alone, make you a fword of me. 

If thcfe fhews be not outward, Which of you 

But is four Volfcians ? none of you but is 

Able tobear againft the great Aufidius 

A fhield as hard as his. A certain number 

(Tho' tlianks to all) muft I idtdi from all. 

The reft (hall bear the bufmefs in fome other fight. 

As caufef will be obey'd j pleafe you to njarch, 

And four ftiall quickly draw out my command, 

•Which men are beft inclined. 
Com. March on, my fellows. 

Make good this oftentation, and you fhall 

Divide in all with us. [^Excuntp 

SCENE X. Changes to Corioli. 

Titus Lartius having fet a guard upon Corioli^ S^'tng with 
drum and trumpet toward Comlnius and Caius Marciusy 
enter wltb a Lieutenant ^ other Soldiers ^ ami afcout, 

Lari. So, let the points be guarded ; keep your duties^ 
D d 2 . ^^^ 

* i/f/ay, for ieijlip. 
f eau/e, for oceaftomm 
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As I haTe fet thtm ^owtu If I do fend, drj^tch 
Thofc Gentries to our aid ; the reft will ferve 
For a fhort holding ; if wc lofe the field. 
We cannot keep the town. 

LUul. Fear not ovr care. Sir. 

Lart. Hence, and (hut your gates upon*s. 
Ourguider, come ! to th' Roman camp coodnfl lit. 

SCENE XI. Ciiangesto the Roman camp. 

jllarum, as in battle* Enter Marchis 4md A^Sm^ fif 
fiveral doors* 
Mar^X^ fig^t with none hut thee : for I do hate thee 
Worfe than a promife-breaker. 

Auf. We hate alike. 
Not Afric owns a ferpent I abhor 
More than thy fame, and envy ; ivn thy foot. 

Mar Let the firft bud jer die the other's flavc, 
i&nd the gods doom him after ! 

Auf. If I fty, Mardus, 
Halloo me b'ke a hare. 

Mar. Within thefe three hours, ToIIas, 
Alone I fought in'your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd : 'tis not my blood 
Wherein thou fcefk me mafk'd ; for thy revenge. 
Wrench up thy power to th' higheft. 

Avf. Wert thou the Hedor 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny. 
Thou fhonld^ not 'fcape me here, 

\^Here they fghty and certain Volfcians come to iht aia 
of Aufidlus. Mar cms fights^ till they be driven /» 
breatblefs. 

Officimw, and not valiant ! you have Aam'd me 

In your condemned feconds. 

lExiunt Mar. and Auf.fghtln^* 

Flourtfh. Alarum. A retreat Is founded. Enter at om 
door, Comlnius with the Romans ; at another Jooff \ 
Marcfusy nvlth his arm in afrarf. 
Cam. If I ihouia tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Tliou'lt not believe thy dccdd : but I'll report it. 
Where fenators Jhall mingle tears with Xmlks ; 
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Where great Patricians (hall attend and flirug ; 
I* th' end, admire ; where ladies fhall be frighted, 
And, gkdly quakM, hear more; where the dull Tribunes, 
7hat, with the fufty Plebeians, hate thine honours. 
Shall fay againft their hearts, — We thank the gods. 
Our Rome hath fuch a foldier ! — r—^ 
Yet cam' II thou to a morfel of tliiaf^aft,. 
Having fully din 'd before. 

Enttr Titus Lartitu tvttb his power^ from the pnrfuit* 

Lart. O General,. 
Here is the fteed, we the caparifon,. 
Hadfl: thou beheld 

Mar,. " Pray now no more :. my mother,^ 
«* Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
*< When (he doea praife me, grieves me. 
I have done as you have 4one ; that's, what I can ;♦ 
I^duc'd, as you'liave been ; that's for my country.. 
Me that has but effedled his guod^vvill, 
Hath overta'en mine a6t.. 

Com. You fhall not be 
The. grave of your deferving, Rome muft know ^ 

The value of her own : 'twere a concealment, 
Worfe than a theft,, no lefs than a traducement. 
To hide your doings ;. and to filence that,. 
Which, to the top and fpire of praifes vouch'd. 
Would feem but modefl :. therefore I befcech you, 
(Iniign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done), before our army hear me. 

Man. I have fome wounds upon' me, and they fmart 
To hear themfelvesremembrcd.. 

Comi Should they not,, 
Well might they fefler 'gainft ingratitude,, 
And tent ihemfclvcs with death. Of all the horfes,, 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ftore, of all 
The treafure in the field atchiev'd, and city. 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, . 
Before the common diitribution, at 
Your own choice. 

Mar, I tn?»,nk yon, Gei^eral ; 
But cannot nnk^ .nv 'i^^j t c;.)0U'Lit to \T\V.e. 
A bribe, to par :ny iwv.vvi. I ^u v^ Vv>'f ^1^ 
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And (land cpon my cammon part irifii riioic 
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That have brhcld the dcimg, 

f/f kffi^Jhurj/B, "Thfy aft nj Marriml Mmriitjl bi 
n^ wp toot' raps tnd itntcts* Cowhuzn atta Ijofin ^ 

Afar. May thcfe fame l ufti u i ne nts,xiyhrdi yon pwfaflc, 
Never found more ! when dnnns and trotnpcts ftoA 
V th' field proTc flatterers, let camps, as cities, 
Be made of falie-fac'd foothing ! When fteel ffnws 
Soft as the parafite's fdk, let hymns be made 

An overture for th* wars ! No more, I fay : 

For that 1 have not wafh'd my nofe that bled. 

Or foird fome debile wretch, which without note 

Here's many elfe have done ; you (hont me fortli 

In acclamations hyperbolical ; 

As if I lov'd, my Ihtle fhonld be dieted 

In praifes faoc'd with lyes. 

Com. Too niodeft are you : 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly ; by your patience, 
If 'gainft yourfelf you be incensM, we'D put you 
{ Like one that means his proper liarm ) in manacles ( 
Then reafon fafely with you : therefore l>e it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's gailarid : in token of the which. 
My noble fteed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging ; and from this time. 
For what he did before fcorioli, call him. 
With all th' applaufe and clamour of the lioft, 
Caiuj Marclut Conoianus, Bear th* addition nobly trcr! 
\^Flouri/b» Trumpets Jbund and drumh 

Omnes* Caius Marcius Corlohnus / 

Mar. ** I win go wafli ; 
** And when my face is fair, you ifhall perceive 
** Wliether 1 bhifh or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ftride your fteed, and at all times 
To undeix:reft your good addition *, 
To th* fairnefs f of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent : 

'Where, 
• A plirafe from^cTa\dY7»C\^m4\rv^.VJi^a\.V^^w^\«.^ 
to fupport his good opinion oi Um. 
f fairtiefsf fot uimoji. 
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Where, ere wc do rcpotfe us, we will wrate 
To Rome of our fnccefs : y®u, Titus LartiuSi* 
Mud to CorioJi back ; fend us to Rome 
The beft, with whom we may articxilatey 
For their own good, and ours. 

Z>art* I (hall, my Lord. 

Afar. The gods begin to mock mc. 
I, that but now refus'd moft princely gifts. 
Am bound to beg of my Ljord General. 

Com. Take% 'tis your*s: whatis't? 

Mar. I fometime lay here in 'Corioli, 
At a poor man's houfe. He us'd me kiindly. 
He cry'd to me. I faw him prifoner : 
But then Aufidius was within my view^ 
And wrath o'erwbehn'd my pity. 1 req«cfl yo» 
To give «iy poor hoft freedom. 

Com. O weUbcgg'dl 
Were he the butcher of my fon, he fhould 
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Thus* 

Lart. MarciiTO, his name ? 

Mar. By Jupiter, forgot. 
I am weary ; yea, my memory h tir'd : 
Have we no wine here ? 
• Com. Go we to our tent. 
The blood upon you viiage dries ; 'tis time 
It fliould be look'd to. Come. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE XII. Changes Jo thg camp of the Volfcl. '* 

A jlourifti. Cornet. Enter TuUus Avfidius bloody^ nt/iti 
t^o or thrte Soldiers. 

Auf. The town is ta'en. 

Sol. 'Twill be delivered back on good condition. 

Auf, Condition! . ^ 

I would I were a Roman ; for I cannot, 
Being a Volfcian, be that I am. Condition i 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I' th' part that is at mercy ! Five times, MarcTus, 
i ha^e fought with thee, fo often haft thou beat mc f 
And would'ft do fo, I think, fhould we encounter 
As often as we cat. By tV clemwtu. 
If e'er again I meat him beard to Vitwd, 
He's mine, or I am his : inme emvibCUQXV , ^ 
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Hath not that honour in't it had ; for where 
I thought to crufh him in an equal force, ' ■ 

True fword to fword ; I'll potch at him fome way, 
Or wrath or craft may get him.. 

SoL He's the devil. 

j^uf* Bolder, tho* not fo fubtle : my valour (poifoD'4 
With only fuffering ftain by him) for him 
Shall fly out of itfelf. « Not fleep nor fanduary, " 
" Being naked, fick, nor fane, nor capitol, 
•* The prayers of prieds, nor times of facrifice, 
«* Embarmcnts of all fury, fhall lift up 
«* Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'gainft 
♦< My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, were it 
« At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
«< Againll the hofpitable cannon, would I 
** Waih my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th' cltyj; 
Learn how 'tis held ; and what they are that muft 
Be hoftages for Rome. 

SoL WilLnot you go ? 
7tt/. I am attended at the cyprefs-grove. I pray youj* 

i'Tis fouth the city-mills), bring me word thither 
low the world goes, that to the. pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey. 

So/. I ftiall, Sir. [Excunti^ 

ACT K. SCENE T. 

Rome. 

Enter Jlfetienius, with Slcimus and Brutus. 

Men. X HE augur tells me, we fhall have news to* 
night. 

Bru. Good or bad \ 

A (en. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they love not MarciuSi. 

Sic. Nature teaches beafts to know their friends* 

jyjen. Pray you, whom does the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him^ as the hungry Plebeiani 
would the Noble Marcius. 

Bru. HeV a lamb indeed that baes 'like a bear* 

Men. He's a bear indeed that lives like a lamb* 
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Yo^ are two old mcoi tell me one thing that I flnil dk 
you. 

BotL Well, Sir; 

JVUn. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you t\ro« 
Bave not in abundance ? 

£ru. He's poor in no one faulty but ilor'd with all. 

SU, Efpecially in pride. 

£ru. And topping all others in boading. 

Dfen, This Is ftrange now ! do you two kiK)w hoxr 
you are cenfur'd here ia the city, 1 mean of us o' th* 
right hand file, do you ? 

J*ru, Why, bow are we cenfur'd ? 

Mfn. Becaufe you talk of pride now, will you not be 
imgry? 

BoiL Well, well. Sir, well. 

Men, Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very little thief 
of occaiion will rob you of a great deal of patience ; ■ » 
f^lve your difpofitions the reins, and be angry at your 
ple^fures ; at the lead, if you take it as a pleafure ta 

youy in being fo. r— You blame Marcius for being 

proud. 

Bru» We do it not alone, Sir. 
, Men. 1 know you can do very little alone ; for your 
helps are many, or elfe your adlions would grow won<* 
drous fiagle ; your abilities are too inlant-like for doiBg^ 

much ak>ae. You talk of pride oh, that you could 

turn your eyes towards the napes of you necks, and 
make but an interior furvey of your good^ felres ! Oh, 
that you could ! 

Bru. What thea. Sir ? 

Men. Why, then you (hould difoovesr a brace of at 
unmeriting, proud, violent, tcfty magiilrates, aiiat fools, 
as any ixt Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous Patrician, and 
OBjC that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of al- 
hrying Tiber in't ; faid to be fomething imperfedt, in 
favouring the firft complaint ; hafty and tinder-like, up<- 
<Ki too trivial motion ; one that conver&s more with the 
buttock of the night, than with the forehead of the 
morning. What 1 think, I utter •, aud ^^^ivd xtv>j xm!^\^^ 
In my breath. Meeting two fvich w^i^ais-rastw 'as ^OiU ^^^^ 
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(I cannot caV you Lycurgafcs), if the drink yon give 
me touch my palate ad verfely, I make a crooked face 
at it. I can't fay your Worfhips have deliver'd the mat- 
ter well, when I find the afs in compound with the ma- 
jor part of you fyllables ; and tho' I muft be content to 
bear with thofe that fay you are reverend grave men, 
yet they lye deadly, that tell you, you have good faces: 
if you fife this in the map of my microcofm, follows it 
that I am known well enough too ? what harm can your 
brflbn confpedluities glean out of this charadler, if I be 
known well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, Sir, come, we know you well enoug'i. 
Mdn* You know neither me, yourfelves, nor any 
thing ; you are ambitious for poor knaves* caps and 
legs f : you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, ia 
hearing a caufe between an orange-wife and a fofleC- 
feller, and then adjourn a controverfy of three-pence 
to a fecond day of audience.— When you are-hearing, 
a matter between p^rty and party, if you chance to be 
pinchM with the cholic, you make faces like mummers, 
let up the bloody flig againll all patience, and, in roar- 
ing for a chamber-pot, difmifs the controverfy bleedings 
the more intangled by your hearing : all the peace yea 
make in their-caufe, is calling both the parties knavesr 
You are a pair of ftra nge ones. * 

Brui Come, come, you are well underftood to be 3 
perfeder gyber of the table, than a neceffary bencher ia 
the Capitol. 

Men, Our very priefts muft become mockers^ If they 
(hall encounter fuch ridiculous fubje6^as you are ; whea 
you fpeak beft unto the purpofe, it is not worth the wag- 
ging of your beards ; and your beards deferve not fa ho- 
nourable a grave, as to ftuff a botcher's. cufhion, or to 
be Intomb'd in an afs's pack-faddle. Yet you muftbc 
faying, Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap eftimatlon, 
is worth all your predecefFors, fince Deucalion ; though 
peradventure feme of the bell of them were hereditary 
hangmen, Good-e'en to your Worfhips ; more of your 
converfation would infe<^ my brain, being the herdimen. 

of 

t ft anpearfi from tKis vi\vo\e t^etc\v, v\v\r.^V^V.^^>^^^x \sm!^^0«j^^ 
•ffice X)i PrafcaMs urb'u tot \iifi TiiViuue%o«is.t. - 
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©f tKe beaftly Plebeians. I wIU be bold to take my leave 
of you. [^ruius and Stcinius Jiand afide. 

SCENE IL 

J^s D^cnenius is going out^ enter Voltimnia^ F'irgilia, and 
Valeria. 

How now my as fair as noble ladks, and the moon, were 
ihe earthly, no nobler j whither do you follow your eyet 
ib faft ? . 

VoL Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Juno, let's go. 
Men. Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 
• VoL Ay, worthy Menenius, and with moft profperous 
approbation. 

IVIen. Take my cup, Jupiter, and I thank thee ^ 

jboo, Marcius coming home ! 
JBoth. Nay, 'tis true. 

Vol. Look, here's a letter for him ; the ftatCihath a- 
«iother, his wife another, and I think there's onfe at home 
for you. 

Men. I will make my very houfe reel to-night : A let- 
ter.for me ! 

Vir. Yes, certain, thete's a letter for you, I faw't. 
Men. A letter for me ! it gives me an eft ate of feven 
years' health ; in which time I will make a lip at the 
^hyfician ; the moft fovereign prefcription in Galen is 
but empiric, and to this prefervativ^of no better report 
than a horfe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he was wont 
to come home wounded. 
Vir. Oh. no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh, he is waunded, I thank the gods for't. 
Men. So do I too, if he be not too miich ; brings he 
^ viAory in his pocket, the wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third time 
home with the oaken garland. 

M^n. Hath he difcllplln'd Aufidius foundly ? 
VoL Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, but 
Aufidius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant him 
ihat : if he had ftaid by him, I would vv«t \NaN^ \i^«.^ 
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tojidtus^d ibr all the chefts in Corioli, and the gold that'i 
in them. Is thefenate poffefsM of this? 

Fol. Good Ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes; thefe- 
nate has letters from the General, wherein he gives my 
fon the whole name of the war : he hath In this adion 
outdone his former deeds doubly. 

Val, In troth there's wondrous things fpoke of him. 

IVlcn* V/ondrous * ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchafing. 

Vir. The gods grant them true ! 

Vol. True ? pow, waw. 

Alen. True ? Til be f\xrorn they arc true. Where is 

ne wounded ! God fave you good Wor(hips ; Mar- 

cius is coming home ; he has more caufe to be proud. — 
[To the TriLunps»~\ Where is he wounded? 

Vol. I' th' flioulder, and I' th' left arm ; there will be 
large cicatrices to fhew the people, when he (hall ftand 
for his place. He received in the repulfe of Tarquiii 
Icven hurts i' th'body. 

Men* One i* th* neck, and one too i* th' thigh ; there's 
nine that I know. 

VoL He had, bdWe this laA expedition, twenty-five 
wounds upon him. 

Men. Now 'tis twenty-feven ; every gafti was an c- 
ioemy'4 grave* tiark, the trumpets. 

\^A Jhmtt tmd Jlourijh, 

Vol, Thefe are the ufhei-s of Marcius ; before him he 
Carries noife, and behind him he leaves tears : « 

Death, that dark fpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie ; 
Whicli being advaAc'd, declines, and then men die. 

SCENE III. 

Tritmpets found, Enter Cominius the General^ and Titus 
JMrttus y between them Ccriolanus crown' d with an oai' 
en garlandy with Captains and Soldier s^^and a Herald, 

Her, Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did light 
^ithin Corioli' gates, where he hath \yo«, 
With fame, a name to Cains Marcius. 
WelcoaK to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ? 

\So\md[% Flouri/h^ 
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yilL Welcome to Rome', renowned Coriolanus ! 
Cor. No more of this, it docs oflFcnd my heart ; 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, Sir, your mother. 

Cor. Oh ! 
STou have, I know, petition M all the gods 
For my profperity. {^Kueeh, 

KoL Nay, my good foldier, up : 
My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nara'd. 
What is it, Coriolanus, muft I call thee ? 
But oh, thy wife 

Cor. ** My gracious filence, hail ! 
Would'ft thou have laugh'd, had I come cofEn'd home. 
That weep'ft to fee me triumph J Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack fons. . ^ 

Hfen. Now tlie gods crown thee! 

Cor, Ai>d live you yet ? O my fweet Lady« pardon. 

[To VaJtruj. 

Vol. I know not where to turn. . O welcome home ; 
And welcome, General ! y'are welcome all. 

Men. A hundred thoufand welcomes : I could weep, 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy j — ^welcome i 
A curfe begin at very root on's heart. 
That is not glad to fee tliee You are three 

That Rome (hould doat on : yet, by the faith of mca. 
We've fome old crab-trees here at home, that will oot 
Be grafted to your relifli. Welcome, wairiors i 
We call a nettle, but a nei tie ; and 
The faults of fools, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 

Her. Give way there, and go on. 

Cor. Your hand, and your's. 
Ere in our own houfe I do (hade my bead* 
The good Patricians muft be viiked ; 
From whom I have received not only greetingSy 
But, with them, change of honours. 

Vol. I have hved. 
To Tee mhcrhed my very wifties, 
And buildings of my fancy ; only one Oaltvg 
Voi^ VL He 
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Is wanting) which I doubt not but our Rome 
Will caft upon thee. 

Cor. Know, good mother, I 
Had rather be their fervant in my wiay. 
Than iway with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol. [^Flounfh^ CornttR 

[^Exeunt in Jlate^ as befork 

SCENE IV. Brutus and Stcimus come forward* 

Sru. * All tongues fpeak of him, and the bleared figliU 

* Are fpcAaclcd to fee him. Your prattling nurfe 

* Into a rapture f lets her bdbycry, 
• * While fhe chats him : the kitchen malkin pins 

* Her richeft lockram 'bout her reechy neck, 

* <Clamb'ring the walls to eye him ; ftalls, bulks, windowi|- 
< Are fmother'd up^ leads fill'd, and ndges hors'd 1^ 

* With variable complexions ; all agreeing 1^ 

* Iiv earneilnefs to fee him : teld-fliown flamins m^ 

* Do prefs among the popular throngs, and j)uff 1-^ 

* To win a vulgar ilation : our veil'd dames 

* Commit the ware of white and damafk in 

* Their nicely-gawded cheeks, to th' wanton fpoil 

* Of Phoebus* burning kiffes ; fuch a pother, 

* As if that whatfoever god who leads him, 
« Were flily crept into his human power^^ 

* And gave him graceful pofture. 

Sic, On the fudden, 
I warrant him Conful. 

Bru. Then our office may, 
JDuring his power, go deep. 

Sic. He cannot temp'rately tranfport hisJionouxSf 
From where he (hould begin and end, but will 
Lofe thofe he hath won. ^ 

Bru. In that there's comfort* 

* Sic. Doubt not. 

The commoners, for whom we ftand, but fhey,. 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget. 
With the leaft caufe, thefe his new honours ; which 
That he will give, make I as little queflion 

As 

f rapture^ a cotnmcm tctm, u.t i^K-aA. tvtsxft uCed for ajit^ fiinplr 
r$0;, to be rafd^ figmficd, U be in ajt* 
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As he is prone to do't. 

Bru. I heard him fwear. 
Were he to ftand for Conful, never would he 
Appear i* th' market-place, nor on him put, 
The naplefs vefture of humility ; 
Nor (hewing, as the manner is, his wounds . 
To th' people, beg their (linking breaths. 
Sic* 'Tis right. 

J5n/. It was his word : oh, he would mifs it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the fuit o* th- gentry^ 
And the defire o' th' Nobles. 

Sic. 1 wilhno better^. 
Than have, himxhold that purpofe, and to put it 
IW. execution. 

j5ri^. 'Tis moil, like he will. 
Sic. It (hall be- to him^then, as our good wiUsy . 
A fure deftru&iom. 

Bru. So it muft faU'out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We muft fuggeft the people, in what hatred 
He ftill hath held them ; that to's power he would! 
Have made them mules, filenc'd their pleaders, and 
Difproperty 'd their freedoms : . holding them-. 
In human a<^ion and capacity. 
Of no more, foul nor fitnefs for the world, 
Than camels in the war ; who have their provender 
Only fdr bearing burdensand fore blows 
JFor.fmking under them*. 

Sic. This, as you fay, fuggefted 
At fome time, when his (baring infolence 
Shall reach the p^eople, ( which f'me (hall not want». 
If he be put upon't ; and that's as eafy. 
As to fet dogs on /heep), will be the fire 
To kindle their dry ftubble ; and their blaze 
' Shall darken him for ever.^ 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Mef. You're fent for to the CapitoL 'Tis thought, . 
That Marcius (hall be Conful : I have feen 
The dumb men throng to fee \i\m, 3iTvd \\ie\Xv£\\ 
Tjo hear him fpcdk I the matrons ftutvgX\ie^x^oN^^'> 

E e 2 \a^>^^ 
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Ladies and maids their fcarfs and handkerchiefs^ 
Upon him as he pafs'd ; the Nobles bended 
As to Jove's (latue ; and the commons made 
A fhower and thunder with their caps and fhouts : 
I never faw the like. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol, 
And carry with us ears and eyes for th' tinUf 
But hearts for the event. 

Sic. Have with you. [£xrt(iift 

SCENE V. Changes to the CapitoL 
Enter two OJicerst to lay cuftnons. 

1 Off. Come, come, they are almofl here. How man; 
Hand Tor Confulfhips ? . 

2 Of. Three, they fay ; but 'tis thought of every oK 
Coriolanarwil} carry it. 

1 Off. That's a brave fellow, but. he's v€ngeaa< 
proud, and loves not the common people, 

2 Off. 'Faith, there have been many great men ths 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd themj ai 
there be many that they have loved, they know n 
wherefore ; fo that if they Jove they know not wh 
they hate upon no better a ground. Therefore* i 
Coriolanus neither to care whether they love or h? 
him, nranifcfts the true knowledge he has in their d 
polition, -and out of his noble careleflnefs he lets tl» 
plainly fee't. 

1 Off. " If he did not care whether he had their k 
" or no, be wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing them n 
** ther good nor harm ; but he -feeks their hate wi 
" greater devotion than they can render it him ; a 
** leaves nothing undone, that may fully difcovcr h 
** their oppofite. Now to feem to affedl the malice a 
** difpleafure of the people, is as bad as that which 
" dill Ikes, to flatter them for their love. 

2 Off. He hath defervcd worthily of his country : i 
his afcent is not by fuch eafy degrees as theirs who b 
been fupple and courteous to the people ; bonnett 
without any further deed to heave them at all into ti 
cftimation and report : but he hath fo planted his 1 
nours in their eyes, and his adtions in their hearts^ ti 
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f6r their tongues to be filent,^and not confefs fo much, 
wrcre a kind of ingrateful injury ; to report otherwife, 
w^er^ a mab'cey that» giving itfelf the lye, would phick 
reproof and rebuke from ev*ry ear that heard it. 

I Off. No more of him, >e is a worthy man. Make 
^PKay, they are comings . 

SCENE VI., 

JSkter the Potricianfy andtbr Tribunes of ihefeopUyLiSors i 
before them; CortolanuSfMrneniuriCtminus the Conful i : 
Sicimiu^and Brutui iahe: their flmcesJfj tbemfelvet. 

Men. Having determined of the Volfcians, and i 
To fend for Titus Lartius, Jt remains, 
JVs the main point of this our after-meeting, . 
^o gratify^is- noble fenricej. that * 

XIatn thus flood for his country. Therefore, pleafeyott,*, 
Moft reverend and grave elders, to defire . 
The prefent Conful and lall: General, , 
Id our welUfoundfucceffea, to report 
A little of that worthy work performed ! 
Hy Caius< Marcius Coriolanus ; whom 
We meet here, both to thank,. and to remember r 
With honours lik^ himfelf. ' 

I .5^/1. Speak,. good Cdmini us i • 
Leave nothing put far length, and make us think, , 
Rather our, ftate's defeftive far requital, 
Than that, we ftretch Lt'out.' Mailers o' th' people, , 
We do requeft your kindetl iear ; and, after. 
Your loving motion toward the common body. 
To yield wliat paffes here.-. 

StCk Wfe are convented *. 
Upon a ple'afing treaty ; and have hearts : 
loclinableTto hdnour and advance.. 
The thdam of our f affembly. . 

Btm^ .Which the rather . 

E:.e 3: We ■ 

f 'He'ihduld have faid yoirr affembly.. Fdr ttH fhe Z*'« Auinia^ 
(the author of which is fuppofed by Sifijornus [ De vetere Italia jyre\ 
ta have been contemporary withQujutus M*tuVlu%^^^c^<^vitv\^>is»\^ 
^^e Tribunes haid not tht privilege o? eutentv'^ \\vt ^<ttv:i\.«.^Vax\ySkV. 
fcAte phLced£or them near the door on tiva ouxSi^'tial xiwiV^Ni^^- 
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\Vc (hall be hlcfs'd to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hitherto priz'd them at. 

Men. That's off, that's off: 
I would you rather had been filent : pleafe you 
To hear Cominius fpeak ? 

Bru. Mod willingly : 
But yet my caution was more pertloeot. 
Than the rebuke you give It. 

Men, He 'ovcs yoor people. 
But tye hrm not to be their bed^ettofw. 
Worthy Cominius, fpeak. 

[■Coriolanuj rijes^ and offers U go awj»- 
Nay, keep your place. 

I Sen, Sit, Coriolanus ; never (hame to hear 
What you have noWy done. 

Cor, Your Honour's pardon ': -I 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again» 
Than hear fay how I got them. 

Bru, Sir, I hope 
My words di(bench'd you not ? 

Cor, No, Sir ; yet oft. 
When blows have made me ftay, I fled from words. 
You footh not, therefore hurt not ; but your people, 
I love them as they weigh. 

Men. Pray now fit down. 

Cor, I had rather have one fcratch my head i' th' fun, 
When the alarum were ftruck, than idly fit 
To hear my nothings monfter'd. [^Exit Coriolanus* 

Men, Mafters of the people. 
Your multiplying fpawn how can he flatter. 
That's thoufand to one good one, when you fee, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one oPs ears to hear't ? Proceed, Cominius. 

Cmn. I fliall lack voice : the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is held. 
That valour is the chiefeft virtue, and 
Moft dignifies the haver : if it be. 
The man I fpeak of, cannot in the world - 
Be fingly counterpois'd. At fixteen years, 
When Tarquin made a Yvea^ £ot ^^xtv^^V^tc^^aj^i 
Beyond the mark o£ oxiiw^- o>ax x\isxw\ik\S«xw^ 
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"VThom with all praife I point at,faW him fight; - 

"When with his Amazonian chin he drove 

*Xhe briftled lips before him : be beftrid 

-An o'er-prefs'd Roman, and i' th* Conful's ▼few 

Slew three oppofers : Tarquin's felf he met,' 

-And (truck him on his knee : in that day's feats, 

'V^hen he might adl the womaa in the icend, 

lie prov'd th' beft man i* th' fields and for his meed ^ 

AiVas brow-bound with the oak. His pupil-age . . 

Man-en tred thus, he waxed like a fea f 

-And, in the brunt of feventeen battle* finee, 

lie lurch'd all fwords o' tk' garland. For this laft, 

lefore and in Corioli, let roe fay, 

I cannot fpeak him home"; he ttppt the fliers, . . ' 

j\.nd by his rare example made the coward 

Turn terror into fport. Aa waves before 

A veflel under fail, fo men obey'd. 

And fell below his ilern: his fword, (death's ilamp)", 

Where it did mark, it took froi© face to foot : * , " 

He was a thing of blood, whofe eveiy motion • 

Was tim'd with dying cries : alone he enter'd 

The mortal gate o' th' city, which he painted 

With fhunlefs defliny : aidlefs came off, \ 

And with a fudden reinforcement ftriick' 

Corioli, like a planet. Nor's this all ; 

For by and by the din of war 'gain pierce 

His ready; fenfe, when ftrtiight his doubled fpirit 

Requicken'd what in fle{h was fatigate, 

And to the battle came he j where he did . 

Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 

'Twere a perpetual fpoil ; and till we call'd 

Both field and city ours, he never ftpod 

To eafe his breafl with panting. 

Men, Worthy man ! 

I Sen. He cannot but with meafure fit the honouxv 
Which we devife him. 

Com. Our fpoils he kick'd at. 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The commod muck a' th' world : he cfovets lefe 
Than Mifery f itfelf would give, reward* 
His deeds with doing them, and U contjttuX. 
!7b fpend his time 
.,*. M4n» 

f ^i/try, for avarices' bccaufe a mijer figiuEes;Wi avandouu 
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Mem. Td end it, he's right inoble* . 
Jiet him be callled for. . 
Soi. Call Coriolanus..,. 
Of. He doth, appear. 

JSntfr Corioiamu* 

Men, Thcfchate, Conolanas, are well pleaa'Al 
To make thee CoofuL 

Cor. I do owe them (lift { 
My life and fervicee*: 

Men* . It then remainSyv 
That you dd fpeak to the people.- . 

Cor. I befeech you, . 
lict me o'erleap thkt caftom ; for I cannot* 
iVt on the gown, ftUnd naked^'and intreat them^ , 
Fbr my wounds' fake, to -give their fuffrages. 
Fleafe. you that I may^pafs this doing. 

^Cp Sir, the -people muft*have their voices. 
Nor will they bate one jot of ceremonyi 

Men. Pat them not to't : pray, fit you to the cuftomy;, 
And take t'ye, as- your predecefforsjiave. 
Your honour with the form. . 

Cor. It is a part - 
That I (hall blufh in aftirig, and might well ' 
Be taken from the rpeople. , 

Bru. Mark you that ? ? 

Cor. To brag unto them, Thus I Vlid— and thus,*^-- 
Shew them the uoaklng fears, which I would hide, , 
As if I had reeeiv'd thfemfor the hire ,• 
Qf their breath only ' ■■■ ■ ■ ■ * 

/\ien^ Do notikndupon't-:— ^-*. 
We recommend t''ye,Tfibunes of the people. 
Our purpofe to them; and tq our Noble Conful I 
Wifh we all joy and honour. . % 

Stn. To Cbridlsfnuscome att joy and honour ! ' 

\_Flourt/h €ornei» Tien exeunh\ 

Manet Sictrihs. and.Brutusi. . 

>- 

Prut .You'fee how he intends -to ufe the people; 

Sic. May they perceive's intent f he will require them»^ . 
As if he did contemn what he requefted . 
Should be in them to give. 

Btuw 
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Bru. Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here : on th' market place 
L know the}^ do attend us. \_EMeuntm 

SCENE VI I. Changes to the Forum. 
Enter /even or eight Citixensm 

1 €it. Once *, if he do require our voices, :we ought 
not to deny him. 

2 Cit. We may, Sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourfelvcs to do it, biit it is 
a power that we have no power to do ; for if he fhew ua 
his wounds, and tell us hia deeds, we are to put our tongues 
into thofe wounds, and fpeak for them: fo, if he tells 
U3 bis noble deeds, we muft alfo tell him our noble ac- 
ceptance of them. Ingratitude is monflrous ; and for 
the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a monfter 
of the multitude ; of the which, we being members^ 
ihould bring ourfclves to be monftrous members. 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a little 
help will ferve : for once, when we ftood up about the 
corn, he himfelf ftuck not to call us the many-headed 
monfter. 

3 Ck, We have been call*d fo of many ; not that our 
heads are fome brown, fome black, fomc auburn, fome 
bald ; but that our wits are fo diverfely coloured : and 
truly I think, if all our wits were to iffae out of one 
fcull they would fly eaft, weft, north, fouth ; and their 
confent of one dire£i way would be at once to all points 
0* th* compafs. 

2 Cit. Think you fo ? which way do you judge my 
wit would fly ? . / . 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not fo fooa out as another 
man's will, 'tia ftrongly wedg'd up in a blockhead': but 
if it were at liberty, 'twould, fure, fouthward- 

2 Cit. Why that way ? 

3 Cit. To loofe itfelf in a fog ; where, being three 
** parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would 
** return for confcience fake, to help to get thee a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without you tricks- you 

may, you may 

f p/r^/', here mesms the fame as when we la^> once /or alU 
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3 Cit. Are you all refolved to give your voices ? bt 
that's no mattery the greater part carries it. I fay, if I 
would incliae to the people, there was never a wurthl 
man. 

Enter Coriolanus in a go'unif tt/itb Menentus. 
Here he comes, in the gown of Humility ; mark 1 
b^aviour : we are not to ilay all together, but to coi 
by him where he (lauds, by one's, by two's, and 
three's. He's to make his req^il by particulars, whei 
ia every one of us has a fingle honour, in. giving h 
our own voices with our own tongues: therefore foll< 
me, and I'll diredi you. how y^ou (hall go by him. 

uIlL Content, content. 

Men. Oh, SLr,^yQu.are not right ; have you not knov 
The worthicft men have don't? 

Cor. What mua I fay ? 

I pray, Sir,^ plague upon't, I cannot bring 

My tongue toJuch a pace ! Look, Sir,-— my wgundi 

I got them in my country's fervice, whea. 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd^. and raft « 
From noife of our own drums. 

Men. Oh me, the gods ! 
You muit not fp^ak.of that.; yo.u muft^efite thepi^ 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me ? hang^ *em,, 

II would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines lofe.by 'em. 

Men^ You'll mar all. 
I'll leave you : pray you fpeak;to *enji, I pi»y you. 
In . wholefome . manner. [L 

Two Citizens approach* . 

Cor. Bid them wafh thtir faces. 
And keep their teeth clean. — -.-So, here comes a bn 
You know the caufe^ Sirs, of my (tanding here. 

1 Cit. We do. Sir ; tell, us what hath brought you \ 
Cor. Mfne own defert.- 

2 Cit. Your; own defert-? 
Cor. Ay, not mine own defire. 

I Cit* How! not your own defire ? ' 
Cor, No, Sir, 'twas never my defire yet to trouble 
poor, with begging.^ 
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I Csi. You muft think, if we give you an^^ thing, we 
ope to gain by you. 
Cor. Well then, I pray your price o' th' confulfiiip { 

1 CUJ The price is, to aik it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly, Sir, I pray let me ha't : I have woundt 
> fhew you, which fhall be your's in private. Your 
ood voice, Sir ; what fay you ? 

2 Cit. You (hall ha't, worthy Sir. 

Cor. A match. Sir ; there^s In all two worthy voices 
leggM. I have your alms, adieu. 

1 Cit. But this is fomcthing odd. 

2 Cit. An 'twere to, give again : — but 'tis no matter. 

Ttvo other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may (land with the tune of 
four voices that 1 may be Conful, I have here the 
;:uftomary gown. 

I Cit. You have deferved nobly of your country, and 
you have not deferved nobly. 

Cor* Your aenigma*— — 

1 Cit. You have been a fcourge to her enemies ; you 
have been a rod to her friends ; you have not indeed 
loved the common, people. 

Cor. You fhould account me the more virtuous, that I 
have not been common in my love. But I will, Sir, flat- 
ter my fwom brother the people, to earn a dearer efti- 
mation of them ; for 'tis a condition they account gen- 
tle : and fince the wifdom of their choice is rather to have 
my cap than my heart, I wiU praflife the infmuating 
nod, and be off to them moft ^counterfeit ly ; that is, Sir, 
I will counterfeit the bewitchment of fome popular man, 
and give it bountifully to the deiirers: therefore be- 
feech you, I may be Conful. 

2 Cit. We hope to find you our friend ; and there- 
fore give you our voices heartily. 

I Cit. You have received many wounds for your 
country. 

Cor. I will not feal your knowledge with Ihewing 
them. 1 will make much of your voices, and fo. trou- 
ble you no further. 

:Both. The gods give you joy, Sir, heartily 1 [^Exeunt. 

C%r. 
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Cor. Moft fwcct voices— — - 
Better it is to die, better to ftarvc, 
Than crayc the hire which firft we do deferve f . 

Three Citixens more. 

Here come more Toices. 

Your voices— ^— for your voices I have fought, 
Watch *d for your voices ; for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen and odd : battles thrice fix 
I've feen, and heard of : for your voices have 

Done many things, fome Icfs, fome jmore : yoi 

Iiideed I would be Conful. [voices :— 

1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go witb 
any honcft man's voice. 

2 CU. Therefore let hlm4)e Conful, the gods £ 
Jum joy, and make him a good friend to the people. 

^IL Amen, amen. Crod fave thee. Noble Conful 

Cor. WcMthy vpicea ! 

Enter Meneniust *wttb Brtttut and Sianhts. 

Men. You've ftood your limrtation : and the Tribi 
£ndue you with the people's voice. Remains, 
That in th' official marks invelled^ you 
Anon do meet the fenate 

Cor, Is this done ? 

Sic. The cuftom of requell you have difcharg*d : 
The peopk do admit you, and are fummon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where ? at the fenate-houfe ? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. . 



-we do deferve. 



Why in this woolvifh gown fhould I Aax»dliere, 
To beg of Hoh and Dick, that do appear, 

Their necdlels voucher ? Cuftom calUme to't — 

What Cuftom wills in all things, fhouM we do*t, 
The diift oa antique time wt>«ld lie unfwept, 
And nn(.untainf>userjor be too higl^iy heap'd, 

Fi)r truth to o'er-peer. Rarficv ttian foci it fo, 

l^t the hfj;h office .ind tlit honour go 

'\q one that won d do thus. 1 am half through ; 

The one part fuff;r*d, the other will I do. 
Three Crtize/u, &c. 
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. Cor, May I change thefe garments ? 

Sic, You may, Sir. 

Cor. That FU ftraight do: and, knowing myfelf again, 
t^epalr to th' fenate-houfe. 

Men. I'll keep you company. Will you along ? 

Bru. We Itay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. [_Exeunt Coriol. and Men* 

SCENE viir. 

■^e has it now, and by his looks methinks 
Tis warm at's heart. ♦ 

Bru. With a protid heart he wore 
■^is tumhle^weeds. Will you difmifs the people ? 

Enter Plebeians, 

;Sic. How now, my matters ? have you chofe this man ? 

1 Cit, He has our voices, Sir. 

Bru. We pray the gods he may deferve your loves J 

2 Cit. Amen, Sir : to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices. 

3 Cit. Certainly he flouted us down-right. 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of fpee:ch, he did not mock U8. 

2 Cit. Not one amongft us, fave yourfelf, but fays 
He us'd us fcomfully ; he fhould have (hew'd us 
His ma^ks of merit, wounds received for'a couirtry. 

Sic. Why, fo he did, I am fure. 
jiil. No, no man faw 'em. 

3 Cit. He faid, he'd wounds, which he could fhew in 
And with his cap, thus waving it. in fcorn, [private; 
[ would be Conful, fays he : aged cuftom, 

But by your voices, will not fopermkme ; 

STour voices therefore : when we g»ranted that. 

Here was — I thank you for your voices— thank you— 

ifour moft fweet voices — now you have left your voices, 

[ have nothing further with you. Wa'n't this mockery ? 

Sic. Why, either yon were ignorant to fee't ? 
Or, feeing It, of fuch childi(h friendlinefs 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru. Coiild you not have told htm 
A.S you were leflbn'd ? When he had no power, 

V^L, VI. F f But 
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But was a pettf fervant to the ilat«» 

He was your enemy ; ftill fpake againil 

Your liberties, and charters that you bear 

1' th' body of the weal : and now arriving 

At place of potency, and Xway o* th* ftate. 

If he (hould ftill malignantly remain - 

Taft foe to the Plebeiai^, your voices might 

Be curfes to yourfelves. You fhould have faid, ^ 1? 

That as his worthy deeds, did x:laim no lefs 

Than what he ftood for ; fo his gracious nature 

^Vould think upon you for your voices, and 

Tranflate his malice tow'rds you into love, 

Standing your friendly lord. 

Sic. Thus.to have faid, 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touched his fpirf^. 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Kither his gp*acious promife, which you might. 
As caufe had call'd you up, have held him to ; 
Or el(e it would have gall'd his furly nature ; 
"Which eaiily endures not article. 
Tying him to aught ; fo putting him to rage. 
You (hould have ta'en th' advantage of bis choler^ 
And pais'd him unele^ed. 

Bru. Did you perceive, 
Jle did iblicit you in free contempt. 
When he did need your loves ? and do you thinks 
That his contempt (hall not be bruifing to you. 
When he hath power to cru(h ? Why, had your bodie 
No heart among you ? or had you tongues, to cry 
Againft. the re<^or(hip of judgment ? 

Sic. Have you 
Ere now deny*d the afker ? and now again 
,0n him that did not afic, but mock, beftpyr 
Your fu'd-for tongues I 

$ Cit. He's i)ot confii:m'd, we may deny him yet. 

2 Cit. And will deny him : 
1*11 have five hundred voices of that found. 

I Cil. I, twice five hundred, and their friends to pi 
'em. 

Bru. Get you hence inftantly, and teU thofe frien 
They've chofc a Conful^that will from them take 
<^heir liberties ', make them of no more voice 

7 
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IThan dogs that are as often beat for barkings 

^8 therefore kept to do fo. 
Ssc» Let them aflemble ( 

W\.nd on a fafer judgment all revoke" 

"Your ignorant election: inforce his pride, 

-And his old hate to you : befides, forget not 

"With wkat contempt he wore the humble w^cd ; 

3Iow in his fuit he fcorn'd you : but your loves^ 

"Thiniing upon his fervices, tbok from you* 

"The apprehenfion of his prefent portance ; 

"Which gibingly, ungravely, he did fafliion 

JUter th' inveterate' Rate he bears to you. 

£ru. Nay, lay a fault on us, yolir Tribunes, that 
We laboured, no impediment between. 
But that you: mufljxail: your cledlion on him. 

Sic. Say you chofe him more after our coinmandment|^ 
Than guided by your owfli affe^ions $ 
And that yout mmds, preoccupied with what 
You rather muft do, than what you (hould do. 
Made you againft the grain to voice him Conful. 
Lay the fault on us. 

£ru. Ay, fpare us not : fay we read ledures to you^ 
How youngly he began to ferve his country. 
How long continued ; and what flock he fprings of, 
The noble houfe of Marcius ; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's fon ;^ 
Who, after great Hoflilius, here was King : 
Of the fame houfe Publius and Quintus were. 
That our beft water bi*o ugh t by conduits hither. 
And Cenforinus, dading of the people, 
( And nobly nam*d fo for twice being Cenfor), ^ 

Was his great anccftor f . *Jy^ 

Sic. One thus defcended. 
That hath beiide well in his peuf^n wrought 
To be fet high in place, we did commend 

F f i To 

f Plutarch^ in his account of the Marcian family, enumerates 
the feveral gctf^men who had fprung from it ; iii. which lift ftand 
Publtus Marcras, and Quintus Marcius, and Cenforinus ; who, 
though they lived before Plutarch, came after Coriolanns. Shake-* 
(jpear therefore, by copying Piutarclu||p clofely and haflily, hath 
ta|lcn into this inadvertency, of nvHs ^ cotem^rai^ n^ivvK C^ 
/i^tootii mention the men who hvfi^^r ^x,ti Yviia, 

■ 4% 
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t 
To-your remembrances ; but you have founds 
Scaling his prefent bearing with his paft. 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your fudden approbation. 

Bru. Say, you ne'er, had done't 
(Harp on that ftill) but by our putting on ; 
And prefently, when you have drawn your number^ 
Repair to the CapitoL 

AIL We will fo ; almoft all repent in their eledio 

l^Exeunt Pkbm 

Bru. Let them go on : 
This mutiny were better put in hazard^ 
Than Hay paft doubt for greater : 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refufal, both obfervc and anfwer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To th' Capitol, come ; 
We will be there before the ft ream o' th' people : 
And this (hall feem, as partly 'tis, their own. 
Which we have goaded onwar(L ■ [Ext 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

A public Jlrcet tn Rome. 

Cornets. £nter Coriolanus^ Menenius^ Cominius^ 7 
LartiiUi and other Senatoru 

Cor. X ULLUS Aufidius then had made new he; 

Lart. He had, my Lord j aiid that it was which cai 
Our fwifter compofation. 

Cor. So then the Vol fcians flan d but as at firft, 
Ready, when time fhall prompt them, to make 'road 
Upon's again. 

Com. They're wor% Lord Conful, fp. 
That we fhall hardly m our ages fee 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor. Saw you Auiidius ? 

Lart. On fafeguard he came to me, and did curfc 
Againft the Volfcians, for they had fo vil€i|^ 
Yielded the town. He is retir'd t9 Autwrb. 

Cor. Spoke he of mj ? 

Lart. He did^ my li^ 

i 
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Cor. How ? w hat ?— — 

Lart. How often he had met you, fword to fword : 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your perfon moik : that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopelefs reftitution, fo he might 
Be call'd your vanquifher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he ? 

Lart. At Antium. 

Cor. I wifh I had a caufe to feek him there ; 
To ippofe his hatred fully.— Welcome home. 

[To Lattlus. 

Enter Stclmus and Brutas. 

Behold I thefe are the Tribunes of the people, 

The tongues o* th' common mouth ; I do dcfpife them j 

For they do prank them in authority 

Againfl all noble fufferance. • 

Sic. Pafs no further. 

Cor. Hah ! what is that ! 

£ru. It will be dangerous to go on-^no fdrther* 

Cor. What makes this change ? 

Men. The matter f ♦- 

Com. Hath he not pafs'd the Nobles and the /commons ? 

JBru. Cominiii», nOb 

Cor. H^ve I had childrens'' voices^? 

Sen. Tribunes, give way ; he (hall to th* market-place* 

Bru. The people are incensed againfl him* 

Sic.^ Stop> 
Or aU will fan in broil. • 

Cor. Are thefe your herd ? • 

Mud thefe have voices, that can yield them now, fees ?' 
And ftraight diTclaim their tongues? What are your ofR- 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth ? 
Have you not fet them on ? 

Men. Be cakn, be calm. 
'^ Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot. 
To curb the will of the Nobility : -» 

Su£Fer*t, and live with fuch as cannot rule. 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 

Bru. CalFt not a plot ; 
The people cry, you mock'd them ', ?ct\d, <il\aX.^, 
When corn was given then\ eraCtj, vo\XTCV>vtf'^> 

F f 3 ^c^^esaSl^ 
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St andal'd the fuppKants for the pi^opTc ; cafl'd rficm 
Time-pleafcrs, flatterers, foes to noblenefs. 
Cor, Why, this was known before. 
Bru» Not to them all. 
Cor, Have you mform'd them fince ! 
2?n/. How ! I Inform them ! 
Cor. You are like to do fnch bufinefs. 
Bru. Not unlike, each wav, to better tout's. 
Cor. Why then (hould 1 be Conful > by yond f^tjk 
Let me deferve fo ill as you, and make me 1^ 

Your fellow-tribune. V| 

Sic. You fhew too much of that. 

For which the people ftir ; if you will pafs 

To where you're bound, you muft inquire your way 

AVhich you are out of, with a gentler fpirrt ; 

Or never be fo noble as a Conful, 

Nor yoke with him for Tribune. ■ C 

** Men. Let's be calm. I ^^ 

Com. Tn^ people are abus'd, — fet on :••— this paltring m Toe 

Becomes not Itome : nof has Coriolanus I ^^ 

Deferv'd thi^ i!fhoOour*d rub, laid falfely I '^' 

I' th' plala 4By of his merit. I '^ 

Cor. Tell me of corn ! I To 

This was itiy fpeech, ^nd I will fpeak't again « ^ 

Men. Not now, not now. ^^ I Tb 

Sen. Not in this heat. Sir, now. I ^^ 

Cor. Now, as J five, I will- — '< — -- ■ "^ 

As for my nobler' friends, I crave their pardons :* 1 ^ 

But for the mutablfe rank-fcented many, I ^ 

Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, i ^ 

And there behold themfelves. I fay again. 
In foothing them, we nourlfh 'g-alnft our fcnatc 
The cockle of rebellion, infolence, fedition. 
Which we ourfelves haveplow'd for,fow'd, and fcattcr'df 
By mingling them with us, the honoured number ; ^* 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that *^ 

Which we have given to beggars. 

Men. Well, no more 

S^n. No more words, we befeech you ^ i ^. ■ 

Cor. How ! ;;;j no more ! — I ' 

As for my country I have fhed my blood, 
Not fearing outward £otct •, lo CaaJi nx^ Ixm^^ 
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Coin words tiU t^^ decay, againft thofe mea/les. 
Which we dirdaiif ll^tild tetter us, yet feek 
The very way to catch them. ' 

Bru» You fpeak o* th* people, as you were a god 
To puni(h, not a mail of their infirmity. 

Sic. 'Twere weli we kt the people know't. ' *% 

Alen. What, what! hit^holerl 

Cor. Choler ! were I as patient as the midnlght-fleep, 
(.^JBy Jove, 'twould be^giymind. 
>;. Sic. It is a mind. .. 
That (hall remain a p^ifon where it is, 
Not poifon any furtlier. 

C9r. Shall remain i 
Hear you this Triton oi the minnows \ mark you 
His abfolute/zi//? 

Com. ^Twas from the canon. 

Cor. Shall \ 
Oi^ood, hut moft unwife Patricians, why, \.^- 

You grave, but recklefs Senators, have you thus 
GiveikHydra here to chufe s^o officer. 
That With his peremptory ^i//, being but 
The horn and noife o' th' monl[er6> wants not fpirit 
To fay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, ' • 

And make your channel his I If he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance * ; if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenitj^- if you arc learned. 
Be not as common fools ; if you"ape not. 
Let them have cushions by you. You're Plebeians, 
If they be Senators ; and they are no lefs. 
When, both your voices blended, the great 'ft tafte 
Moft palates theirs. They chufe their magiftrate ! 
And iuch a one as he, who puts his Jhali, 
His po-pvLhrJhall, againft a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece f ! By Jove himfelf, 
It makes the Confuls bafe ; " and my foul akes 
** To know, when two authorities are up, 
** Neither fupreme, how foon confufion 
** May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
<« The one by ^' o|her. 

Com. Well On to th' maxkct-place. 

. .' ^ ^ C9r. 

f igntrancey for impotence ; becaufe it makes impotent. 
f /. /. fAat tfver projedled or execute^ Uvi%. 
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Cor. Who ercr gave that couiifd| to give forth 
The corn o' th' ftore-houie, j^nHiii^ it *twa» uk'd ^ 
Sometime in Greece "\ 

Men. WeU, well, no more of thiit. 

Cor. Though there the people' had more abfolute^ 
*^^May, they nourifh'd difobedience, fed [power; 

The ruin of the ftate. ^ * 

Bru, Why (hsdl the peo|bjpve 
One that fpeaks thus their voice ^ 

Car.^TU give my/reafons, ' 
More worthy than itflcir voice. They know, the com 
Was not their recompenoe ; refting affiir'd, . j 

They ne'er did fervicc for't ; being prefs'd to th' war, 
Even when the navel of the ftate was touchM, 
They would not thread the gates : this kind of (ervic« . 
Did not deferve corn grails : being i' th' war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they fhew'd 
jMl valour, fpoke not for them. Th' accufatioB,|^ ^ 
VHiich they have often made againft the fenate, 
A^ caufe unborn, could never be the native f .. 
Of bur fo frank donation. Well, what thea? *" 
How (hall this bofom-multiplied digell ' I 

The fooate's courtefy ? let deeds exprefs, ! 

What's like to be their words — We did requefiit — 
We are the greater poll^ and in true fear 
7hey gave us our demands. •"--—^^va we debafe 
The nature of our feats, and msike the rabble 
Call our cares, fears ; which will in time break ope 
The locks o' th' fenate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles.—' 

IVJen. Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over meafurc* 
, Cor. No, take more ; ^ 

What may be fwo;n by. Both divine and human 

Seal what I end withal ! This double worfhip. 

Where one part does difdain with caufe, the other 

Tnfult without all reafon ; where gentry, title, wifdoro^ 

Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 

Of gen'ral ignorance, it muft omit ,, 

ReaLoeceflities ; and aivc wa^ the while 

T' iraRable flig\ittvets* \j^\\t^ol^lQ\i^re<^^\vV$SR^R^^ 

f natinte^ for natural ^ii^fc* 
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Nothing IS done to purpofe *]. Therefore jjefeech you, 

(You that Will )i>e^iers fearful than difcreet" ; 

That love the fim^mental part of ft ate 

More than you doubt the change oPt ; that*^efer 

A noble life before a long, and \nfti '""*'' 

To vamp a body with a dangerous phyfic, 

That's feire of death withoutj, at once pluck out 

The multitudinous tongt|$,4*^t them not lick 

Tlfe€weet which is thelr^poifon. Your difhonour 

MangkOnie judgment f , and bereaves the ftate 

Of that«tegrity which ihould become J ft ; 

Not havm^ power to dd the good it wooidy 

For the ill^M^hich doth controul it. • ^ 

Bru, H'^J^ enough. 

Sic. H'as l|H&eD like a traitor, and fhaU anfwer 
As traitorg.do. 



Cor. Thou wretch ! defpight overwhelm thee ■ 
What (hould the people ^ with thefe bald Tribunes I 
On whom depending, theif obedience faik 
To th' greater bench. In a rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what muft be, was law. 
Then were they chofqn j in a better hour, 
Let what is meet be faid, it muft be law^ 
And throw their power i' th' duft. 

Bru. Manifeft treafon 

Sic. This a Conful ? no. 

Bru. The -^dil^s, bo ! let him be apprehended. 

\^jEd'tUs enter* 

Sic. Go, call the people, in whofe name myfelf 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator ; • 

A foe to th' public weal. Obey, I charge thee, 
And follow to thine anfwer. [^Laying hold on Corlolanus. 

Cor. Hence, old goat I 

All. We'll furety him. - .:».?.' ^ 

Com. Ag'd Sir, hands off. 4 ' 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I fhalljftiake tliy bones 
Out of thy garments, ' 

Sic. Help me, citizens. 

SCENE 

♦ This feem$ to be rpii|iou^«^ 

gj^,py<igffitt/tt, ior government* 
^ Iffi'omc^f for adorn. 
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SCENE II. 1^^ 

Enter a ralble of Pleheiarut wif!^$ie ^difes^ 

Men. On both fides, more refpeft. 

Sic. Here's he that would take from you all your 

power. 
Bru. Seize htm, -fidiles. 

jilL Down with hhn, down with hmi f ^^ 

2 Sen^ Weapons, weapons, weapons ! »%4'^ 

[T^^y ^^^ ^'iP^^ ^^^^ Gfsolattui0 ' 
Tribunes, Patricians, citizens— what ho[— ^ 
Sicinius, Brutin, Coriolanus, citfzens T .^ 

j^//. Peace, peace, peace ; flay, hoFd, peactdT- 
Men- What is about to be ? — I am 6\fii,ff breatfi; 
Confufion's near, I cannot fpeak, y ou Tribunes^ 

Coriolanus, patience ; fpeak, Sicinius. 

Sh^ Hear me, people ^peace 

ji^L Let's hear our Trlbuae ; peace ; fpeak, fpeakf* 

fpeak. 
SU» You are at point to lofe your liberties. 
Marcius would have all from you ;. MarciuSy 
Whom late you nam'd for Conful. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie. 
This is the way to-kindle, not to quench* 
Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 
Sic. What is the city, but the people ? 
j^il. True, the people are the city. 
Bru. By the confent of all, we were edablifh^d 
The people's magiflrates. 
M, You fo remain. 
Men. And fo are like to do. 
Cor. That is the way to lay the city fTat f 
To bring the roof to the foundation. 
And bury aHV* which yet diflindly ranges^ 
In heaps and piles*of ruin. 

Sic. This defeifves death. v' * 

Bru. Or let us (land to our authority. 
Or let us lofe it ; we do here pronounce. 
Upon the part o' th' people, in whofe power 
We were ele6led theirs, Macigiusis Worthy 
Of prefcnt death. . ;--'S^ 

4$/>. Therefore lay YvoVd ou Vim \ V\ 
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him to th' rock Tarpci^n, and from thence 
SlQ dcftniaion caft him. ^^^ 5/5% 

^£rmf -^diles, feize him. js *** '^' 

^fPlf. Yield, Marciu9, yield. "'* 



Pear jnetone word ; tefcech jroh, Trihunea, 
bear me but a word i . i 

JS^j, Peace, peace. 

Men, Be jthat you feem, truly your fcountry's friends, 
Andtemp'rately prqceed to what you wpuli 
Thus violently redr^ii. , ■ y ; 

Bru, Sir, thofe cold ways ^ ^ f/ 

That feem like prudent ihelps, are very poifonous, $ 

Whcr^ ttip difeafe is violent. Lay hands on him, ^ :^ 

And ' bear hi m to the rock. , t^.^ . 

Cor*^S'0 9 t'U die here. J^Corio/anus draw* hisfword. 
3Ihere's fome among you have beheld me fighting ; 
Cdne, try upon yourfelves, what you hi^e feen mCt * 

Men. Down with that fword ; Tribunes, with^^iliw 
a while. 

Bru. Lay hapds jupon him. 

Men. Help, Marcius, help ' > y ou that be noble, 

ielp him young and old. 

All. Down with Vvn^ down with him. 

\In ihU mi0iny^ the Tribunes ^ the JElideSiXmdike 
people y are heat m. ^■ 

SCENE in. , 

Men. Go, getyou.tp)»our houfc; be gone, away, 
,^ will be nought elfe. 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 

Cor. Stand faft, we have as many friends as enemies. 

Mtn. Shall it 'be put to that \ 

Sen.. The gods forbid ? 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home .to thy houfe, . ^&l 

"Leave us to cure this caufe. • ^^ 

Men. Far 'tis a fore 
You jcannot; tent your felf;. begone, 'befeech you. ^ ** 

Com, Come, Sir, along with us. 

Men. 1 would they .were Barbarians, (as they arc. 
Though in Rome litter'd) ; not Homans, {as they are. 
Though calved in the porch o' th' Capitol). [not, 

;Pegone, put not yooir worthy rage into your tongue. 
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One tim€ will owe another. 

Cor, On £ui' ground I could beat forty of them 

Men. I c«nd fiyfelf take up a brace o' th\l|fftH)f 
them; yea, the two Tribunet. .^^ 

Com* But noir 'tis odds beyond arithmetic ; 
And manhood is callM fooPry, when it ftands 
Againft a falling fabrick. Wi^'you hence, "*^ 
Before the tag retlHrn, whofe nu^ doth rend 
Like intermjp^d waters, and o'iriMu: 
AVhat theyfHPC Us'd to bean . *^ 

^^Men. Pray you be gone, 
J[*n try if my old wit be in requeft ' 

With thofe that have but little ; this muft be p»ch'd 
With cloth of any colour* -♦ ^^ 

Lom> C<Mne, away. ^' -^V v^m 

\^E:diunt Coriolanus and Commuhi 

*' SCENE IV. 

1 Sen. This man has marr'd his forttme.^^,*i> 
Men, His nature is too Uoble for the world: 

*' He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
<* Or Jove for's power to thunder. His heart's hfs 

mouth : ^, 

<< What' his breatft forges, that Wl#l|togue mull vent; 
** And, being angry, does forget that ever 
** He heard the name of death. f \^A nolfe wiihin. 
Here's goodly work. 

2 Sfn. I would they were 9^^. 
Men. I would they were In Tioen What, the ven* 

Could he not fpeak 'em fair ? [geance, 

Enter Brutus and Sic'iniuSy with the rahlie again* 

Sic. Where is this viper. 
That would depopulate the city, and 
Be every man himfelf: ^ * 

Men. You worthy Tribunes- 



Sic. -He (hall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands ; he hath refifled law, 
And therefore law (hall fcorn him further trial 
Than the fevlerity of public power. 
Which he fo fets at nought. 

I Cit* He ihaU well know, the N<yble Tribunes are 

Thc^ 
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"llie people*8 mouths, and we their hands. 

jilL He fhall, be Ture on't. 

Men. Sir, Sir, ■ 

Sic, Peace. 

Men. Do not cry havock, where you ^ould but hunt 
With modeft warrant. 

S'u. Sir, how comes it you 
Have holp to make this refcuc ? 

Men. Hear me fpeak. s . 

As I do know the Conful's worthineis, 
So can \ name his faults 

Sic, CoTiinW . — ^whatConfol! 

■ Men, The Conful Coriolanus. 

Bru. He Conful l-r — 

^11, No, no, no, no, no, ^ . . 

- Men: If by the Tribunes' leave, and yours, good 
I may be heard, Pd crave a word or two j [people, 
The which fhall turn you to no furtlier harm, 
Thaii^ fo much lofs of time. 

Sic, Speak briefly then. 
For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This vipejous traitor. Ta ejeft him hence, 
Were but our danger ; and to keep him here. 
Our certain death : therelbre it ia decreed. 
He dies to-night. 

Men* Now the good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whofe gratitude 
Tow'rds her deferving children is inroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam^ 
Bhould now eat up her own ! 

Sic* He's a difeafe that mull be cut away. 

Men, Oh, he's but a limb ^at has difeafe t 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, eafy. 
Wh^t has he done to Rome that's wofthy dtt^ I 
Killing our encrhiesj the blobd .be hath lofl 
(Which I dare vouch is more than that he hath 
fey many an ounce) he dropt it for hisicountr)'- ; 
And what is kft, tolofe it by his country. 
Were fo us all diat do't, and fuflfer it, 
A brand to th* end o' th' world; 

Sic. This IS clean kam. 

^ru. Merelv awry. When he dl<i\av^Vv^co\>xwXx^> 
VHu^VL G g ^^ 
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It hottoiir'd him. 

Sic. The fervice of the foot 
Beiiig once gangren'd, it is not then refpeded 
For wljat before it was, 

Bru, We'll hear fia more. 
Pdrfue him to his houfe, and pluck him thcncC;; 
Left his uifedioR, being o£ catching nature. 
Spread further. 

Men, One word more, one word. 
This tiger-footed rage, when it (hafi find 
The harm of unfcann'd fwtftnefs, will (too late) 
Tie leaden pounds tb's heels. Proceed by proceii> 
*L.eft paities, (as he is belovM) break out^ 
And fack great Rome with -Romans. 

JBru. if 'twere, fo ^ 

^iiT. Wliat do yetalk ? 
Have we not hada tafte of his obedience. 
Our ^diles fmote,. ourfelves refifted ? Come 

Men. Confider this : he hath been bred i* th' wm 
Since he could draw a fword, and is iU-fchool'd 
In boulted language ;-'meal and bran together 
He throws without diftindlion. 'Give me lea^ 
I'll go to Wm, and undertake to bring him 
V^here he (hall anfwer.by a lawful form, 
In peace, to his utmoft peril. 

I Sen. Noble Tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courfe 
Will prove too. bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown tor the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer. 
Matters, lay down your . weapons. 
£ru. GojiQt home. 

Sic. .Meet on the Forum ; we*ll attend • you fher% 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
Jn our ftHl way. 

JJf^«^ I'll brii^g him to you. > 
Xet me defir^ your company 5 lie muft come, 

. .' \To tie Senators* 

epr vvhat is wotfe mil foUcpRr. ♦ . 

^ /SVn. Pray,kC^\oVvQx* %^iumt 
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SCENE V. Changes to Corlqknus's houfe. 

Enter CorioianiUi with Nobles*' 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears, profent me - 
leath on the wheel, or at wild horfes' heels, 
\t pile teft hills on the Tarpeian rock^ 
Tiat the precipitation might down ftretch . 
below the beam of fight ; yet will 1 ftill 
fe thus to them* . : . 

Enter Volumnia. 

NobL You do the nobler; 

Cor» I mufe, my mother ^ 
iocs not approve me further, who was* wont 
To call them woollen vaflals, things <:reated 
To buy and fell with groats ^ to fli«w bare* heads * 
ri congregatiooifi ; yawn, be ftillj and Wonder, 
^rhcnoQt birtsof my ordinance ft cod up* 
To fpeak of peaceor war* (I talk of yid^ 

>iiic iTo bhmofherJ^^ 

TJhy dm you? wifti me milder ? wou'd you have me ,i*n^ 
?ilfe to my nature ? rather fay, I play * 
rhemglK|am.' 

F(^HpSIr, Sir, Sir, : . .:- 

[ Wouf^Save had you^ put your power' well on> 
Before you had worn it out; ' ' > 

Cor. Let it go. ■ •> *■ » . r . : 

f^oL You might have been enough ihe maa you arCt 
Whh ftriviog lefs to.be fo. Leffer had been-- 
The thwartlngs of your difpofition, if 
You had not fhew'd them*hbw you were difpos'd - 
Ere : they lackM powdi'tDcrofs you. t; . . 

^<>r. Let th^m hang. • r ) 

■ F'oL Ay, and biirn too. .. • 

Enter Mehenlus with the Senators* 

Men* Come, come, you've been too rough, Xbm^thing 
too rough : 
You muft return, and mend it. 

Sen, There's no remedy, "\ 

Unlefs, by not fo doing, o4ir good- city ^ . 

Cleave in the midii, and periih. 

G g a VtiXv 
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Vol. Pray, be counfellM. 
I have a heart as h'ttle apt as your'a. 
But yet a brain that leads mj ofe of anger 
To better vantage. 

Men, Well fa id. Noble woman. 
Before he fhould thus ftoop to th' herd, but that 
The violent fit o* th* times craves it as phyfic 
For the whole ftate, I'd put mine armour on. 
Which I can fcarcely bear, ^ 

Cor. What touH I do ? 

Men. Return to the Tribunes. 

Cor. WeU, what then ? what then ? 

Men. Repent what yon have fpoke. 

Cor. For them ?— — I cannot do it for the gods, 
Mud I then do't to them > 

Vol. You are too abfolutc, 
Tho' therein you can never be too noble. 
But when extremities fpeak. ♦* I've heard you fay, 
<* Honour ^ftdpiolicly, like ua&ver'd friends, 
'i t'^' iraf.do grow together : grant that, ?MiirteIl me 
*• If} pe^jDf , what each of them by th' other loies, 
" That they combine npt there I 

Cor. Tuih, tufh - 

Men. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour in your wars, to feem^ 
The fame you are not, which for your bcft end* 
You call your policy : how is't lefe or worfc 
"jphfttii (Ml bold companionAiip in peace . 
With honotur, as in war ; fince that to both 
It ftands in like roqueft ? 

Cori WHy force jrou this ? 

Vol. Becaufe it lies on you to fpeak to th^ people : 
Not by your own inftru6iion, nor by th' matter 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with fuch words 
But roated on jow; topgue \ baftards and fyUablea 
Of no allowance, to your bofpm's truth. 
-|Iaw, thifi ao more jdi^nours ypu at aU, 
TThan to take in a town with gentle words. 
Which elfe would put you tb your fortune, and 
The hazard of muc\v\Aood.— ^— 
I would diffcmble wixii m^ T«.U\t^, ^Vtx^ 
My fortunes and my ivlends ^v ^«k^> x^o^x^A. 
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I (hould do fo in honour. I : am in this 

Your wife, your fon, thefe Senators, the Nobles,— -• 

And you will rather fhew our general lowts 

How you can frown, than fpend a fawn upon 'em. 

For the inheritance of their loves, and iafeguard 

Of what that want might ruin ! 

^^. Noble Lady ! . 
Come, go with us, fpe^ fair: you may falve fo '^ 
Not what is dangerous prefent, but the lofs 
Of what is paft. -' 

F'oL Ipr'ytheenoWymy foh, , 
, •* Go ;to them, with this bonnet in thy hand, ■ 
•* And thus far havingftretch'd'it, /here be with them^^ r 
•♦ Thy knee* buffing the ilones^ ; ^< (for in fuch bufinefs • 
** A6lion is eloquence, and the eyes of th*^ ignorant ^ 
•* Mote learned than the ear?) j ; waving thy nan d, 
«* Which foften^hus, cprre^ng thy ftout hearth 
** Now humble <as the ripeft mulberry, > • 
** That will not hold the handling : ; or fay to them,. . 
** Thou art their ffoldier,- and, b^ing bred in broils, 
** Haft;=not the. foft away, which thou doft confefs • 
«• Were fit for thee> to ufe^ as they to claim, 
<* In 'aikipg their good loves ; ;but thou wilt frame - 
** Thyfelf.(fQrfooth) hereafter theirs fo far, 
<* As thou haft power ^and pe^fon* >. ' ; ., 

iWia.' 'ThIabAitdpne,..r,. ; , . \ , ,^ x, 
Ev?n as (he fpe^ks, why, all th^Ir l^eafts wqre your's: ~ 
For they have pardons, beic^g aik'd, as: free. 
As words to little purpofe*: . • 

i^oA Pr'y thee now, \ 
Go and be rul'd ; altho* I know ihou'dft gather- r 
" Follow thine enemy in a fiery gylphj^ 
** Than --flatter him in a bo wcr.-^ > » ■ .■ i ' « ~ ' ' » 

JSnhr Cvmniiid^ ^i^' ■ - ' '' *' 

He4'e is Gotniniusl : - r - - 

Com. I've been i* th' irfarket-place, and, Sir,.^tis -fiti 
You have ftrong party, or defend yourjfelf 
By calmnefs, or by "abfence ^ all's in. anger. • / 
Men* (My fairfpee,chf . n . — ^^ -^ : , 
iTW/ Jf ^i^ 'fjwilJ ferve, ^ bii; - v , * ^v v\' i . .\ 
'Caa thereto frame his ipir It. 
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FoL He mud arid will : 
P^'ythce now, fay you will, and go about ft* 

Cor, Mud I go (hew them i*iy unbarbed fcosee ? 
Muft my bafc toogue give to my noble heait 
A lye, that it muft bear ? Well, I will doH. 
Yet were there but this /ingle plot f to lofc. 
This mould of Marclus, they to duft (hodld grmd it, i|/( 
And throw't againft the wind. To th* market>place ! 
You've put me now to fuch a part, which never 
I (hall difcharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

F'oL Ay, pr'ythee now, fweet fon : as thou haft fai4 
My pralfes made thee firft a foldier ; f o. 
To have my praife for this, perform a part 
Thou haft not done before. 

Cor. Well, I muft do't. 

* Away, my dirpdfition, and poffefs mc 

* Some harlot's fpirit ! my throat of war be tum'd, 

* Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
- * Small as a eunuch's, or the virgin voice 

« That babies lulls afleep ! the fmiles of knaves 

* Tent in my cheeks, and fcHoolboys* tears take up . 

* The glaffes of my fight ! a beggar's tongue 
' Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd kneeSi 

* Which bow'd but in my ftirrup, bend like his 

* That hath receiv'd an aJms !— I wiH not do't, — 

* Left I furccafe to honour mine own truth, 

* And, by my body's action, teach my mind, 
< A moft inherent bafenefs. 

FoL ♦* At thy choice then. 
« To beg of thee, it is my more difhonour, 
« Than 3iou oFthem. Come all to ruin, let 
«* Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
** Thy dangerous ftoutncfs : for I mock at death 
" With, as big heart as thou. Do as thou lift : 
" Thy valiantnefs was mine, thou fuck'dft it from me ; 
« But own thy pride thyfelf. 4 

Cor. Pray be content. 
Mother, I'm going to the market-place : 
Chide me no more. VWtcvo»itct^M&L^^t Wet, 
Coc their hearts frtim i\iexft* ^xA cQtsifc\kWftR\i$»^^ 

f /. e. piece, portion* 
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Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am goiiig : 
ComitieDd me to my wife. VH return Confuly 
Or' never truft to what my tongue can do 
1* th* way of flattery further.. 

f^oL Do your wiU. lExit FfJumnta. 

dOom. Away, the Tribunes dp attend you : arm 
rfdf to anfwer mildly : for they're prepar'd 

^ith accufations, as I hear, more llrong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor. The word is, «i*/{^%— ^Pray you, let us gow 
Let them accufe me by invention ; I , 
Will anfwer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly be it then, mildly.-^ lExetmf^ 

SCENE VI. Chan^ej to the Forum. 

Enter Stcinlus and Brutus, 

Bru. In this point charge him home, that he efifefts 
Tyrannic power : if he evade us there, 
Inforcc him with his envy to the people. 
And that the fpoil got on the Antiates, 
Was ne*:cr diftributed. What, will he come ! 

Enter an JEdile. 

JEd. He's coming. 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

JEd With old Menenius, and thofe Senators 
That always favour'd him. 

Stc. Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that .we have procur'd, 
Set down by th' poll ? 

Md. I have; 'tis ready, her<. 

6i<r. Have you colleAed them by tribes ? 

JEd. Ihave. 

Sic. AfTemble prefently the people hither. 
And, when they hear me fay, it fliaU be fo, 
I* th' right and ftrength o' th' Commons ; (be it either 
For death, for fine, or banifhmcRt), then let them> 
If I fay F'tne^ cry Fme ; if Death ^ cry Dtath^ 
Infifting on the old prerogative 
And power i' th' truth o' th* caufe. 

JLdv 



55S COmOLAKtTS. AdI 

JEd* I wiO infornr the^ . 

^m. And when fuch time tlMy have bc^ntcrcrf, ^ \ 
lAX. them not<ceafe, but with a din confused - 
Inforce the prefeot executioa- •: 
. Of what we chance to fentencei » 

JEd. Very wdl. 

Sic. Make them be ftrong: s^nd ready ifor thieJ 
When we (hall hap to give't them.- « 

Bru. Go about it. {^Exitti 

Put him to choler ftraight-f he hath been us'd . 
Ever to conquer, and to have his* word .: 
OfF con t radi&ion. Being. once chaf ' d^ he cannot - ■ 
Be rein'd again to temp'rance-; then beifpeaks.: 
What's in hit4ieart ;: and that is there> which. looks* 
With U8 f to break his neck. 

Enter Coriolanus^ Menentus\ and Cominius^ VfUh oihirs^i' \ 

Ssc, Well, here he comes. • 
r i^frir.Xahnly, 1 do befeech )ma« ' 

Cor* Ay, as an.hofUer^ that for'tlie pooreflpieee 
Will bear the knave by th' volume :—»— -The honourM 
Keep Rome in fafety, and thexhairs of juilice. [g 
Supply .with worthy men, plant love amongftyou, v 
Throng our large temples with the ihcws oi peace, •^ 
And not our ftreets with war 1 

I Sen. Amen, amen ! 

Mens A noble wiih. 

Enter the JEdilei with the Tledaatis ' i 

Sic. Draw near, ye pec^lev 

/Ed. LidtoyourTrihuacss-.audleiice; H . 
Peace, I fay. * . 

Cor. FIrft, hear me fpeak. : 

Both Tri. Well, fay. Pi»ce, ho. - ,.: J 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no farther, thaa this pr^fcnti • ! 
Muft all determine here ^ V 

Sic. I do demand, * • , 

If you fubmit you to the people's voices, ^ , 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To fuffer lawful cenfure for fuch faults v ,. 

As /hall be prov'd upon 'jooxX ^ . \ n 

. t A iamiUar pbrale oC tivat ume A^^^h^^^-^-'^^* -^^^ -- 
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Cor. I am content. 

Men, Lo» Citizens, he fays, he is content. 
The warlike fcrvice he has done, coniider ; 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which (hew 
Like graves i' th' holy church-yard. 

Con Scratches with briars, fears to move laughter 
only. 

Men, Confider further. 
That when he fpeaks not like a citizen. 
You find him like a foldier ; do not take 
His rougher accents for mah'cious founds ; 
But, as I fay, fuch as become a foldier, 
Rather than envy, you 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter. 
That being pafs'd for Conful with full voice« 
I'm fo difhonourM, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? ^ ^ 

Sic. Anfwer to us. 

Cor. Say then : 'tis true, I ought fo. 

Sic. We chaise you, that you have coatrVd to takt 
From Rome all feafon'd office, and to wind 
Yourfelf unto a power tyrannical $ 
For which you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How? Traitor 1 

Men. Nay, temperately : your promife. 

C«r. The fires i' th' loweft hell fold in the peDfJe t 
Call me their traitor ! thou injurious Tribune ! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thoufand deaths. 
In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers ; I wo<^ fay» 
Thou lyeft, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As 1 do pray the gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people ? 

j^lL To th' rock with him. 

Sic. Peace. 
We need not lay new matter to his charge : 
What we have feeu him do, and heard him fpeakf 
Beating your officers, curfing yourfelves, 
Oppofing laws with ftrokes, and here defying 
Thofe wbofe great power mtift tty \v\m» «,N^Tk ^v^ 
Sfe crimw^lf and in fuch capital kmd^ 
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Defervcs th' cxtremeft death. 

Bru. But fince he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome 

Cor, Wiiat do you prate of fervice ? "^ 
Bru. I talk of that, that know it* 
CoK. You ? 

Men. Is this the promife that you made your mother-?: 
Com, Know, I ptay you— — 
Cor. I'll know no farther : 
Let them pronounce the deep Tarpcian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaing, pent to linger 
But with a grain a«day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; ^ 
Nor check my courage for what they can gv^ty - 
To have't with faying. Good morrow. ^ 

Sic, For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time Xo time 
Envy'd againft the people 5 feeking means 
To pluck away their power ; has now at laft 
Giv'n hoftile llr-okes* and 'that not in the prcfencc^' . 
Of dreaded jufiice, but on the minifters 
That dp dillribute it^ in* the name o' th* people^ ^ I 

And in the power of us the Tribunes, we I 

(Ev'n from this inftant) banifti him our city j \ 

In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 
Tjo ienter our Rome's gates. > I'-th' people's namfi' ' 
I fay, it fhallbefo.: 

All. Itftiallbe fo, it (hall hi fo ; let hiraaway: 
He^s banifh'd, and it fhall be" fo. 
Com» Hear me^myi matters, and my common friendi-*- 
Slc. He's fentenc'd : iio more hearing. 
Conu Let me fpeak. 
I have been Cohliil, and can (hew for Rome • 
Her enemies' marks upon me^. I do love 
.My country's good, with a refpeA more tender, > 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear, wife's eftiraate, her womb's increafe, . 
And treafure of my loins.; then if I would 
Speak that 

Slci We know your ^t\?l. ^^tv\L>«VaX.> ^ 
JBru. . There's ao moi^ xo^\^.Ux^,\iV)X.Xi^^%\sw.vV^ 
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.8 enemy to the people tind his country. 
: fhall be fo. 

jilL It (hall be fo, it ft all be fo. 

Car, " You common cry of curs, whofe breath That^ 

As reek o' th' rotten fens ; whofe loves -I prize, 

Aji the dead carcafes^of unburied men, 

• Tliat do corrupt my air : Ihanifh you. * 

• And here remain with your uncertainty*! 

' Let every feeble rumour fhake your hearts; 
^ Your eaemies, with nodding of their plumes, 

• Fan you Into defpair ! have the powt r ftfU 

• To banifh your defenders, till at- length 

• Your ignorance, (which finds not till it feels), 
'* flaking -but refervation of yourf elves, 

'* (Still your own enemies), deliver you, 
'* As moft abated f captives, to fome nation 
" That won you without blows ! Defpifing then. 
For y pu,::the .city , thus I turn my back. 
There is ^ world elfewhere> ' 

' [^Exeunt Corioianusf *Cofnintus^ and otheru 

\JThe peephjhoufj and throw up their caps. 
JEd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 
jilL .Our enemy is baniftiM ; he is gone ! Hoo ! hool 
Stc. Go fee him out at gates, and follow him-' 
As he hath foHow'd you ; with all defpight 
Give him deferv'd vexation. L.eta guard 
Attend iis through, the city. - 

jilL Come, come j let's fee 'him out at the gates ; 
c(mie. ; 

The gods prefcrye our Noble Tribunes ! come. 

^ \^ExeunL 

ACr IV. SCENE I, 
i Mefore ihe> gates "cfRomt*- 

Mnter Coriolanusy Volumnia^ FirglUa^ MenmiuSf ComimuSf 
with the y^ung Nobility of Rome, ; 

yCon v^OME> leaveyour tears :• a brief farevvel: the 
beall 

With 

t AbatidYitx^ carries th«it»fc oijwti and diM^iJitU ia /^irifand 

^wrage. 
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With many heads butts me away. Nay, mother, C 

Where is your ancient courage ? ** You were U6'4 C 

** To fay, Extremity was the trier of fpirits; \^b 

** That common chances common men coold bear ; l^ 

•< That when the fea was calm, all boats ab'kc A . 

•* Shew'd mafter(hip in floating. Fortune's blows, 
<* When moH flruck home being gently * warded^ hi 

craves 
•< A noole cunning. You were us'd to load me 
'< With precepts, that would make invincible , Ti 

«* The heart that conn'd them. 

rir O heav'ns ! O hcav'ns ! 

Cor, Nay, I pr'ythee, woman ■ ■ ■ 

yoL Now the red peftilence ftrike all trades in Rome, 
And occupations perifli ! 

Cor. What! what! what! 
I fha)l be lovM, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 
Refume that fpirit, when yon were woat to fey. 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you^d have done, and fav'd * 

Your hufband fp much fweat. Cominius, 
Droop not ; adieu : farewel, my wife ! my mother I 
I'll do well yet. " The old and true Mcnenius, 
•* Thy tears are falter than a younger man's, 
** And venomous to thine eyes. My footietime General, 
I've Teen thee iiern, and thou baft oft beheld 
Heart-hardning fpedtacles. Tell thefc fad women, 
'Tis fond to wail inevitable ftrokes. 
As 'tis to4augh at *em. Mother, you wot, "^ 
My hazards Hill have been your folace ; and 
Belie v't not lightly, ** though I*go alone, 
•* Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
•* Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than feen), your foa 
Will, or exceed the common, oi* be caUght 
With cautelous baits and pradlice. 

>(?/. My firft t fon, . / 

Where will you go r take good Ceminius 
With thee a while ; determine on feme courfe^ 
^ More than a wild expofure to each chance, > 
That flarts i' th' wa^ before thee. 

f /. r. nobltft,«no£b cmVncuVoi m«^« 
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Cor. O the gods ! 

Com, I'll follow thee a month, devife with thee 
"Where thou (halt reft, that thou may 'ft hear of us. 
And we of thee. So, if the time thruft forth 
A caufe for thy repeal, we ftiall not fend 
O'er the vaft world to feek a ilngle man ; 
And lofe advantage, which doth ever cool 
1' th* abfence of the n^cdcr. 

Cor, Fare ye well : 
Thou'ft years upon thee, and thou art too full 
Of the wars furfeits, to go ro?€ with one 
That's jet unbruls'd ; bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my fweet wife, my deareft mother, and 
My friends of noble touch f : when I am forth. 
Bid me farewel, and fmile. 1 pray you, come. 
While I remain aboye the ground, you fhall 
Hear from me ftill, and never of mc attght 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear. Come, let's not wcep^. - 
If I could {faake off but one feven years 
From thefe old arms and legs, by the good godt 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give mc thy han4^ [^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Slctnius and Brutus with the Mdile. 

Sic* Bid them all home, he's gone ; and wi^'U no fur- 
Vex 'd are the Nobles, who, we fite, have iided £thcr. 
In his behalf. 

Bru. Now we -have fhewn our powcr^ 
I-et us feem humbler after it is doae. 
Than when it was a-doing. 

Sic. Bid them home \ 
Sayt t!ieir great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient ftrength. 

Bru. Difmifs them home* 
Here comes his mother. 

Vol. VI. H k Enter 

f /. e. of true metwl ttnalJay'd; A mtU^jViOI Xs^JWX Ix^'wvxx^vw^ 
g9ldoa the touchHoac. 
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Enter Volvmniay VtrgUia^atiJ MenerituiM 

Sic* Let*8 not meet her, 

Bru. Why? 

Sic. They fay flic's mad. 

JBru. They have ta'cn note of us : keep on your way. 

Vol. Oh, y*are well met : 
The hoordcd plague o' th' g64s requite your love J 

Men. Peace, peace ; be not fo loud. 

Vol, If that I could for weeping, you^fhould hear-— 
"Nay, and you fhall hear foroe.— Will you be gone ? 
You (hall ftay top. [ToT^r. 

Fir. I would I h?d the power 
To fay £0 to my hufband* 

Sic. Are you mankind ? 

FoL Ay,ibol: lathat a (haiae Pnotebut this fooL 
Was not a man my father? hadfl thou foxfhip 
To^banifli him that flruck -more blows for Rome> 
O^han thou baft fpoken word s ■ > ■ . 

Sic. Ohhlefledheav'ns! 

Vol. More iK)ble blows than ever thou, wife words. 
And for*Romef8 good — I'll t^ll thee what— yet go- 
Nay, but thou (halt ftay too ' ■ ■ I would my fon 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe^ before him. 
His good fword. in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 

Fir. What then ? he'd make 4n end of -thy pefterity* 

Fof. Baftards, and all. 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 

Men* Come, come, peace. 

Sic. I would he had continued to his country 
As hebegan, and.not unknit himlelf 
The noble knot he Qiade. 

Bru, I would he had ! 

FoL I would he had ! ■■ *Twas you incensed th^ 
.Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, £rabble:; 

As I can of thofe myfteries which Heav'n 
•Will not have Earth to know. 

Bnf. Pray let us go. 
;Fol. Now,pra7, Svr,^tV^^ci\x^\ie. 
You Ve done abrav^ deed. ILt^ ^qu ^^^V^-^ ^\v\ 
^3 far as doth tUc Cs^?\xo\ ^^^^^ 
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liic mcancft boufe in Rome ; fo far my foWf 
This lady's hufband here, thw (do you fee) 
Whom ypu have banifh'd, does exceed you all. 

Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

Sic. Whyftay you to be baited^ 
With one that wants het wits ? J^Ex^nt Trtbunfr^ 

VoL Take my prayers with youi' 
liwifh the gods had nothing elfe to do. 
But to confirm myeurfes ! Could I meet *eni • 
But once a-dayr it would unolog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to't. 

Men. YouVe told them home. 
And, by my. troth^.have caufe. You'll fup with me ? ♦ 

VoU Anger's my meat, I fup. upon myfelf, / 

And fo (hall flarve with feeding. Gome, let's go, 
Lteave this faint piding, and lament as 1 do, [Tip Vir^- 
Ik anger, Juno-like. Come, come, iic, fie ! \^ExtunU 

SCENE III. ^ dances to Jntium» 

Mnier a >Roman and a yolfcian*' 

Rom. I know you well, Sir, and you know me ; your" 
BXme I think is /Adrian. 

V-oL It is fo, Sir : truly I have forgot you* 

Ronv I am a Roman ; but my fervices are as yoti are, 
againft'em.. Know you me yet ? 

V'oL Nicanor?-no.' 

Rom. The fame, Sir. *> 

Vt)L You had more beard when I lafl faw you, but 
your favour is well appeal'd * by your tongu«. What's 
the ne^vs in Rome ? 1 have a note from the Volfcian 
ftate to find you out therc.^ You have well fav'd me a 
day's journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome ftrange infurreftions :' 
the people againft the Senators, Patricians, and Nobles. 

VoL Hath been i is it ended then ? Our ftate thinks 
not ioi they are in a moft warlike preparation, and 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their divlfion. 

Rom^ The main blaze of it is paft, but a fmall thing 
would make it flame again. For the Nobles receive fa 
to heart the banifhment of that worthy Coriolauus^ that 
H h 16 . ^^wt^ 

* i.e. ^irovLght into rcmcmbranct. » 
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A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge-> 

Thine own particuhu* wrongs, and ftop thofe maims 

Of fliame fecn through thy coimtrjr, fpeed thee ftralglit,:, 

Atfd make jn^r miiitryf fenre thy tura : fo ufe it. 

That my revengeful (ervices may proxe - 

Ab benefits to thee ; for I will fight* ^ 

Againft my cankerM country with the fpleen- 

Of all the undert-fiends. : But if fo be - 

Thou dar'il not this, and that to prove more ^fortimf#.t 

Thou'rt tir'd ; then, in a word, i alfo am 

Longer tolive.moU weary ^ and prefent 

My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice t 

Which not tot cut, would -flicw thfee but a fool, , 

Since I have ever followed thee with hate. 

Drawn tuns of bldod out of- thy country's breaft,'> 

And cannot live> but to thy fhamfi, unlefs : 

It fee to.-do thee fervice.- 

jiuf, Ob^Marcius, Mafcius. - 
£ach word thou 'fl fpoke^ hath weeded from my heart - 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter - 
Should A-omyond cloud fpeak to me things divine^ , 
And fay, 'tisr true ;. I'd not b'ilieve them more - 
Than thee, all-noble ^larcius. Let me twine ; 
Mine arms about that body, where-againft - 
My grained afh auhundred times hath broke. 
And fcar'd the moomwith .fpUnters ;here 1 cUpp 
The anvil of my f word, and do^conteft 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, t^ 
As ever in lambitious ftrength I did •• 
Contend againft thy .valour. " Know thou fir ft, I , 
•* I lov'd the maid I married ; never man* 
<« SIgh'd truer breath : but that I fee thee here, -. 
*< Thou noble things! nnoi^i dances my rapt heart, , 
<< Than when I firlt my wedded niiftrefs law 
« Eeftride my thrcfhold. Why, thon Mars ! I tellthc^i 
We have a power on foot ; and I had purpofe • 
Once more to he w thy target from thy brawn, ; 
Or lofe my arrit for't: thou haft beat me out 
Twelve feveral times, and I have .nightly fmce 
*« Dream'd of tncounters 'twixt thyfelf and me..^ 
•* We have been down together in my fleep, 

« Unbuckling 
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•* Unbiicklfng helms, fitting each other's throat, 
•* And wak'd half dead with ndthiii jr. "Worthy MareiuSf 
liad we no quarrel elfe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniih'd, we would mutter aU 
Trom tv/elve to feventy ; and pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rom«, 
3Like a bold flood o'erbear. O come, go in. 
And take our friendly Senators by th* hands, 
Who now are here, taking their leave of roe. 
Who am prepared againft your territories, 
Though not for Rome itfelf. 
Cor. You blefs me^ gods f 

j4uf. Therefore, moft abfulute Sir, if thou wilt hav6 
The leading of thy own revenges, take 
One half 6f my commiflion, and fet down 
As heft thou art experienc'd, fince thou know'ft 
Thy country's ftrength and weaknefs, thine own wayftf 
Whether to knock againft the gates of Ronae> 
Or rudely viiGt them in parts remote. 
To fright them, ere deftroy. But come, come in* 
Let me commend thee firtt to thofe, that fhall 
Say Tea to thy defires. A thoufand welcomes 1 
And more a friend, than e'er an enemy : 

Yet, Marcius, that was m<ich. Your hand ; moft 

welcone ! \^E^eunU 

SCENE V. Enter two Servants. 

1 Ser. Kerens a ttrange alteration. 

2 Ser. By my hand, I had thought t&havf ftmckct 
him with a cudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his eloatht 
made a falfe report of him. 

1 iSV. What an arm he ha« ! be turn'd me abjout 
with'hi« feigef and hi» thumb, as one would fet up a 
top. 

2 Ser, Nay, I knew by his hce that there was fomc* 
thing in him. He had, Sir, a kind of face, methought 
■ ■ I cannot tell how to term it. 

I Ser. -He had fo .- looking as it were ' -'Would I 
were hanged, but I thought there w^s more m himnhan 
I could think* 

a Ser. So did I, I'll be fworn : he is fimpjy the rareft 
masQ i' th' world. 
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1 Ser. I tfiink he is ; but a greater foldier than he, 
you .wot one. 

2 Sgr. Who, my tnafter f 
I Srr. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
2. Set. Worth fix on him. 
I Ser. Nay, not fo 'neither ; but I take him to be the 

greater foldier. . 

2. Ser. 'Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to fay 
that ) for the defence of a town our General is ezcel- 
knt. 

I Ser, Ay, and for an afTault too^ 

£nter a third Servant 

zSer. Oh, flavea, I can* tell you news; news, yoa- 
rafcals. 

Both. What, what, what ? let's partake. 

3 6>r. I would not be a Romatty ofaU nations. I had^ 
as lieve be a^condemnM raan. 

Both, Wherefore ? wherefore ? ' 

3 S/n. Why, here's he that was woBt to thwack our 
General, Cains Mdrcins* 

I Sfr. Why doyoufayi thwack ^ur General ? 

3 Ser. I do not fay, thwack our General j but he 
was always good enough for him. . ^ 

z.Ser, Come, we are fellows and friends ; he was ever. 
t©o hard for Mn^,. L havt heard hin* fay fo himfelf* 

1 S>r. He was too hard for him diredily, to fay the • 
truth on't : . before Gotiolij he fcotch'd hina and hotch'd i 
htm like ar carbonado. 

2 s9^f\ . And, had he been <:annibally given, he might : 
have broiPd and eaten him too. 

I Ser, Btit more- of' thy news ;-—— 

3 Ser, Why^ he is fo made oa here within, as if he 
were fon and heir to Mars: fct at upper end o* th' 
table ; no queilion afk'd him by any. of the Senators, 
but th^y (land bald before him. Our General himfelf 
makes a miflrefs of him, fandifies himfelf with'-s hands,' . 
and tmns up the white o' th' eye to his difcourfe. But 
the bottom of the news is, our General is cut i* th* 
middle, ^nd but one half of what he was yefterday. 
For the other has \ia\£, Vi^ iVvt \tiVTt^\.^ ^^^ ^graccvx. ^^ vVa 

whole table. He.'\l .go, Vi^ ^m^» ^^^ ^^Hl^ft %Jc«t"^««tvs*^ 
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of Home gates by th' ears. He w Jll -mow down all be- 
fore him, and leave his paffage poll'd. 

2 Ser. And he's as like to do't as any man I can i- 
tnagine. 

3 Ser. Do't ! he will do't^ for, look you, Sir, he 
lias as many friends as enemies ; which friends, Sir, as 
it were, durft not (look you, Sir) (hew themfelves (as 
ygve term it) his friends, whilft he's in dJre^itude. 

. I Sn-. DireAitude! what's' that? 

3 Ser. Buf when they (hall fee, SirJ his creft up a- 
^in, and the man in blood, they will out of tlieir bnr- 
soughs (like conies after rain), and revel all with him. 

1 Ser, But when goes this forward ? 

3 Ser. To-morrow, to-day, prefently; you (hall have 
the drum ftruck up this afternoon. 'Tis, as it were, a 
parcel of their feaJft, and to be executed ere they wipe 
their lips. 

2 Ser» Why, then we (hall have a ftirring world a- 
^ain : tbis peace is worth nothing, but to ruil iron, in- 
-creafe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Ser, Let me have war, fay I ; it exceeds peace, as 

-far as day does night ; 'tis fprightly, waking, audible, 

aud full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy, 

muU'dy'deaf, fleepy, infcnfible, a getter of more baf- 

tard children than war's a deftroyer of men. 

2 Ser. 'Tis fo ; and as war in fome fort may be faid 
to be a ravi(her, fo it cannot be .denied, but peace is a 
^rreat maker of cuckt)lds. 

I Ser, ** Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Ser. ** Reafon ; becaufe they then lefs need one 
*/> another. The wars for my money. I hope to fee 
Romans as cheap as Volfcians. 

They are rifing, they arc rifing^ 

MotL In, in, in, in. J^ExeunU 

SCENE VI. j1 public place in Rome. 

Enter Sieinius and Brutus. 

Sir, We hear not of him, neither need we fear him. 
Jiis remedies are tame i' th' prefent peace 
^nd quietnefs o' th' people, which before 
Were in wUd hurry. Httt he makes ViU imtidka 
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Blafli* that the world ^oe* weO ; who latW liad, 
T' .ugh they thcTufelfts did (uWtr br't, beheld 
DifFrnfioos Qumbcnpcil'ricg ilrtets, th*»D fee 
O'Jr tradefmen (inging in their (hops, and going 
About their fiui^uMis friendly. ^ 

Bru. We ftood to't in good time. Is this Meneniai? 

S'u. 'Tis he, *tis he. O, he is grown moft kind of 
late. Ha*:i, Sir! 

M.n. Hail to you both > 

Sic. Your Conolanut is not much mifs'd, but vnth 
hii friends; the commonwealth doth (land, and fo 
would do, were he more angry at it. 

Men» All's well, and might have been much better, 
if he could have tcmporiz'd. 

Sic. Where, is he, hear you ? 
"^Vn. Nay, I hear nothing. 
Qis mother aod bis wife hear nothing from him. 

Enter three or four CUizens* 

AIL The gods prefervc you both ! 

Sic, Good-e'en, neighbours. 

Bru. Good- e'en to you all, gopd-e'en to you alL 

I Cit, Ourfelves, our wives, and ehildrea, on our knee% 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Sic* Live and thrive I 

Bru. Farewel, kind neighbours. 
We wiftiM Coriolanus had lov'd you^ as wc did. 

j4ll. Now the gods keep you ! 

Both Tf'i. Farewel, farewel. rEtseunt Ciilzaix» 

Sic. Thid is a happier and more comely time. 
Than when thefc fellows ran about the flreets^ 
Crying oonfufion. 

Bnu Caius Marcius was 
A worthy oflRcer i' th' war, but infolent, 
O'er come with prlde^ ambitious pad all thinking, 
Sclf-Joviiig . 

Si/:, And afFedling one fole throne, 
Without afliftance. 

Ahn, Nay, I tlmkt^otCo. * 

Su\ We had by t\v\s, to ^\ Qt«\wci^x^3w<\sysv^ 
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If he had gone forth Conful, found it fo. ' 

Bra. The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits fafe and ttill without him. 

Enter Mdile. 

M^ile, Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a flave, whom we have put in prifon, 
Reports, the Volfcians with two feveral powers 
Are entaed in the Roman territories. 
And with the deeped malice of the war 
Dcflroy what lies before *em. 

Mcn^ 'Tis Auridius, 
Whor hearing of our Marcius' banifhment, 
Thrullb forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were infliell'd when Marcius flood for Rome, 
And duril not once peep out. 

*S/V. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? - 

Bra. Go fee this rumourer whipp'd^ It cannot be 
The Yolicians dare break with us. 

Men, Cannot be I 
We have record, that veiy well it can ; 
And tliree examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But r^afon with the fellow, 
Before you punlfli htm, where he heard this ; 
L,eft you fhould chance to whip your information. 
And beat the meflcnger who bidi beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

iSif. Tell not mc : 
rknow this cannot be. 

Bri. Notpoffible. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

JM£jff', The Nobles in great earneftnefs are going 
All to the fenate-houfe ; fome neu^ is come, 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tu this flave. 
Go whiplitm *fore the people*8 £ye« : his raifingl 
Nothing but his report! 

Mejf, Yes, worthy Sir, 
The flave's report is feconded, and more, 
More [earful is delivered. 

^Ic, What more fearfuVJ ^ -. 

Vol. VL I i ^C- 
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Mejf. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Marcius, 
Join'd with Autidius, leads apow'r 'gainft Rome-; 
And vows revenge as fp^cious, ^s between 
The young* 11 and oldeft thing. 

Sic, This is moft likely ! 

Bru. Rais'd only, that the wjeaker {brt may Vlfli 
Good Marcius home again. 

S'tc, The very trick on't. 

Men. This is unlikely. 
He and Aufidius can no mpre atone, 
Than violenteft contrarieties. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 
Mejf, You are fent for to the fenate. 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Affociated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 
-' O'erborne their way, confum'd. with fire, and took 
X What lay. before th^m. 

/Enter Cominiu/. 

f Com, Oh^ you have made good work. 
Alen, What news ? what news ? 
Com. You have holp to ravifh your own daught^rSi aiid 
. To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 
'To fee your wives di(honour'd to your n(^€8. 
Men. What's the news i what's the news ? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement t> an4 
Your franchifes, whereon you flood, confin'd 
Into,a?i augre's bore. 

Men. Pray now, the news ? 
^ You've made fair work, I fear me : pray, yotir news ? 
If Marcius (hould be joined with the Volfcians,-* — 

Com. If ? he is their god y he leads them like a thing 
Made by fome other deity than Nature, 
That fhapes man better } and they follow him, 
. Againft us brats, with no lefs confidence. 
Than boys purfuing fummer-butterflie^, 
.. Or butchers killing flies. . 

Men. You'vcm^d^^ood^ork^ . 
•*you and your apTon-mt\i\ \W\.^Q<ASisktss»j^ 

f^ iemcnt^ Cor ctn^Mr* W iiicWWr** 
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Jponthe voice of occupation, and 
Phe breatbof garlic-eaters. 
Corn* He'll (hake your Rome about your ears. 
Alen, As Hercdes did ftiakc down mellow fruit : 
STou have made fair work ! * 
JSru. But is this trnej Sfr ? 
Com, Ay, and you'U'Iook pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do feemingly revolt ; and Vho refift. 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
Acnd perifli conilant fools.« Who is't can blamchimf - 
Your enemies and his find fomething in hhn. 

Men. We're all -undone, unlefs 
The Noble man have mercy. > 

Com. Who fhallafKit? 
The Tribunes cannot do't fd'r fhame j; the people 
Defei-ve fuch pity of him,« as Ui-e wolf 
Does of the (hepherds t his bell friends, if they 
Shou'd fay, <' Be good to Rome," they charge him cve« 
As thofe {hould do that had deferv'd his hatCy^ ' 
And tkerein fliew'd Jike enemies.^- 

Men. 'Tis true. 
If he were putting to my houfe the brand 
That would confumc it, I have not the face 
To fay^ ** 'Befeech you, ceafe.** You've made fair 
YoU and your crafts ! you've crafted fair I [[hands^-* 

Com. You-ve brought 
A trembling upon Rome, fuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought ^t. 

Men4/ How ? was it we ? we lov'd him ; but, like beaftf^-. 
And coward Nobles, gave way to your cluftera. 
Who did hoot him out o' th' city. 

Com, But I fear 
They'll roar him in again. TuUus Aufidius, 
The fecond name of men, obeys his 'pointi 
As if he were his officer. Defperation 
Is all the policy, ftrength, and defence. 
That Rome can make againft them. 

SCENE VII. Enter a troop of Cilmtw. 

Jfof. Here come the clufters. 
1 i a. 
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And 18 Auftdius with him ? ^You afe they 

That made the air unwholfome, whea yoii cad 

Your (linking, greafy caps, in hooting at -x 

Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming, y. 

And not a hair upon a foldier's head. 

Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombs 

As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 

And pay you for ypur voices. 'Tis no matter, 

If he fhould burn us all into one coalf 

We have defervM it. 

Omnes. 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit, For mine own part, 
When I faid, Banifh him ; I faid, *Twas pity. 

2 Cit. And fo did I. 

3 Cit._^ And fo did I ; and to fay the truth, fo did ver^c 
many of us ; that we did, we did for the beft ; and thouglf* 
we willingly confented to his banifhment, yet it was 
againft our will. 

Com* Y* are goodly things ; you, voices !— — 

Men. You have mad« good work. 
You and your cry. Shall's to the Capitol ? 

Com. Oh, ay, what elfe ? [Exeunt*^ 

Ste, Go, maimers, gtt you home, be »ot difmay'd. 
Thefe are a fide that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo feem to fear. Go home^ 
And {hew no fign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods be good to us : come, mailers^ let's 
homf. I ever faid, we were i' th' wr6ng, whea we ba- 
nifh'd him. 

2 Cit. So did we all ; but come^ let^s home. . 

\^ExeuHt C'uizm* 
Bru. I do not like this news. 
Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol ; 'would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lye ! 

Sic. Pray, let u& go. \^ExeurU Tribunes. 

SCENE VIII. ^ camp at a /mail dijlancefrtm Rome. 

Enter AuJldiuSy nuith his Lieutenant. 

Auf. Do they flill fly to th* Roman ? 

Liaut. I do not know wliati wltchcraA'smhim-f but 
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ITour foldiers ufe him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at t^ble, and their thanks ^i. end : . 
A.nd you arc darkened inthisadlion, Sir^ . 
Elven by your own, 

j^uf, I caniiot help it now, 
Ualefsy by ufing means, I lame the foot ■ 
Of our defigaj. He bears himfelf more proudly y 
£.Ven to my pcrfon, than I thought he would 
When firft I did embrace him.- Yet his nature -' 
III that's no changeling, and I mull excufc . 
What cannot be amended.*'. 

Lieut. Yet I wifh, Sif,-. 
(1 mean for your particular), you had hot 
Join'd in commiflion with him j but had bornci : 
The a6lion jof yourfclf, or elfe to him . 
Had left it folely( 

j4uf, I underftind thee well ;' and Be thou fure, •, 
When he (hall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge againft him : though it feems^ ,. 
Aftd fo he thinks, and is no lefs apparent 
To th' vulgar, eye, that he bears all things fairly ; 
Aftd ihews. good hu£bandry for the Volfciah ftate. 
Fights dragon-like, and: does atchiev6 as fodn 
As draw his fword j yet he hath left undone 
That which fhall break his neck, or hazard mine. 
Whene'er we come to our account.! 

Lieutk Sir, I befeech," think you he'll carry Rome ? T 

jfuf, AH places yield to hini ere he fits down, 
And the Nobility of Rohie are his: : 
The Senators and Pafriclans love him too : 
The Tribunes are no foldleirs ; and their people 
Will be as rafh in the repeal, as hafty 
To expel him thence. . I think hell be to Rome! 
A^ is the ofpfey to the fifh, who takes it 
By foverelgnty of nature. Firft, he was 
A noble fervant to them: but he could not 
Carry his honours even ; whether pridei 
(Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man) ; whether defeft bf judgment^'. 
(To fail in the difpofing of thofe chances 
Whereof he was the lord) ; or whether nature, 
(Not to be other than one thing 5 not moving 

1 i 3 ^ 
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From tK* cafk to th' cuihion f but commsmdattg peace 
Even with the fame auilerity and garb, 
A« he contrall'd the war) ; l)iat one of thcfc, 
( \8 he hath fplces of them all), not ail, 
For I dare fo far free him, made him fear'd. 
So hated, and fo baniiVd : but he ha8 merit 
To choke it in the utterance ; fo our virtue* 
Lie in th' interpretation of the tim€ ; 
And power, unto itfelf moil commendable. 
Hath not a tomb fo evident, as a chair 
T' extol what it hath done. 
One fire drives out one fiie ; one nail, one nail ; 
Right's by right foiled, ftrengths by ftrengths do hoi* 
Come, let's away ; when, Caius, Rome is thine, 
' Thou'rt poor'A of all, then fhortly art tkoru mmc. [Ext. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 
j4 public place in Rome. 
£nttr Menenlujy Comlmuj, Stciniusy Brutus^ whh others. 

Men. X\ O, I'll not go : you hear what he hath fai4 
Which was fometime his General, who lov'd him 
In a mofl dear particular. He call'd me father i , 
But what o' that ? Go, you thatbani(h'd bim^ 
A mile before his tent, fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy. Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius fpeak, I'll keep at home. 

Com, He would not feem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com. Yet one time he did call m€ by my name : 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwer to ; forbad all names ; 
He was a kind of nothing, titlelefs, 
Till he had forg'd himfeff a name o' th' fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why, fo ; you've made good work i 
A pair of Tribunes, that have reck'd for Rome, 
To make coals cheap : a noble memory ! 

Com, I minded him, \^o>n io^j^^vw^-^ \5a -^■^xdjwv 
When it was leaft. expeCted- YL^ x^^Vf e^^ 
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Ht was a bare f petition of a (late 
TTo oHe whom they liad punifh'd. 

Men. Very well, could he fay lefs ? 

Com. I ofFer'd to awaken his regard 
Tor's private friends. Jiis anfwcr to me waa^ 
2ie could not ftay to pick them in a pile 
Of noifome mufty chaiF. He fad> 'twas folly. 
Tor one poor grain or two, to kave unbi^n^t. 
And ftill to nofe th' offence. 

Men. For one poor grain ©r twa ? 
I'm one of thofe : his mother, wife, his child^ 
And this bfave fellow too, we are the grains ; 
You are the mufty chafF; and you are fmeh 
Above the moon. We muft be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, pray, be patient : if you refufe your aid 
In this fo-never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid's with our diftrefs. But, fure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue. 
More than the inftant army we can make. 
Might ftop our countryman. 

Men. No : I'll not meddle. 

Sic. Piray you gQ to him. 

Men. What fhould I do ? 

Bru. Only make trial what your love can d« 
For Rome, tow'rds Marcius. 

A'Jen. Well, and fay, that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominius is return'd. 
Unheard : (what then ?) 
But as a difcontented friend, grief-ihot 
With his unkindnefs. Say 't be fo ? 

Sic. Yet your good-will 
Muft have that thanks from Rome, after the meafure 
As you intended well. 

Men. I'll undertake it : 
I think he'U hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
-And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts mc. 
** He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
** The veins uftfiU'd, our blood is cold, and then 
** We powt upon the morning, are unapt 
** To give or to forgive ; but when we've ftuff'd 
<* Thefe pipes, and thefe convey ance%o£V)loQ4 

f SqrCf (or meafiy beggarly. 
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•^ With wiiie and feedrng, we have Aijppl^ fduls 

«< Than in our prieft-like fafts ; therefore I'll watch hia; 

" Till he be dieted to my requeft^ . 

And then I'll fet uponr him. 

Bru, You know the very road into his kindnefty 
And cannot lofe your way. 

Men* 'Good faith, 111 prove him. 
Speed how it will. You fliall er» long haxre koowledgv 
Ofmyfuccefs. " Ipxit. 

Com, He'll never hear him«» 

Sic. Not^ 

Com. 1 tell you, he does iit in goldj'his eye • 
Red as 'twould bum Rome ; and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. I kneel'd before him, 
'Twas very faintly he faidr Rife : difmi£s'd me 
Thus, With his fpeechlefs hand. ' What he would dOf , 
He fent in writing after ; -what. he would iiot. 
Bound with an oath, not yidd to new conditions : 
So that all hope is vain, unlefs his mother 
And wife, who (as I hear) mean to folicit him, 
Force mercy to his country. Therefore hence^ 
And with our fair intreaties hade them on. [^ExeunU 

SCENE IL Changes to the Folfcian camp. . 
Enter Meneniw to the IVaich or. Guard, , 

1 Watch, Stay : whence are you ? ' 

2 Watch, Stand, and go back.> 

Men, You guard like men > 'tis welt.' But, by yonr • 
I am an officer of ftate, and come [leave,-. 

To fpeak with Coriolanus. 

I Watch, Whence ? 

Men, From Rome. 

1 Watch, You may not pafs', you muft return :• our- 

• Will no more hear from thence. [ General ' 

2 Watch, You'll fee your Rome embrac'd with fire, 
You'll fpeak with Coriolanus. [before 

Men, Good my friends. 
If you have heard your General talk of Rome, -. 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks. 
My name hath toucVd yoM t^x% \ \x. \^ Menenius, 
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Ls not here paflable. 

jj/<w. I tcU thee, fellow, 
Xhy General is my lover: I have been 
The book of his good adls ; whence men have read 
His faine unparallei'd haply amplified : 
B'or I * Jiave ever narrified * my friends, 
(Of.wl^om he's chief), with all the fize that verity 
VVoaild without lapfing fuiFer : nay fometimcs, 
Like' to a bowl upon a fubtle ground, 
X've tujRibled pad the throw, and in his praifc 
RatCL-a$moft ftamp'd the leafing. Therefore, fellow^ 
1. mud have leave to pafs. 

i; jV'atcb* 'Faith, Sir, if you had told as many lyes in 
bis behalf, as you have utterM words in your own, you 
Qio^tJ ^t pafs here : no, though it were as virtuous to 
tycj as^ ^ live challely. Therefore go back. 

i?i^/i^Pv'ythee, fellow, remember^ my name is Me^ 
^<i{Mr}jr^v^ays faciionary of the party of your Ge- 

^j^'P^^k' Howfoever you have been his lyar^ (as yott 
Ui^^^Vbi^jlave), I am one, that telling true under him, 
co^^'fi^; you cannot pafs. Therefore go back. 

. *4f^r;:Has he din'd^ canfl thou tell ? for I would not 
Tpe^j^ with.him till after dinner. 

'T\W9^, Yi>\\ are a Roman, are you? 
3^9.\$.am as thy General is. 
*.Ji<K2tffe^. Then you fhould hate Rome, as he docftr 
£a;i^=yj3flf; when you have puih'd out of your gates, the 
lel^tjefj^der of thern^ and, in a violent popular igno* 
MgAi^^^n your enemy your fhield^ think to front hi* 
•egJgage^^ith the eafy groans of old women, the virgi- 
\^\^fi^^ 6f your daughters, or with the palfied. inter- 
ill^ii 'Qf fuch a decay'd dotard as you feem to be ? 
|*«i;^J»^ think to blow out the intended fire your city 
iyr^^dij^to flame in, with fuch weak breath as this I 

■^■^,^'yX'' No^ 

* y. ^. rftade their encominm. 

f By virginal palms may be undcrftood the hohUng up the hards 
1 fupplication , But as this fcnfeiji cold, and gives us even a ridi- 
iilous idea ; and as the palTions of the fevcral intercelTors fceni In- 
'/. JeJ to be here reprefdnted, perhaps br\\ake£yci\r mv^Yvl-^Vxx.^, ^4- 
V or/amej, i, c, /waoaiflg-£ts, from the Fr <aicVv^ f aj i»*ir rVit ^aw** -« 
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I An 

No, you arc dcceiv'd ; therefore back to Rome, and I J t« 
prepare for your execution ; you are condemn'd, our I .1|^£ 
General hath fwom you out of reprieve and pardon. 

Mhi* Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he 
would ufe me with eftimatioD. 

I Watch. Come, my captain knows you not. 
Mm. I mean, thy General. 

I IVateh. My General cares not for you. B^ck, L j \xi 
fay, go 5 left I let. forth your half pint of blood : that'r 
the utmoft'of your having. Back, back. 
Men, Nay, but fellow, fellow,^ 

Enter Conolanus, with,AvJidius» . 

Cor. What^ the matter ? \ 

Men, Now, you companion,' I'll fay an* errand forr | .. 

you ; you ihall know now thiat I am in eftitnation ; you. 1 f, 

fhall perceive, that a jack-gardant -cannot 'office me fronr 1 y 

my fon Cdriolanus^ guefs by my entertainment with. j. 

him ; if thou ftanda not i* thf ftate of hanging, or oP . ^ 

fome death more long in fpe6tator(hip, and crueller 'iff 

fafferingy behold now prefently, and fwoon for w^hat's to > 

come upon- thee. ■ The glorious gods fit in hourly fy** 

nod about thy particular profperity, and love ttiee'na: 

worfe than thy old father Meoenius does ! Oh my fon, 

my fon ! thou art preparing fire for us ; look.thee, hercV . 

water to quench^ it.. I- was hardly mov'd to come to : 

thee, but being affur'd,' none but myfelf«ould move thee,, 

I*have been blown out of our gates with figh^^ and 

conjure thee to pardon Rome, and ' thy petitionary 

countrymen. The good gods aflwag* thy wrath, -and' 

torn the dregs of it upon this varlethere; this, who,, 

like a block, hath denied my accefs to thee— - 

Cor. AwayJ 

Men. How, away ? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not.' My aijairi; 
Are fervanted to others : though I owe 
My revenge properly, remiffion lies 
In Volfcian breaila. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate Forgetful nefs ihall prifoti, rather 
Than Pity note how much.— — -Therefore bfe gone ; \ 
Mine ears aga\ni^ ^out ^Mvt.% -acce. ^x^iv^er, than 
Your gates agamil my ioxce., X ^\.> W \ W $w<^^^^ 
Take tbU along V "^ >^tkcv\.lQt>LV^'^^V^.\52'*«>^»^««^^^^^^ 
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And wo»ld haveient it. Another word, MencniuSi 
I will ttot hear thee fpeak. — This man, Auftdius, 
.Was my Ijelov'd in Rome ; yet thou behold'ft— 
j^uf. You keep a.conftant temper. {^ExeunL 

I\Ianent the Guard, and Menentus. 

1 Tl^atch, Now, Sir, is your nsLint Mencniuj ? 

2 Watch, *Tis a fpell, youfee, of much power: you 
know the way home again. 

1 Watch, i)o you hear, how we are fhent for keeping 
your Greatnefaback? 

2 Watch. Whatcaufe do you think I have to fwoon? 
Men, I neither care for the world, nor your General: 

for fuch' things as you, I can fcarce think there's any, 
ry'are fo flight. He tliat hath a will to die by himfelf, 
fears it not from another. Let your General do hi« 
worft : for you, be what you are, long ; and your mife- 
ry increafc with your age! I fay to you, as I w^s faid 

' to, Away [iix//. 

L Watch. 'A noble fellow, I warrrant 4um. 
2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our General. He's 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-fhaken. \^Exit Watch. 

; SCENE . III. , Re-enter Coriolanus andAuJldlus. 

Cor. We will before the walls af Rome to-morrow 
Set down tfur hoft. My partner in this adlion, 
You^uft report to the Yolfcian Lords, how plainly 
. I've borne this bufinefs. 

Auf. Only their ends you have refpefted ; llopt 
Your ears agaiult the general fuit of Rome ; 
Never admitted private whifper, no, 
Not with fuch friends that fought them fure of yo«L 

Cor. Tills lad old man, 
'Whom with. a crack'd heart I have fent to Rome, 
Xov'dine above the raeafure of a father; 
Nay, godded me indeed. Their lateil refuge 
Was to fend him : for whofe old love, 1 have 
(Tho* I fhew'd fourly to him) once more ofTer'd 
.The firft conditions, (which they didrefufe. 
And cannot now accept), to grace him only, 
"That thought he could do moie; ?ln^y>j VwAt. 
I Ve yielded to. Frefh embaffy , siii^ l\iA\.^^ 
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Nor from the ftate, nor private friends^ hereafter 
Will I lend ear to,--. — Ha 1 what fhout ia tin's ? 

Shall I he tempted to infringe my vow, 
^ In the fame time 't& made ? 1 will not 

Enur VirgUm^f^oIumniay Valeria , young Marclus^ mth 
Atlendatits^ all in mourning* 

*' My wife comes foremofl ; then the honour*d mould 

•* Wlierciii this trunk was fram'd, aud in her hand 

** The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affe£^ion ! 

'* All bond and privilege of nature break ! 

" I.^'t it be virtuous, to be obftinate. 

** Vvi'.at is that curtfy worth I or tbofe dove's eyes, 

** Which can make gods fbrfworn ; I mtlt, and am not 

•* Of (Ironger earth than otlicrs : my mother bows, 

** As i/ Olympus to a molehill (hould 

** In fupplication nod ; and my young boy 

•* Hath an afpe£l of inttrceffion, which 

" Great Nature cries, D^ny not. Let the Volfcian* 

** Plow Home, and harrow Italy ; I'll never 

** Be fiich a gofling to obey inftincft ; but iland 

** As if a man were author of himfelf, 

** And knew no other kin. 

Virg» My Lord and hufoand! 

Cor. Thefe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome. 

Vi'-g* The fcrrow that jlelivers us thus chang'd. 
Makes you think fo. 

Cor, ^' Like a dull a£ior now, 
*' I have forgot my part, and I am out, 
" Even to a full difgrace. Belt of my fiefli, 
« Forgive nvy tyranny ; but do not fay, 
** For that, Forgive our Romans.— ^ O, a ki& 
** Long as my exile, fvveet as my revenge ! 
*' Now by the jealous Queen of heav'n, that kifs 
** I carried from thee, dear ; and my true lip 

** Hath virginM it e'er fmce. You gods I I prate ; 

** And the moil noble mother of the world 
" Leave unfaluted ; fink my knee i* th' earth j \_Kfieeh> 
Of thy deep duty move impveflion fhew 
Than that of commoi\ tor»s. 
r./. OftaadupbM.'d\ ^^^^ 
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Whilll with no fofter cuiKfon than the flint 

I kneel before thee, and improperly 

Shew duty as miftaken afl the while - {^Kneels. 

Betwecil the child and parent. 

Cor. What is this ? ^ 

Tonf kn^es to me ? to yout correAed fon I 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ftars : then let the mutinous wind* 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainft the fiery fun ^ , ' 

Murd'rirtg iftipoffibility, to make 
what cannot be, /light work. 

VbI. Thou art my wafrrior, 
I hojp to frame thee. Do you know this Lady ? 

Cor. *« The noble fifter of Poplicola, 
« The moon of Rome ; chafte as the icicle, 
« That's curled \)y the froft from pureft fnow, 
«< And hangs on Dian's temple. , Uear Valeria i-l—— 

Vol. This is a poor epitome of youir's, 

£^ ieiving young Mjfcius» 
Which by th' interpretath'on of fall time 
May (hew like all yourfelf. 

6V. " The Gtid of foidfers^ 
« With ttife confent of fupreme Jove, inform 
«< Thy th'OU^hts with noblenefs, that thou mayli prove 
«< To fhame invuhyerable, and ftick i' th' wars 
*< Like a great fea-mark, ftanding' every flaw, 
*^ Atn$ ^avlng^ titofe that eye thee I*** 

Fol, Your Knee, frrrah. ^ 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 

Fol. Even he, yoiir wife, this fedy, aiid myfelfij 
Are fuitors to yotr. 

Ctfr*. I bcfeeeh you, peace : *' 

Or, if you'd afk, remember this before ; 
The thiinfg I have forfworn to grant, may^never 
Be held by yocr detiial. Do not bid me 
Difmifs my folH^trs, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics. TcH me not • 

Wherein I fcem unnatural : defire not 
T' allay my rages and revenges,, with 
Your colder reafons. 

/W. Oh, no nvorc ; no mote: 
You've faid, yow \yill not grant u« airy <iiuv^\ 
Vol. VL Yi k ^^^ 



3^3 CORIOLAMUS. Aaiv| 

Fpr wc have notbipg elfe to aik, but that. 
Which you deny ahrcady : yet we will aflc, 
That-.'fjFc fail ii^our rcqueft, the blame 
May haog upon your hardnefs ; therefore bear us. 

Cor. Aufuiius, and you Volfcians, mariL ; for we'H 
Hear nought from Rome in private.— Your req ueft 

/v. Shoulil we be filent and not (peak, our raimeot \ 
And (late of bodies would bewray what h'fe 
W-^'xe led Ticce thy exile. " Think with thyfelf, 
*< Hof/more unFortunstte than adl liviog. women 
<< Are we come hither ; fince thy iigbt, which fhould 
*« Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance, with com- ; 

, forts, 
«< Conflrains them weep, and /hake with fear aiuLforroW:; i 
*< Making the raotlier, wife, and child to fee, 
** The fon, ^he hufband,.and the father tearing 
" His country's bowels out : and. to poor wc, 
" Thine enmity's mofL-capitaL; thou barr'ft us 
•* Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
^' That alVbut we enjoy. For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we, for our country pray. 
Whereto we're bound, together with thy vicSiory, 
Whereto we're bound •• Alack ! or we mufl lofe 
T' e country, our c^ear nuri^; or elfe thy perfon, 
Oui comfort in the country. We mufl find 
An eminent calamity, tho' we had 
Our wifli, which lidie fl.ouM win. *'.For either then 
<* Muft, as a fr.vdgn recreant, be led 
« Wi*'i nanacVs along our ilreets; orelfe 
" Triuriphanily tread on thy country's ruin, 
** Andb^ar the palm, for having bravely (bed 
<« Thy wife and childrens' blood. -For myfelf> fou, 
«* I purpofe not to wait on fortune, till 
« Thefe wars determine. If I can't, pcrfuadc thee 
Rather to Ihew a noble grace .to both parts, j 

Than feek the end of one ; thou (halt no fdoner 
March to ^flault thy .country, than to tread 
(Truft to't, thou ihalt; not) on thy mother's womb, . 
That brought thee to this world. 

plr* Ay, and mine too. 
That brought youiQV\]\\^ia^\iQ'»3^V^V^<i.^^Qj^ax^^tie 

Living to time.^ . . ' ."^w 
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Boy 4 ** He (hall not tread on me : 
» 1*11 run away till I'm bigger, but then Pll fight." 

Cor. Not of a woman's tendernefs to be, 
ilequires, nor child, nor woman's face, to. fee : , 
;'vc fat too long. 

VoL Nay, go not from us thus.' ' • 
f it were fo, that our requeft' did tend 
To fave the Romans, thereby to deftroy 
The Volfcians whom you ferve,'you might corldemn us,.. 
\.s poifonous of y6ur honour. No ; our fuit 
Ls, that you reconcile them : while the Volfcians 
Vfay fay, This mercy -we have fhew'd ; the Romans, 
This we receivM ; and each in either fide 
Sive the all-hail to thee ; and cry, Be blefs'd 
For making up this peace ! Thou kiiow'ft, gre^t fou, 
The end 'of war'« imcertairi ; but this certain, .. 
T-hatif thou conquer Rome, the benefit . .^ 

Which thou fhalt thereby reap, is fuch a name, , 

Whofe repetition will be dogg*d with curfes ; 

Whofe chronicle thus writ, * The nian was noble ^ 

' But with his lall attempt he wip'd it out, 

• Deftroy'd his connti7, and h^ name remains 

• To th' enfuing age abhorr'd. Speak to mc, fon ': 
Thouhaftaffedled the firft {trains of honour, , ' , 
To imitate the graces of the gods ; | 
Who tear with thunder the wide checks o' th' air^ 
And yet do charge their fulphur with a bolt. 

That ihould but rive an oakV Why doft not fpeak ? 
Think'ft thou it honourable for a Noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, fpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhapb thy childi(hnefs will move him more 
Than can our reafons. There's no man in the world 
More bowid to's mother ; yet here he kts me prate 
Like one i' th' Hocks. Thou*ft never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courtefy ; 
When fhc, (poor hen), fond of no fecond brood, 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fafely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requeft's unjuft, 
And fpurn me back : but if it be not (b, 
Thou art not honedy and the gods wiW -pVsL^w^ \\v^q.^ 
That thou reArain'^ from me the dutv ^\\\ci\\ 
Kk a 
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To a mother's part bcloogs.— — He turns away : 
I)ovny Xiadies ; let us (hame him with our koe^. 
To's (irname Corlolanus 'longs more pride. 
Than pity to our prsiyers. I)own, and end ; 
This is the laft. So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours : aay, behold us. 
This boy> that cannot tell what he would hav^e. 
But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowHiipy 
Does reafon our petition with more ftrei^th 
Than thou haft to deny't. Come, let 4J8 go ; 
'This fellow had a Volfcian to his mother ; 
His wife is in Corioli i and this child 
Like him by chance : yet eive us our difpatcb. 
Pm huftiM, until our city be afire j 
And then I'll fpeak a little. 

Cor. ^* O mother, mother ! 

[Holds her by the bands ^ JikfA* 
•* What have you done? Behold, the hearing do ope,. 
*< The gods look down, and this unnatural fceae 
«< They laugh at. Oh, my mother, nK>ther ! oh t 
You've won a happy viAory to Rome : 
But for your fon, believe it, oh, believe it, 
Moft dang'roufly you hare with him prevail'd. 
If not moft mortal to him. Let it come.— - 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll fr^me convenient peace. Now, good Aufidiu8» 
Were you in my ftead, fay, would you have heard 
A mother lefs ? or granted lefs, Aufidius \ 

jiuf* 1 too was mov'd. 

Cor, I dare be fworn you were ; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fweat compaffion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, advife me : ior my part 
I'll not to Rome, I'll back with you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this caufe. O mother ! wife ! 

Juf. I'm glad thou'ft fet thy mercy and thy honour 
At difference in thee ; out of that I'll work 
Myfelf my former fortune. l^^f^' 

Cor. Ay, by and by ; but we will drink together ; 
And you ftiall beav . ^To V^L Firg. 'dc. 

A better witnefsback iWtvww^^^nnVv^^^^ 
On lik^ conditlom, m\i Yfi^^f: c(»xuxxxl^^ ^ 
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Cbme, enter with lis. 

Auf. Ladies, you defenre 
To have a temple built you : all thc.fwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms. 
Could not have made this peace. \^ExsunU .. 

SCENE IV. The Forum in Rome: 

Enter' Menentus and Siclmuu 

Men. See you. yond coin, o' th' Capi^ol,> yond corner- 
ft6ne? 

Sic. Why, what of that ^ ■ 

Men* If it bepoffible for you to difplace it with your .. 
little finger, there is - forrie . hope the ladies of Rome, 
efpecially his mother, may prevail with him. But I 
fay there is no hope In't ;- our throats 'arc fentenc'd," 
and ilay upon execution. 

Sic. Is't poflible, that To'fhort a time: can alter the 
condition of a man h - • " ' ^ 

ilf^rt. There is difference between a grub and a but- 
terfly, yet your butterfly was a grub : this Marcius ^ 
grown from man to dragon j. he has wings', he's more* 
than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. - 
Meri. So did he -me : and he no more remi?mbers his. 
mother- now^ than an eight -years-old horfe f . The" 
tartnefs'of his face fours ripe, grapes. When hew^lks, 
he moves like an engine, and the ground {brinks b^Foi-e" 
hia treading. He is able to pierce a corllet with his eye; 
talks like a knell, Hnd His hun> is a battery; He fits In * 
hisftate as a thing -nade for Alexander. What he bids 
be done,* is finilh'd with hiy bidding.- He' wants no-, 
thing, of a god, but etsrnity, and a heavth -to throne in. ' 
^ Sic, Y^s, "mercy, If you report him truly. 

Mdti, I paint him in thcchavacler. !Mark, what mer- 
cy his, mother (hall bring from him : there is no more' 
mci'cy in him, than there is milk in a maie'tyger ; that 
ftiall our poor city find ; and all-^Wisis loiig of you. 
Sic. The gods be good unto us ! 

Men. 'No, in fuch a cafir the god^ \v\\L twii \i« '^Vi^^. 
unto, us.- When we baniih'd Vvim^ >n^ xd^^^t^ xvrx., 
K k 3 N^w^S 

f SubiDteliigitur, remembers hu dam. 
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them ; and he returniog to break our necks^ tLey rcfpeft 
not Mi, 

Enter a Mefemgtr. 

M^jf, Sir, if you'd fare your Iife,r fly ta year hoaie ; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune. 
And liale hiin up and down ; alf fwearing, if 
Tlie Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 
They'll give him death by inehes. 

Enttr amether Mejtnger* 

Sic, What's the news ? 

Mejp, Good news, good news ; the ladies hare pre- 
The Volfcians arc diHodg'd, and Marcius gone. ^Yail'd^ 
A merrier day did nerer yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expul^on of the Tarquins. 

Sic, Friend, 
Art certain this is true ? is it rtioft certain ? 

MeJ", As certain as I know the fun is fire. 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch fo hurried the blown tide. 
As the recomforted through th' gates. Why, hark you ; 
\TfumpetSy Lauthoytj drums haf^ all tqgeiba. 
The trumpets, fackbuts, pfalteries, and fifes. 
Tabors and cymbals, and the fhouting Romans 
Make the fan dance. Hark you ! \^AJkout laiitUtt* 

Men. This is good news. 
I will go mtit thcladies. This Volinnma 
Is worth of Confiils, Senators, Patricians, 
A city full ; of 'tribunes,' fuch as you, 
A fea and land full. You've pi-ay'd well to-day. 
This morning, for ten thoulajid of yoinr throats 
I'd not have given a dDit. Hark, how they joy X 

\S&undJitlUw'ah thejhoutf. 
Sic. Firfl, the gods blefs you for your tidings : next. 
Accept my thankfalnefs. 

Alef. Sir, we have all great caufe to give great dianksr 

Sic. They're near the city ? 

yVef. Almoft at point to enter. 

Sic* We*ll meet tS\ero, uu^\\^\v ^^\^1* ^Exeunt. 
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Enter two S^uators^ *with the Ladies, pafia^ ot?tr tlnfiage i 
with otJier Lords* 

Sen. Behold o^r patronefs, the life of Rome : 
Call all your tri^s together, praife the gods. 
And make triumphant fires : ftrew flowers before them. 
Unfhout the tioifc that hanifh'4 Marcins ; 
Repeal htm with the welcome of his mother. 
Cry, Welcome, Ladies, welcome \ 

AIL Welcome, Ladies, welcome)*! ^Exeunt 

\^A flourifh trnth drams and trumpets*. 

SCENE V Changes to a pnlUc place in Aixtinm. 

Enter TuUus AufdiuSy with Attendants* 

Auf* Go tell the Lords o' th' city, I am here. 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
Bid them repair to th' market-place, where I, 
Even in' theirs and in the commons* ears, • 

Will vouch the truth of it. He I accufe, 
The city-ports by this hath entered ; and 
Intends t' appear before the people, hoping , fcomt ! 
To purge himfelf with words. Difpatch. Moft wcL- 

Enter three or four Ctinfplrators of AuJ,dim*s fatlien, 

1 Con, How is it with our General? 
Auf Even fo. 

As with a man by his own alms impotfon'd^ 
And with his charity llain. 

2 Con. Moft Noble Sir, 

If you hold the fame intent wherein 
You wifli'd us parties, we^U deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Atf. Sir, I cannot tell; 
We muft proceed, as we do find the people. , 

3 Con, The people will remain uncertain, whilfl 
'Twixt you there's difference ; but the fail of cither 
Makes the furvivor heir of all. 

Auf I know it ; • 

And my pretext to ftrike at him admits 
A good conftru^ion. I raifed him, and pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth ; who being fo heightened, 
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He water'd his new platits with dews of fiattciyj . 
Seducing fo my friends »; and to this end , 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be roughj unfwayable, and fierce. 

3 Con, Sir, his ftoutaefs 
Wlien he did ftandfor Conful, .which he loft ■ 
By lack of ftooping 

j^uf. That I would have fpoke of. 
Being banifiiM for't,. he canuLunto my hearth, . 
Prefcnted to my knife his throat. ^ 1 took him, . 
Made him joint fervant with me ; gave hira way « 
In all his own-defires j nay, let him chufc^ 
Out of my files, his projedls to acComplifh, 
My beft and freftieft men ; ferv'd his defignments s 
In mine own perfon ; holp to. reap r the fsuiie. 
Which he did make all his ; and took fome pride 
To do myfelfthis wrong ; till, at the lafl^ 
I fe^m'd his follower, not partner j and 
He wag'dme with his couatenance, asif . 
I had been mercenary^ 

• I £Qn, So he did, my Lqrd. I 
The army marvell'd at it> and at. laft, ^ 
When be had carried Rome, and that we looked 
For no lefs fpoil than glery > 

j^uf. There was it ;-; 

(For which my finews fliall be ftretch'd upon hiin) : 
** At a few drops of womens'. rheum, which are 
«< As cheap as hes, he fold the blood and labour . 
•' Of our great ai'ilion ; therefore (hall he die. 
And I'll renew me in his fall./ But, hark I 

[^Drums and trumpets founds <whh great Jhouts of 
the people, 

1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a poft, 
And had no welcomes home: but he returns. 
Splitting the air with noife. 

2 Con, And patient fools, 

Whofe children he hath llain, their bafe throats tear^ . 
Giving him glory. 

3 Con, Therefore, at your vantage. 
Ere he exprefs himfelf, or move the people 

With what he would fay, let him feel your fword,r 
Wiich we wilHecond* "^WtiV^Yv^-^^-^^v^j^^ 
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After your way his tale pronouoc'd (hall bury 
His reafons with his body* 

jiuf. Say no more, 
Here come the Lords. 

£nter the Lords of the city^ 

All Lords. You're moH welcome home. 

j^uf, I have not deferv'd it. 
But, worthy Lords, have you with heed perufi'd 
What I have written to you ? 

M. We have. 

I Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
Wliat faults he made before the laft, I thiak 
Might have found ei\fy fines : but there tq end 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering us 
With our own charge, making a tr-eaty where * 
There was a yielding ; this admits no excufc. 

jiuf. He approaches, you (hall hear him* 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Coridlanus^ marthing with drums and eohurs, the 
C9mm9rs hnng nvkh him. 

Cor. Hail, Lords ; 1 am return 'd, your fpldier i 
No more infed^cd with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ftill fubfifting 
Under your great command. You are to know» 
That profperoufly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paflage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Ourfpoils we Ivave brought home;* 
Do more than counterpoife, a full third part. 
The charges of the a6lron. We've made pea,oe 
With fio Icfs honour to the Antiates, 
Than fhame toth' Romans : and we here deliver, 
Subfcribed by the Confuls and Patricians, 
Together witli the feal o' th' fenate, what 
We have compounded on. 

jiuf. Read it not. Noble Lords 5 
But tell the traitor, in the htghefl degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor. Trditor I . ■ how naw l- ^ »- 
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Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor* Marcius! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius ; dofl thbu thinks 

I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy ftol'n name 

Coriolanus in Corioli ? 

You Lords and heads o* th' ftate, perfidioufly 

He has betray'd your biifinefs, and given up 

For certain drops of fait, your city Rome \ 

I fay, yoir city, to his' wife and mother j 

Breaking his oath and refolutioui h'ke 

A twift of rotten filk, never admitting 

Gounfel o* th' war ; but at his nurfe's tears . 

He whin'd andVoar'd away your vI6lory, 

That pages blafti'd at him, and m«i of heart I 

Look'd wondVing each at other. 

Cor. Hear'ft thou, Mars ! ■ . .• j 

jiuf. Name not the god ! thou l^oy of tears ! 
Cor. Ha! • . i 

Auf. No mor^i : * | 

Cor. Meafurelefs lyar, thpu haft made my heart ! 

Too great for what contains it; Boy ? O Have ! 

Pardon me. Lords, 'tis the firll time that ever 

I'm forc'd to fcold; Your judgments, my grave Lord»>* 

Muft give this cur the lye ; and his own notion . 

iWho wears my ftripes imprefs'd upon him,, that • 
lufl bear my beating to his'grave) ihall'join 
To thru ft the lye unto hiin. 

I Lord. Peace both, and hear me fpeak. 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volfcians, men and lads, . 
Stain all your'edges in me. Boy? falfe hound ! — - 
If you have writ your annals true, 'tis there 
That, like an ea^le in a do/ecote, I 
Flutter'd your Volfcians In Coripli. 
Alone I did It. Boy!- — ■-■ 
Aiif.' Why, Noble Lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, . 
Which was your fhame, by this unholy braggart," . 
'Fore your own eyes and ears ? 
All Con. Let him die for't.- 
All People. Teer laitn to p\te.^%v ^^ Vl -^x^^^txV^ • 
He ki'ird my fon,— my d^u^\vUT,— VKVVeim^ c^>^^xt.,— 
He.J^iU'd my fattKir,-. ^T^.e croud JteaVtrt>mvlcuo^^.^ 
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